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CHAP. I. 


very ſhort Chapter, and conſequently 7 re- - 
quiring no Preface. 


Rs. Bennet having faſtened 4 


ing taken their Places, ſne once 
or twice offered to ſpeak, when Paſſion 
ſtopt her Utterance ; and after a Minute's 
Silence ſhe burſt into a Flood of Tears. 
L Upon which Amelia expreſſing the utmoſt. 
LTenderneſs for her, as well by her Look 
as by her Accent; cry'd--- What can 
be the Reaſon, dear Madam, of all this 
Emotion ?' © O Mrs. Booth,” anſwered 
he, © I find I have undertaken what 1 
am not able to perform---You would 
not onder at my Emotion, if you knew 
3 RR - III. — il you 


Door, and both the Ladies hav- b 


8 
3 
5 


2 AME L I A. Book VII. 
< you had an Adultereſs and a Murderer 
now ſtanding before you.” 


* turned pale as Death at theſe 
Words, which Mrs. Bennet obſerving, 


N f collected all the Force ſhe was able, and 
a little compoſing her Countenance, c cty'd, 


SW BOS. OR... 


I ſee, Madam, I have terrified you with 


* ſuch dreadful Words; but I hope you 
will not think me guilty of theſe Crimes 
in the blackeſt Degree. - Guilty!“ 


ak £3 


cries Amelia. Oh Heavens!“ I G believe 


indeed your Candour,* continued Mrs. 


Bennet, will be readier to acquit me 


than I am to acquit myſelf-- Indiſcretion, 
at leaſt, the higheſt, moſt unpardonable 
Indiſcretion, 1 ſhall always lay to my 
own Charge; and when I reflect on the 
fatal Conſequences, I can never, never 
forgive myſelf.“ Here ſhe again be- 
gan to lament in ſo bitter a manner, 
that Amelia endeavoured, as much as ſhe 
could (for ſhe was herſelf greatly ſhocked) 


to ſooth and comfort her; telling her, that 
if Indiſcretion was her higheſt Crime, the 


unhappy Conſequences made her rather 


an unfortunate than a guilty Perſon; and 


concluded by ſaying,---* Indeed, Madam, 4 
- you: have raiſed my Cu * to the 
hi * 


chi. 4 £ L FA * . 
© higheſt Pitch, and beg you will "rare 
: With yu woo 5 

MIS. Bennet chen en a esd time 
going to begin her Relation, when ſhe 
cried out, I would, if poſſible, tire you. 
« with no more of my unfortunate Life 
< than juſt with that Part which leads to a 
Cataſtrophe, in which I think you may 
« yourſelf be intereſted ; but I proteſt I 
am at a Loſs where to begin.” | 


8 * Begin whbvid you pleaſe, dear Ma- | 
E | * dam,” cries Amelia; but I beg you will 

= < conſider my Impatience. I do conſider 
8 < it,” anſwered Mrs. Bennet; © And there- 

F fore would begin with that Part of my 
Story which leads directly to what con- 
cerns yourſelf: For how, indeed, ſhould 
my Life produce any thing worthy your 
Notice?“ -( Do not ſay ſo, Madam, ' cries 
3 Ancha, I affure you I have long fuſpeted 
there were ſome very remarkable Inci- 
dents in your Life, and have only 
wanted an e to impart to you 
my Deſire of hearing them :---I ru 
therefore you would make no more 
Apologies.” I will not, Madam,“ 


A 


* 


8 


cries Mrs. Bennet, And yet I would 
B 2 avoid 


.AMELIA: Book VII. 
woke any thing trivial; tho', indeed, in 
Stories of Diſtreſs, eſpecially where- 
Love is concerned, many little Inci- 
dents may. appear trivial to thoſe who 
have never telt the Paſſion, which to. 
delicate Minds are the moſt intereſting - 
Part of the Whole. Nay but, dear 
0 Madam,“ cries ., This is all 
23 Preface.'— 


' aA KA _2_Þþ Þþ6 *> 


K 


8 Well, Madam, anſwered Mrs. Wa 
I will conſider your Impatience.” She 
then rallied all her Spirits in the beſt 
Manner ſhe could, and bn as is 
ritten in the next Chaper. 


And! here poſſibly the Reader will "RYE 
Mrs. 8 for ——— her Story ſo far 
back, and relating ſo much of her Life 
in which Amelia had no Concern; but in 
Truth, ſhe was deſirous of inculcating a 
good Opinion of herſelf, from recounting ü 

thoſe Tranſactions whes her Conduct was 
© unexceptionable, before ſhe came to the 
more dangerous and ſuſpicious Part of- her 
Character. This I really ſuppoſe to have 
been her Intention: For to ſacrifice the 
Time and Patience of Amelia at ſuch a 


Se. to Phe ee of Talking of 
4 herſelf, 


|; 


ch . A N E L. 1A. * 


herſelf, would have been as unpardona- 
ble in her, as the bearing it was in Amelia 


a Proof of he NOOR 3 80 Breeds 
ing. 


e A P. . 
2 b Beginning of Ms. Beater * beh. 
Was che you nger of two. Degen 


IJ of a Clergyman in Eſer; of one in 


< whoſe Praiſe if I 6513-7 indulge my fond 
Heart in ſpeaking, I think my 1 
tion could not outgo the Reality. He 
was indeed well worthy of the Cloth he 
* wore; and that, I think. 1s the fights 


6 Character a Man can obtain. pay 


* 


by Dutios! the frſt Part of my Life, 
even till I reached my Sixteenth Tear, 
I can recolle& nothing to relate to 
you. All was one long ſerene Day, in 
looking back upon which, as when we 
caſt our Eyes on a calm Sea, no 4 


4 | © ariſes to my View. All a 
= © Scene of Happineſs and Tranguillity. | 


© On the Day, then, when I became fix 


bl * teen 1 old, muſt I begin my Hiſtory ; F 


B 3 ef = tor 
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for on that Day, I. Ark alles An Rit⸗ 
by, terncls ct. Sorrow. 


, My Father, beſides _ thoſe . 
by our Religion, kept five Feſtivals 
every Year. Theſe were on his Wed-, 
ding- Day, and on the Birth-Day of each 
* of his little Family. On thele Occa- 
© ffons he uſed to invite two or three 
* Neighbours to his Houle, and to in- 
< dulge himſelf, as he ſaid, in great Ex- 
« ceſs: For fo he called drinking a Pint 
© of very ſmall Punch; and indeed it 
© might appear Exceſs to one who on other 
Days rarely taſted any Liquor racer 
than {mall Beer. 


© Upon my rarity Birth-Day ou, 
* when we were all-in à high Degree of 
* Mirth, my Mother having left the 
Room after Dinner, and ſtaying away 

pretty long, my reg ſent me to ſee 
for her, I went according to his Orders; 
but tho? I ſearched the whole Houſe, 
and called after her without Doors, 1 
could neither ſee nor hear her. I was a 
little alarmed at this (tho” far from 
* ſuſpecting any great Miſchief had be- 
fallen her) and ran back to acquaint my 
WAY * Who anſwered coolly, (for be 


Chon” A MES 1. 7 
vas a Man of the calmeſt Temper,) 
„Very well, my Dear, I ſuppoſe ſhe is 
not gone far, and will be here imme- 
« diately.“ Half an Hour or more paſt 
after this, when, ſhe not returning, my 
Father himſelf expreſſed ſome Surprize 
at her Stay ; declaring, it muſt be ſome 
Matter of Importance which could de- 
tain her at that time from her Company. 
His Surprize now encreaſed every Mi- 
nute; and he began to grow uneaſy, and 
to ſhew ſufficient Symptoms in his Coun- 
tenance of what he felt within. He 
then diſpatched the Servant Maid to 
enquire after her Miſtreſs in the Pariſh ; 
but waited not her Return; for ſhe was 
ſcarce gone out of Doors, before he 
begged Leave of his Gueſts to go him- 
ſelf on the ſame Errand. The Company 
now all broke up, and attended my 

Father, all endeavouring to give him 
Hopes that no Miſchief had happened. 

They ſearched the whole Pariſh ; but in 
vain : They could neither ſee my Mother 
nor hear any News of her. My Father 

returned home-in a State little ſhort of 

Diſtraction. His Friends in vain at- 
tempted to adminiſter either Advice or 

Comfort; he threw himſelf on the Floor 

in che moſt bitter Agonies of Deſpair. _ 

B 4 Wwilſe 


e 


» 
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« Whilſt To b_ in Cade a 


« „Sitter and myſelf lying by him all * 
„I believe, and completely miſerable, 
dur old Servant Maid, came into the 


Room, and cried out, her Mind miſgave 


her that ſhe knew where her Miſtreſs | 
was. Upon theſe Words my Father 
* ſprung from the Floor, and aſked her 


.« eagerly, where ?——Bur ob! Mrs. Booth, 


how can I deſcribe the Particulars of a 


Scene to you, the Remembrance of 
which chills my Blood with Horror, and 


© which the Agonies of my Mind, when 


it paſt, made all a Scene of — 
The Fact then in ſhort. was this; 


Mother, who was a moſt indulgent Mit. 
treſs to one Servant, which was all we 
© kept, was unwilling, I ſuppoſe, to diſturb 
© her at her Dinner; and therefore went 
< herſelf to fill her Tea-Kettle at a Well, 
into which ſtretching herſelf too far, 
© as we 2 the Water then being 


very low, 
in {i Hand. The miſſing this gave 
the poor old Wretch the firſt Hint of 
her Suſpicion, which upon Examination 
was * to be too well grounded. 


fell with the Tea-Kettle 
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proceeded thus. 


% 


ch. 2. AN E L PR, © "1 


What we - all iffered © on chk Oceaon 
may more eaſily be felt than deſcribed. 
It may indeed,” anfwered Amelia, 
« and I am ſo ſenſible of it, that unleſs. 
you have a Mind to ſee me faint before 
« your Face, I beg you will order me 
<« ſomething ; a Glaſs of Water, if you 

<« pleaſe.” Mrs. Bennet immedi y com- 
plied with her Friend's Requeſt; a 4 Glaſs. 
of Water was brought, ar ſome Hartſ- 
horn Drops infuſed into it: Which Amelia 
having drank off, declared ſne found her- 
ſelf much better ; and then n Bennet 


* 
% & 


#3 


« J will not dwell on 1 whick I 


ſee hath already fo much affected your 
tender Heart, and which is as difagree-- 


able to me to relate, as it can be to you 
to hear. I will therefore only mention: 
to you the Behaviour of my Þ ather on. 


= © this Occaſion, which was indeed be- 


* coming a Philoſopher and a Chriſtian. 
* Divine. On the Day after my Mother's“ 
Funeral, he ſent for my Siſter and my- 


© © {elf into his Room; where, after many” 


Careſſes, and every Demonſtration of 


F atherly Tenderneſs, as well in Silence 


as in Words, 28 us: to · 
8 > „ dear 


5 
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bear with Patience the great Calamity 
that had befallen us; ſaying, That 
<« as every hum en e 1 N. 87 
ſoever, mu | 
FPermiſſion at l. 

Duty to our 


22 


Og, AN, . IN 

78 onl ly Reli ut. 

7 Ac 2 For Oh! my dear 
4 Children, Cries he, How vain is 2 Re- 
ſiſtance, all Repining Could Tears 
* waſh back again my 1 from the 
Grave, I ſhould drain Juices of 


my Body through my Eyes; but oh, 
could we fill up that curſed Well with 
our Tears, how fruitleſs would be all 


our Sorrow!“ I think I repeat you 
* his very Words: For the Impreſſion 
they made on me is never to be oblite- 
. 7 Ie then proceeded to comfort us 
vith the chearful Thought that the Loſs 
was entirely our own, and that my 
Mother was greatly a Gainer by the 
Accident which we lamented. I have 
« a Wife,” cries he, my. Children, and 
« you have a Mother now amongſt the 
« Heavenly Choir : How ſelfiſh therefore 
* is all our Grief | How cruel to her are 
& all our Wiſhes!”---In this Manner he 


6 RES to ds near half an Hour, tho I. 
| , * muſt 
2 | 


* 


aa  AMEETFA: - Tv 
muſt frankly own to you, his Arguments 
had not the immediate good Effect on 
us which they deſerved: For we retired - 
from him very little the better for his 
Exhortations; however, they became 
every Day more and more forcible upon 
our Recollection; indeed they were greatly 
ſtrengthened by his Example: For in 
this, as in all other Inſtances, he practiſed. 
the Doctrines which he taught. From 
this Day he never mentioned my Mother 
more, and ſoon after recovered his uſual 
Cheerfulneſs in Public; tho” I have Rea- 
ſon to think he paid many a bitter Sigh 
in private to that Remembrance which _ 
neither Philoſophy nor Chriſtianity could. 
expunge. 6 „ 


© My Father's Advice, enforeed by his 
Example, together with the Kindneſs ' 
of ſome of our Friends, aſſiſted by that 
ableſt of all the mental Phyſicians, 
Time, in a few Months pretty well re- 
ſtored my Tranquillity, when Fortune 
made a ſecond Attack on my Quiet. 
My Siſter, whom I dearly loved, and 
who as warmly returned my Affection, 
had fallen into an ill State of Health * - 
ſome time before the fatal Accident 
which I have related. She was indeed 


. Fe C 
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at that Time ſo much better, that we had 


great Hopes of her ert Recovery; 

Mind on that 

* dreadful Occaſion ſo affected her Body, 

* that ſhe preſently relapſed to her former 

© declining State, and thence grew conti- 

« nually worſe and worſe, till after a Decay 

* of near ſeven Months, ſhe followed wy 
Poor Mother to ne mel, * 


1 will not tire you, dear Madam, 


© with Repetitions of Grief ; I will only 
mention two Obſervations which have 


occurred to me from Reflections on the 
* two Loſſes I haye mentioned. The 
* firſt is, that a Mind once violently hurt 
grows, as it were, callous to any fu- 
ture Impreſſions of Grief ; and is never 


capable of feeling the fame Pangs 


* ſecond Time. The other Obſervation 
is, that the Arrows of Fortune, as well 


as all others, derive their Force from 
© the Velocity with which they are diſ- 


charged: For when they approach you 
© by ſlow and perceptible Degrees, the 


6 The as ruth 1 theſe COMES I 
« fnperiencey, not vary in my own Heart, 
12 | J but 
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but in the Behaviour of my Father, 
whoſe Philoſophy ſeemed to gain a com- 


plere Triumph over this latter Calas 


Our Family was now reduced to two; 
and my Father grew extremely fond | 
of me, as if he had now conferred an 

entire Stock of Affection on me, that 
had before been divided. His Words. 


indeed teſtified no leſs : For he daily 


called me his only Darling, his whole 
Comfort, his All. He committed the 
whole Charge of his Houſe to my Care, 
and gave me the Name of his little 
Houſe-keeper, an Appellation of which 
L was then as proud as any Miniſter of 
State can be of his Titles. But tho' 1 
was very induſtrious in the Diſcharge of 
my Occupation, I did not, however, 
neglect my Studies, in which F had: 


made ſo great a Proficiency, that I was 


become à pretty good Miſtreſs of the 


Progreſs in the Greek. I believe, Ma- 
dam, I have formerly acquainted yu. 
that Learning was the chief Eſtate I in- 
herited of my Father, in which he Ha 


« The 
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The KindneG. of this. good Man had 
at length wiped off the Remembrance 
of all Loſſes; and I, during two. Years, 

led a Life of great Tran quillity, I think 

2 almoſt ſay af perfect Happi- 


I was now in the nineteenth Year of 
my Age, when my, Father's good For- 
tune removed us from the County of 
Eſex into Hampſhire, where a Living 
was conferred on him by one of his old 
School-fellows, of twice the Value of 
*- what he was before reien e of. 


4 His Predeceſſor in this new Lie 
had died in very indifferent — 
* ſtances, and had left behind him a 
* Widow with two ſmall Children. My 
Father, therefore, who with great CEco- 
* nomy-had a moſt generous Soul, bought 
the nal Furniture of the Parſonage- Y 

* houſe. at a very high Price; ſome of it 
© indeed he would 2 wanted: For tho” 


l our little Habitation in Eſer was moft 3 
5 completely furniſhed; yet it bore no 
* roportion to the Largeneſs of that 


. Houſe e he was now to dwell. BY. 


AMBLIA us. 


1 Motive, 8 to the. Por- 
5 chaſe was, I am convinced, ſolely Ge- 
705 Thigh appeared Facing, by 

2 29% hog honed the ; 
wed the 


= - 13 — an, Aartmnens — the Uſe 

of . herſelf. and hex little Family; which 

6 5 told, 1 Fc was welcome to enjoy 
1h Sm, 


1 


1 
1 . 

4 "Fs p 
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— 
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1M 
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* 

* 


As this W was very young, and 
generally thought to be toſerably pretty, 
tho* I own ſhe had a Caſt with her Eyes 
which I never liked, my Father, you 
may ſuppoſe, acted from a leſs noble 
Principle than I have hinted : But! 
X © muſt in Juſtice aequit him; for theſe 
kind Offers were made her before- ever- 
be had ſeen her Face; and I have the 
greateſt Reaſon to think, that for a long 
8 Time after he had ſeen her, he Mabel No 
1 her with much Indi 25 


„ 


* 


= c< This Act of my Father's gave me, 
when] firſt heard it, great Satisfaction: 

t For I may, at leaſt with the Modeſty - 

a 4 © of the ancient Philoſophers, call my-- 
3 c {elf a Ln of — but * 
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I became acquainted with the Widow, 
I was ſtill more delighted with what 
my Father had done: For tho' I could 
not agree with thoſe who thought her a 
conſummate Beauty, I muſt allow that 
ſhe was very fully poſſeſſed of the Power 
of making herſelf agreeable; and this 
Power ſhe exerted with ſo much Succeſs, 
with ſuch indefatigable Induſtry to o- 
blige, that within three Months I be- 
came in the higheſt Manner pleaſed with 
my new Acquaintance, and had con- 
tracted the maſt. ſincere Friendſhi P for 


her. 


6 


— 


« But if I was fo pleaſed with the 
* Widow, my Father was: by this Time 
* enamoured of her. She had, indeed,, 
by the moſt artful Conduct in the World, 
ſo inſinuated herſelf into his Favour, fo. | 
entirely infatuated him, that he never 
ſhewed the leaſt Marks of Cheerfulneſs 
in her Abſence, and could, in Truth, 
* ſcarce bear that ſhe ſhould be out of | 


44 his Sight... 


„She had ena this Matter fo well, 
* TY ſhe is the moſt artful of Women 1) 3 
i that my Father's Heart was gone before 
« * hiſpedted-i was in Danger. The 
Fj — | 1 1 


1 
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Diſcovery, you may eaſily believe, Ma- 


dam, was not pleaſing. The Name of 
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a Mother-in-law Grantee dreadful in my 
Ears, nor could I bear the Thought of 
parting again with a Share in thoſe dear 


Affections, of which I had purchaſed 
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the Whole by the Loſs of o arg | 


Mother and Siſters n 


„In dhe d E aan 3 of. 


my Mind on this Occafion, I committed 


a Crime of the higheſt Kind againſt all 


the Laws of Prudence and Diſcretion. 


I took the young Lady herſelf Toy 


roundly to Taſk, -treated her 
on my Father as little better than a De- 
ſign to commit a Theft; and in my 


Paſſion, I believe, ſaid ſhe might be 


aſnamed to think of marrying a Man 
old enough to be her Grandfather: For 
ſo in Reality he almoſt was. 


: The Lady on this . Occaſion ad 
finely the Part of a Hypocrite. She 
affected to be highly affronted at my 


unjuſt Suſpicions, as ſhe called them, 
and proceeded to ſuch Aſſeverations of 
her Innocence, that ſhe almoſt brought 
me to diſcredit the Evidence of my own 
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convinced me what had paſſed hen 7 


neither her Circumſtances nor my Fa- 


Pariſh, I ſhould perhaps have never 3 4 | 
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£ My F 0 r, however, ated much 1 
For he fell the next li 
Day into a more violent Paſſion with me 6 
- 4-4 I had ever ſeen him in before, and 


© aſked me, whether I intended to return 
< 


his paternal Fondneſs by aſſuming the 1 ; 
Right of controlling his Inclinations? 
with more of the like Kind, which fully 


him and the Lady, and how little I had 
injured: her in my . 


+ Hitherto I frankly own my Averſion 
to this Match had been principaily on 
my own Account: For I had no ill Opi- 
nion of the Woman, tho* I thought 


ther's Age promiſed any Kind of Fe- 
licity from ſuch an Union; but now 1 
I learnt ſome Particulars, which, had 
not our Quarrel become public in the 


known. In ſhort, I was informed, that a 
this gentle obliging Creature, as ſhe had 
at firſt appeared to me, had the Spirit 
of a Tigreſs, and was by many believed to E | 
2 broken the Heart of her firſt Huſ- 

an 9 
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Ihe Truth of this Matter being gon- 
firmed to me upon Examination, I re- 
ſolved not to ſuppreſs it. On this Oc- 
cCcaſion Fortune ſeemed to favour Mme, 
by giving me a ſpeedy: Opportunity 

ſeeing my Father. alone and in good. 
Humour. He now firſt began to open 
his intended Marriage, telling me that 
he had formerly had ſome religious 
jections to Bigamy, but he had very 
fully conſidered the Matter, and had 
ſatisfied himſelf of its Legality. He 
then. faithfully . promiſed me, that na 
ſecond Marriage ſhould in the leaſt im- 
pair his Affection for me; and conclud- 
ed with the higheſt Elogiums on the 
Goodneſs of the Widow, proteſting that 
it was her Virtues and not her Perſon. 
with which he was enamoured. | 
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I noy fell upon my Knees before him, 
and bathing his Hand in my Tears, 
Which flowed very plentifully from my 
Eyes, acquainted him with all I had 
heard; and was ſo very imprudent, I 
might almoſt ſay ſo cruel, to diſcloſe the 
Author of my Information, 


A „ | 


SP AK A Af, 


« My 


AME LI A: Book VII. 

My Father heard me without any In- 
70 Weston of Paſſion; and anſwered coldly, 
chat if there was any Proof of ſuch 
Facts, he ſhould decline any further 
Thoughts of his Match; But Child,“ 
ſaid he, © tho* I am far from ſufpecting ; 
* the Truth of what you tell me, as far 
<< as regards your Knowledge; yet you 
„ know the Inclination of the World to 1 
4 Slander.” However, before we parted 7 
he promiſed to make a proper Enquiry i 
into what I had told him. But ale 
your Pardon, dear Madam, I am run- 


<< ing minutely into thoſe Particulars of iſ 


my Life, in which n 
6 leaſt Concern.” 


| l ſtopt Aer Friend * in ** 
Apology, and tho', perhaps, ſhe thought 
her impertinent enough, yet, (ſuch was 
her good Breeding) ſhe gave her many 
Aſſurances of a Curioſity to know every 
Incident of her Life which: ſhe could 
remember; after which Mrs. Bennet pro- 
ar emo as in the next Chapter. 5 
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THINk. Madam, ad Mrs. Ben 

net, I told you my Father pro- 
miſed me to enquire farther into the 
Affair; but he Mad hardly Time to 
keep his Word: Fer we ſeparated preꝛty 
late in the Evening, and early the next 
Morning he was en to the Widow. 


V 


But tho' he gave no credit to my in- 
formation, I had ſufficient Reaſon to 
think he did not forget it, by the Re- 
ſentment which he ſoon diſcovered to 
both the Perſons whom 1 had n as 
my n T | 


Nor was it long * 1 had 2 
Cauſe to believe, — my Father's new - 
Wife was perfectly well acquainted with 
the good Opinion I had of her, not 
only from her Uſage of me, but from 
certain Hints which ſhe threw forth 
with an Air of Triumph. One Day 
L I remember ſhe ſaid to my - 
ather, upon his. mentioning his Age, 
* ©, my Dear, I hope you have many 
4 * "8 Tears 
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Fears yet to live; unleſs, indeed, I 
<< ſhould be for cruel as to break your 
Heart.“ She ſpoke theſe Words look- 
ing me full in ch 

< nied them with a Sneer, in which the 
© higheſt Malice was viſible under a thin 
< Covering of affected Pleaſantry. 


I will not enteftain you, Madam, 


what affected me much more, the un- 
kind Behaviour of a Father under ſuch 


of my Father's Affection. His Smiles 


a a a a Aa K M NX K &@ 


exchanged for plain Molly, that Girl, 
that Creature, and ſometimes much 


* 


0 


* 


— 


with any Thing fo common as the cruel |} 
Uſage of a Step- mother; nor of 


2 


an Influence. It ſhall ſuffice only to tell 
you, that I had the Mortification to 
perceive the gradual and daily Decreaſe 


were converted into Frowns; the tender 
Appellations of Child, and Dear, were 


harder Names. I was at firſt turned all 


at once into a Cypher, and at laſt ſeem- 
ed to be conſidered as a Nuſance in the 


Thus altered was the Man of whom 
I gave you ſuch a Character at the En- 
trance on my Story; but alas! he no 


longer acted from his own excellent 


55 Diſpoſition; 


A 
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c Diſpoſition ; but was in every thing go- 
verned and directed by my Mother-in-' 
Law. In Fact, whenever there is great 
Diſparity of Tears between Huſband” 
© and Wife, the Younger is, I believe. 
always poſſeſſed of abſolute Power over 4 
the Elder: For Superſtition itſelf is a 
than Dot. 7 an ee e, 


But tho* his Wife was ſo. entirely 

« Miſtreſs of my Father's Will, that ſhe 
could make him uſe me ill, ſhe could 
not ſo perfectly ſubdue his Underſtand- 
ing, as to prevent him from being con- 
ſcious of ſuch ill Uſage; and from this 
Conſciouſneſs he began inveterately to 

hate me. Of this Hatred he gave me 
numberleſs Inſtances, and I proteſt to 
| © you, I know not any other Reaſon for 
it than what J have aſſigned; and the 
Cauſe, as Experience hath convinced 


* While I was in this wretched Situa- 
tion, my Father's Unkindneſs having 
almoſt broken my Heart, he came one 
Day into my Room with more Anger 
in his Countenance than I had ever ſeen; 
and after bitterly upbraiding me with 
25 T my 


. 


2X  AMELIA. Book VII. 
my undutiful Behaviour both to himſelf , 
© and his worthy Conſort, he bid me pack 
up my Alls, and immediately prepare to 

< quit his Houſe; at the ſame time gave 
me a Letter, a told me that would 
acquaint me where I might find a Home; 
adding, that he doubted not but I ex- 
< pected and had indeed ſolicited the In- 
< vitation ; and left me with a Declaration 
© that he Wound have no b. in b 


5. air. 


The Letter I found on Fenin it, 
© was from my Father's own Siſter ; but 
© before I mention the Contents, I will 
give you a ſhort Sketch of her Charac- 
< ter, as it was ſomewhat particular. Her 
< perſonal Charms were not great; for 
© the was very tall, very thin, and very 
© homely. Of the Defed of her Beauty 
© ſhe Was perhaps ſenſible; her Vanity 
therefore retreated into her Mind, where 
there is no Looking-Glaſs, and conſe- 
gquently where we can flatter ourſelves 
© with diſcovering almoſt whatever Beau- 
ties we pleaſe. This is an encouraging 
Circumſtance; and yet I have obſerved, 
dear Mrs. Booth, that few Women, ever 
_ £ ſeek theſe Comforts from within, till 


14% I" are driven to it by Deſpair of bod- 
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ing any Food for their Vanity from 
© without. Indeed, I believe, the firſt 


« Wiſh of our whole Sex is to be hand- 
ot ee i 


Here both the Ladies fixed their Eyes 
on the Glaſs, and both ſmiled. 85 


My Aunt, however,” continued Mrs. 


Bennet, from Deſpair of gaining any 


« Applauſe this Way, had applied herſelf . 


entirely to the Contemplation of her 


* Underſtanding, and had improved this 
© to ſuch a Pitch, that at the Age of 
Fifty, at which ſhe was now arrived, 
* ſhe had contracted a hearty Contempt 
for much the greater Part of both Sexes ; 
for the Women, as being Idiots, anc 


for the Men, as the Admirers of Idiots. 
That Word and Fool were almoſt con- 


* ftantly in her Mouth, and were beſtowed 
* with great Liberality among all her 
* Acquaintance, MO Tons 


c This Lady had ſpent one Day only 


| © at my Father's Houſe in near two Years. 


© It was about a Month before his ſecond - + 
Marriage. At her Departure ſhe took 
* Occafion to whiſper me her Opinion of 
the Widow, whom ſhe called a pretty 


n ciot, 


26 AMEL I A. Book VII. 
6 Idiot, and wondered how her Bro- 
ther could bear ſuch Company under 
his Roof; for neither ſhe nor I had at 
that Time any Suſpicion of what after- 
* wards happened. 


* The Letter which my Father had juſt 
© received, and which was the firſt ſhe 
< had ſent him ſince his Marriage, was of 
< Juch a Nature, that I ſhould be unjuſt *' 
if 1 r, him for being offended; 
Fool and Idiot were both plentifully | 
beſtowed in it as well on himſelf as on his 
Wife. But what, perhaps, had princi- 
pally offended him, was that Part which 
related to me: For after much Panegy- * 
ric on my Underſtanding, and ſaying | 
he was unworthy of ſuch a Daughter, 
ſhe conſidered his Match not only as 
the higheſt Indiſcretion, as it related to 
himſelt ; but as a downright Act of In- 

+ juſtice to me. One Expreſſion in it I 
_ © ſhall never forget. You have placed,” 

«* ſaid ſhe, a Woman above your 

** Daughter, who, in Underſtanding, the 
« only valuable Gift of Nature, is the 
* Joweft-in the whole Claſs. of pretty 
*+ Idiots.” After much more of this 
© Kind,- it concluded with inviting me 
to her Houſe. „ 14 


* 


ö 
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%, 
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a 1 can als ii tha on I bal — 
« the Letter, I entirely forgave my Fa- 
« ther's Suſpicion, that I had made ſome 
Complaints to my Aunt of his Beha- 
« viour: For tho? I was indeed innocent, «, 


there was ſurely r e to ſu⸗ 
ſpect the contrary. 0 0 5 
Tho' I had never * 3 at- 
tached to my Aunt, nor indeed had ſhe 
formerly given me any Reaſon for ſuch 
an Attachment; yet I was well enough 
pleaſed with her preſent Invitation. To 
ſay the Truth, I led ſo wretched a Life 
a I then was, that it was impoſſible 
not to be a Gainer by" any e 


R W Eo VT 7 TE 


I could not, bepewerg bende ane 
Thoughts of leaving my Father with 
an Impreſtion on his Mind againſt me 
which I did not deſerve. I endeavoured 
therefore to remove all his Suſpicion of 
my having complained to my Aunt by 
the moſt earneſt Aſſeverations of my 
Innocence; but they were all to no 
Purpoſe. All my Tears, all my Vows, 
and all my Entreaties. were fruitleſs. + 
My new Mother indeed appeared to be 

= . but ſhe acted her Part 
| C 2 . dl 
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very poorly, and far from counter- 
+ feiring any Deſire: of ſucceeding in my | 
Suit, ſhe could not conceal the exceflive 8 
Joy which ſhe felt on the Occaſion. 1 


Well, Madam, the next Day I de- 
a — for my Aunt's, where after a 
long Journey of forty Miles, I arrived 
* without having once broke my Faſt on 
© the Road: For Grief is as capable as 
Food of filling the Stomach; and I had 
too much of the former to admit any 
© of the latter. The Fatigue of my 4 
Journey and the Agitation of my Mind, 
|| joined to my Fafting, ſo overpowered 
N my Spirits, that when I was taken from 
my Horſe, I immediately fainted away, 
ll | - © in the Arms of the Man who helped me 
from my Saddle. My Aunt-expreſs'd i 
great Aſtoniſhment at ſeeing me in this i 
Condition, with my Eyes almoſt ſwollen | 
< out of my Head with Tears; but my 

* Father's Letter, which I delivered her 
4 ſoon after I came to myſelf, pretty well, | 
I believed, cured her Surprize. She 
often ſmiled with a Mixture of Con 
<. tempt and Anger, while ſhe was read- 
ing it; and having pronounced her 
Brother to be a Fool, ſhe turned to me, 
Land with as much Affability as poſſible, 


© (for 


* 


— 
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© faid, ** Don't be uneaſy, dear —_ ; 
<« for you are come to the Houſe of a 
« Friend; of one who hath Senſe enough _ 
« to diſcern the Author of all the Miſ- 
e chief; depend uporr it, Child, I will ere 
« long make ſome People aihamed of 
„their Folly.“ This kind Reception 
gave me ſome Comfort, my Aunt aſ- 
fſuring me that ſhe would convince him 
+ how unjuſtly he had accuſed me of 
having made any Complaints to her. 
A Paper War was-now begun between 
* theſe two, which not only fixed an irre- 
concileable Hatred between them; but 
confirmed my Father's Diſpleafure againſt 
me, and in the End, I believe, did me 
no Service with my Aunt : For I was 


SY. 7 oo oo 3 


conſidered by both as the Cauſe of their 
»Diſſenſion; tho' in Fact, my Step- 
Mother, who very well knew the Aﬀec- 
tion my Aunt had for her, had long 
ſince done her Buſineſs with my Father; 
and as for my Aunt's Affection toward 
>nNc s him, it had been abating ſeveral Years, 
from an Apprehenfion that he did not 
pay ſufficient Deference to her Under- 
her q ſtanding. 4 We: + 5 
me, | | 


(for ſhe is no great Miſtreſs of Affability) . 


+ 
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© I had lived about half a Year with 
my Aunt, when I heard of my Step- 
Mother's being delivered of a Boy, and 
the great Joy my Father expreſſed on 
that Occaſion; but, poor Man, he lived 
not long to enjoy his Happineſs ; for 
within a Month afterwards I had the 
melancholy News of his Death. 1 
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hi 3 Notwithſtanding all the Diſobligations 
i I had lately received from him, I was 
ſincerely afflicted at my Loſs of him. 
All his Kindneſs to me in my Infancy, 
all his Kindneſs to me while I was 
growing up, recurred to my Memory, 
raiſed a thouſand tender, melancho- 
ly Ideas, and totally obhterated all 
Thoughts of his latter Behaviour, for 
which I made alſo every Allowance and 
every Excuſe in my Power. = 


e K n „ 


© But what may perhaps appear more 
extraordinary, my Aunt began ſoon to 
ſpeak of him with Concern. She ſaid, i 
he had ſome Underſtanding formerly, 4 
tho' his Paſſion for that vile Woman 
had in a great Meaſure obſcured it; 
and one Day, when ſhe was in an il! 
Humour with me, ſhe had the Cruelty 
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Ch. 3 A MELTA _ uw 
to throw out a Hint, that ſhe had never 

« quarrelled with her Brother, it it had 

not been on my Account. 


My Father during his Life had allow- 
ed my Aunt very handſomely for my 
Board; for Generoſity was too deeply 

rivetted in his Nature to be plucked out 

by all the Power of his Wite. So far, 
however, ſhe prevailed, that tho' he 

died poſſeſſed of upwards of 2000 J. 

he left me no more than 100 J. which, 
as he expreſſed in his Will, was to ſet 
me up in ſome Buſineſs, it I had the 
Grace to take to any. (bbs 


< Hitherto my Aunt had in general 
treated me with ſome Degree of Aﬀec- 
tion; but her Behaviour began now to 
be changed. She ſoon took an Oppor- 
tunity of giving me to underſtand, that 
her Fortune was inſufficient to keep me ; 
and as I could not live on the Intereſt 
of my own, it was high time for me to 
conſider about going into the World: 
She added, That her Brother having 
mentioned my ſetting up in ſome Buſi- 
neſs, in his Will, was very fooliſh ; that 
I had been bred to nothing; and beſides, _ 
* that the Sum was too trifling to ſer me 
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up in any Way of Reputation; ſhe de- 
* fired me therefore to think of imme- 
* diately going into Service. 


This Advice was perhaps right enough; 
and I told her I was very ready to do as 
© ſhe directed me; but I was at that time, 
in an ill State of Health, I deſired her 

Wi therefore to let me ſtay with her, till 
wy my Legacy, which was not to be paid 
1 till a Year after my Father's Death, was 
due; and I then promiſed to ſatisfy her 
for my Board; to Which ſhe readily 
_ conſented. 98 


 # „ #a 
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And 22 Madam,” ſaid Mrs. Bennet 
ſighing, I am going to open to you 
C — Matters which fd directly to that 
great Cataſtrophe of my Life, which 
hath occaſioned my giving you this 
Trouble, and of trying your Patience 
in this Manner. 


Amelia, notwithſtanding her Impatience, 
made a very civil Anſwer to this; and 
then Mrs. Bennet proceeded to relate what 
is written in the next Chapter. 
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Further cia 4 


H E Curate of che Pariſh where 
, my Aunt dwelt was a young Fel- 
6 E of about four and twenty. He had 


1 a hg Orphan in his Infancy,” and 


unprovided for; when an Un- 
cle had the Goodneſs to take Care of 
his Education, both at School and at 
the Univerſity. As the young Gentleman 
was intended for the Church, his Uncle, 
tho' he had two Daughters of his own, 
and no very large Fortune, purchaſed 
for him the next Preſentation of a Liv- 
ing of near 200 l. a Year. TheIncum- 
bent, at the Time of the Purchaſe, was | 
under the Age of Sixty, and in apparent 
good Health; notwithſtanding which he 
died ſoon after the Bargain, and long 
before the Nephew was capable of Or- 
ders; ſo that the Uncle was obliged to 
give the Living to a Clergyman, to hold 
it till the young Man came : of oper 
c Age. | 


"UA They Gettienian had not 
© his proper Age of taking Orders, when he 
"m had the Misfortune to loſe his Uncle and 
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only Friend; Who, thinking he had 
ſufficiently provided for his Nephew 
by the Purchaſe of the Living, conſi- 
dered him no farther in his Will, but 
divided all the Fortune of which he died 
polſlefled, between his two Daughters; 
recommending 1 it to them, however, on 
his Death-bed, to aſſiſt their Couſin with 
Money ſufficient to keep him at the 
Univerſity, till he ſhould oo of 
Ordination. q 


+» 


rhe] «„ a A „„ „ «„ aus 


But as no Ap intment of this Kind 
was in the * young Ladies, 
© whoreceived about 2000 J. each, thought 
proper to diſregard the laſt Words of 
their Father: For beſides that both of 
them were extremely tenacious of their 
« 22 they were great Enemies to 
* their Couſin, on Account of their Fa- 
« — s Kindneſs to him, and t 
to let him know that they thought 
E r 
ready. 


, + he. oung Fellow was now | 
2 Fos he had yet above 

* a Year to ſtay at the Univerſity, with- 
out any viſible Meet en 
'< felf there. l ; 8 1 
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In this- Diſtreſs, however, he met 


with a Friend, who had the Good-na- 
ture to lend him the Sum of twenty 
Pounds, for which he only accepted his 
Bond for forty, and which was to be 
paid within a Tear after his being " 
Ree of his Living. 


. With this ſmall Sum thus hardly 1 
tained, the poor Gentleman made a 
Shift to ſtruggle with all Difficultres, 
till he became of due Age to take upon 
himſelf the Character of a Deacon. 
He then repaired to that Clergyman, 
to whom his Uncle had given the Liv- 
ing upon the Conditions above-men- 
tioned, to procure a Title to Ordina- 
tion bur this, to his great Surprize and 
Mortification, Was 1 refuletl 
hun 


$ The 7 ka Diſappointment did 
not hurt him ſo much, as the Conclu- 
ſion he drew from it: For he could 


have but little Hopes, that the Man 
who could have the Cruelty to refufe - 


him a Title, would vouchſafe after- 


Wards to deliver up to him a Living of 
. * lo conliderable a Value; nor Was it long 


C 6 2 


© before this Kh. 3 told 
* him plainly, that he valued his Unele's 

* Favours at too high a Rate to part with 
* them to any one; nay, he pretended 
* Scruples of Conſcience, and ſaid that if 
he had made any ſlight Promiſes, which 
© he did not now well remember, they 
* were wicked and void ; that he looked 
upon himſelf as married to his Pariſh, 

© and he could no more give it up, than: 
| he could _ up his Wite, without Sin. 


71% The young Fellow was now ob- 
* liged t6 ſeek farther for a Title, which 
at — he obtained from the Rector 
* of the Pariſh where my Aunt ved. « 


« He had not long been ſettled in the 
Curacy, before an intimate Acquain- 
tance grew between him and my Aunt : 
For ſhe was a great Admirer of the 
Clergy, and uſed frequently to ſay they 
were the only converſable Creatures in 


* Country. 


1 


* The firſt Time ber Gantle- 


* man's Company was at a Neighbour's 
Chriſtning, where ſhe ſtood God mother. 
* Here ſhe diſplayed her whole little Stock 


of * in order to captivate Mr. 
2 Bennet 


To. GEES 


« Bennet (1 ſuppoſe, Madam, you al- 
ready gueſs that to have deen his Name) 
and Le they parted gave him a 5 


ſtrong Invitation to her Houle. 


Not a Word paſſed at cis Chilltaing . 
between Mr. Pens and myſelf ; but 

our Eyes were not unemployed. Here, 
Madam, I firſt felt a plealing Kind of 


© Confuſion, which I know not how to 


« deſcribe. I felt a Kind of Unealineſs ; 


pet did not wiſh to be without it. I 


= < longed to be alone; yet dreaded the 
Hour of Parting. icouki ace — 
Eyes off from the Object which cauſed 
my Confuſion, and which I was at once 
afraid of and enamoured with. But 
why. do I attempt to deſcribe my Situa- 


tion to one who muſt, I am ſure, have 
= * felt the ſame ? | y > 


= Amelia ſmiled, wt Mrs. n went 
on thus, O, Mrs. Booth, had you ſeen 
the Perſon of whom I am now ſpeaking, 
you would not condemn the Suddenneſs 
of my Love. Nay, indeed, I had ſeen _ 
him there before, tho' this was the firſt 
Time 1 had ever heard the Muſic of his 
* Voice.---O! it was the ſwecteſt that was 

* ever Yo: 5194. IL 
5 Mr. 


* 
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Mr. Bennet came to viſit my Aunt 
the very next Day. She imputed this 
reſpectful Haſte to the powerful Charms 
of her Underſtanding, and reſolved to 
loſe no Opportunity in improving the 
Opinion which ſhe imagined he had | 
conceived of her. She became by this 
Deſire quite ridiculous, and ran into 
Abſurdities and a oma ſcarce cre- 


| dible. | 


Mr. Bennet, as I afterwards Sound, faw | 
her in the fame Light with myſelf; but 
as he was a very ſenſible and well-bred | 
Man, he ſo well concealed his Opinion 
from us both, that I was almoſt angry, | 
and ſhe was pleaſed even to Raptures, 
declaring herſelf charmed with his Un- 
derſtanding; tho' indeed he had faid 
oy little; but I believe he heard him- 

into her good Opn while he 
gazed himſelf into Love. | 
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Abe two firſt Vite Wich Mr. Ben- 
n made to my Aunt, tho' I was in 
the Room all the Time, I never ſpoke 
8 a Word; but on the third, on ſome Ar- 
; ent lich afoſe between them, Mr. 


? Bemnet referred himſelf to- me. I took 
21. _ 


ch. . A NM E L I 3. | 85 


« his Side of the Queſtion, as indeed I 

«© muſt to have done Juſtice, and repeated 

two or three Words of Latin. My 
Aunt reddened at this, and expreſt great 
Diſdain of my Opinion, declaring ſhe 
was aſtoniſhed that a Man of Mr. Ben- 
net's Underſtanding could appeal to 

the Judgment of a Sally Girl : Is ſhe, 
ſaid my Aunt bridling herſelf, fit to de- 
cide between us? Mr. Bennet ſpoke 
very favourably of what I had faid ; 
upon which my Aunt burſt almoſt into 

a Rage, treated--me with downright 
Scurrility, called me conceited Eool, . 
abuſed my poor Father for having 
taught me Latin, which, ſhe ſaid, had 
made me a downright Coxcomb, and 
made me prefer myſelf ” thoſe who 
were a hun Times my Supeciors in 
Knowledge. She then fell. foul on the 
learned ages, declared they were 
totally uſeleſs, and concluded that ſhe 
© had read all that was worth 
« tho? ſhe thanked Heaven ſhe underſtood 


no Language but her ow] m. 


« Before the End of his Viſit, Mr. 

Bennet reconciled himſelf very well to 
my Aunt, which, indeed, was no dif- 
* kcult Taſk for him to accompliſh oy | 
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from that Hour ſhe conceived 2 Hatred 
© and Rancour towards me, which I could 
never appeaſe. n 


My Aunt had, from my firſt Coming 
into her Houſe, expreſſed great Diſlike IB 
< to my Learning. In plain Truth, ſhe 
© envied me that Advantage. This Envy 
I had long ago diſcovered ; and had 
© taken great Pains to ſmother it, care- 

< fully avoiding ever to mention a Latin 

© Word in her Preſence, and always ſub- 

< mitting to her Authority; for indeed I 
deſpiſed her Ignorance too much to diſ- 
pute with her, By theſe Means I had 
pretty well ſucceeded, and we lived to- 

56 ferably together. But the Affront paid 

© to her Underſtanding by Mr. Bennet in 

© my Favour was an Injury never to be 
forgiven to me. She took me ſeverely 
Y to Taſłk that very Evening, and re- 7 
minded me of going to Service, in fuch 
* earneft Terms, as almoſt amounted to 
© literally turning me out of Doors; ad- 
viſing me, in the moſt inſulting Manner, 
to keep my Latin to myſelf; which, | 
<©'the- fard, was uſeleſs to any one; but 
Tm — 35 when pretended to by a Ser- 

be ant. 85 * * : 6-3 - 3 
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The next Viſit Mr. Bennet made at 
our Houſe, I was not ſuffered to be pre- 
ſent at. This was much the ſhorteſt of ö 
all his Viſits; and when he went away, | 
be left my Aunt in a worſe Humour 
chan ever I had ſeen her. The Whole 

was diſcharged on me in the uſual 
Manner, by upbraiding me with my 
Learning, Conceit, and Poverty; re- 
minding me of Obligations, and inſiſting 

on my going immediately to Service. 

With all this I was greatly pleaſed, as it 
aſſured me, that Mr. Bennet had ſaid . 
ſomething to her in my Favour ; and I 
would have purchaſed a kind Expreſſion 
of his at almoſt any Price. [2 


I ſhould ſcarce, however, have been 
ſo ſanguine as to draw this Concluſion, 
had I not received ſome Hints, that I 
had not unhappily placed my Affections 
on a Man who made me no Return : 
For tho? he had ſcarce addreſſed a dozen 
Sentences to me (for, indeed, he had 
no Opportunity) yet his Eyes. had re- 
vealed certain Secrets to mine, with _ 


which I was not diſpleaſed. 


a A aA a aA _ 24 Rx R M aA _ ‚ A 5A K „ 


R KA — -]A aA d K „ 


ln 


3 AME L 1 A.. Bock VII. 


© I remained, however, in a State of 
Anxiety near a Month; ſometimes 
© pleafing myſelf, with thinking | Mr. Ben- 
nel's Heart was in the ſame Situation 
with my own; fometimes doubting that 
my Wiſhes had flattered and deceived 
me; and not in the leaſt queſtioning 
that my Aunt was my Rival: For I 
thought no Woman could be Proof. a- 
gainſt the Charms that had ſubdued me. 
Indeed, Mrs. Booth, he was a charming 
young Fellow; I muſt, I muſt pay this 
Tribute to his Memory---O, gracious 
* Heaven! why, why did I ever ce him ! 
* why was I doom'd to ſuch Miſery l' 
Here ſhe burſt into a Flood of Tears, and 
remained incapable of Speech for ſome 
Time; during which, the gentle Amelia 
endeavoured all ſhe could to ſoothe her ; 
and gave ſufficient Marks of Sympathizing 
in the tender Affliction of her F riend. 


* 
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* 


Mrs. Bennet, at length, recovered her 
Spirits, and nge as in the next 
e 


* 
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ehr yy. 
The Story of Mrs. Bennet continued. 


I SCARCE know where I left off--- 
Oh! I was, I think, telling you, 
that I eſteemed my Aunt as my Rival; 
and it is not eaſy to conceive a greater 
Degree of Deteſtation than I had for 
her; and what may, perhaps, appear 
ſtrange, as ſhe' daily grew more and 
more civil to me, my Hatred encreaſed 
with her Civility : For I imputed it all 
to her Triumph over me, and to her 
having ſecured the Heart I longed for 
beyond all Apprehenſion. 
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How was I ſurpriſed, when one Day, 
with as much good Humour as ſhe was 
Miſtreſs of, (tor her Countenance was 
not very pleaſing) ſhe aſked me, how I 
liked Mr. Bennet ? The Queſtion, you 
will believe, Madam, threw me into 
great Confuſion ; which ſhe plainly per- 
ceived, and without waiting for my 
Anſwer, told me, ſhe was very well 
ſatisfied; for that it did not require her 
Diſcernment to read my Thoughts in 

my Countenance. Well, Child,” 

. „ 
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© ſaid ſne, ] have ſuſpected this a great 
* while, and I believe it will pleaſe you 
„to know, that I Yeſterday made the 

_ « ſameDiſcovery in your Lover.” This, 
I confeſs to you, was more than I could 
well bear, and I begged her to ſay no 
© more to me at that Time, on that Sub- 

« jeft.”---< Nay, Child,” © anfwered ſhe,' 
I muſt tell you all, or I ſhould not act 
a friendly Part. Mr. Bennet, I am 
* convinced, hath a Paſſion for you; but 
* 1t is a Paſſion which I think you ſhould | 
Hl * not encourage. For, to be plain with 3 
| 6% you, I fear he is in Love with your | 

f 


* Perſon only. Now this is a Love, Child, 


* which cannot produce that rational 
„ Happineſs, which a Woman of Senſe | 
*« ought to expect.”---In ſhort, ſhe ran 
on with a great Deal of Stuff about ra- 
* tional Happineſs, and Women of Senſe, 
© and concluded, with aſſuring me, that 
© after the ſtricteſt Scrutiny, ſhe could 
* not find that Mr. Bennet had an adequate 
Opinion of my Underſtanding ; upon 
© which ſhe vouchſafed to make me many 
+ Compliments, but mixed with ſeveral 
* Sarcaſms concerning my Learning. 


I hope, Madam, however, ſaid ſne to 
Amelia, you have not ſo bad an Opinion of 
* | my 


| Chi &- AME L T A. 
© my Capacity, as to imagine me dull 
3 an Ars rap offended wick Mr. Bennet's 
# < Sentiments ; for which I preſently knew 
ſo wellto account. I was, indeed, charmed 
withhis Ingenuity, wha had diſcovered, 
perhaps, the only Way of reconciling my . 
Aunt to thoſe Inclinations, which I now 
= < aſlured myſelf he had for m. 


]] was not long left to ſupport my Hopes 
by my Sagacity. He ſoon rand an Op- 
« portunity of declaring his Paſſion. He 
did this in fo forcible, tho* gentle, a 
Manner, with ſuch a Profuſion of Fer- 
vency and Tenderneſs at once, that his 
Love, like a Torrent, bore every Thing 
before it; and I am almoſt aſhamed to 
* own to you, how very ſoon he prevailed 
upon me to--to--in ſhort, to be an ho- 
neſt Woman, and to confeſs to him the 
plain Truth. | B 


When we were upon a good Footing 
together, he gave me a long Relation of 
what had paſt, at ſeveral Interviews 
with my Aunt, at which I had not been 
preſent. He faid, he had diſcovered, 
that as ſhe valued herſelf chiefly on her- 

* Underſtanding, ſo ſhe was extremely 
jealous of mine, and hated me on Ac- 
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< count of my Learning. That as he had 
© loved me 5 from his firſt ſee- 
ing me, and had . Nothing, 
from that Time, but I 
< felfat my Feet, he ſaw no Way ſo open to i 
< propitiate my Aunt as that which he had 
taken; by commending my Beauty, a | 
Perfection to which ſhe had long — 9 | 
all Claim, at the Expence of my Under- | 
« ſtanding, in which he lamented my 
© Deficiency to a Degree almoſt of Ridi- 


© cule. This he imputed chiefly to my 


Learning; on this Occaſion he advanc- i 
< ed a Sentiment, which ſo pleaſed my 
C Aunt, that ſhe thought proper to make i 

it her own: For I heard it afterwards 

more than once from her own Mouth. 
Learning, he ſaid, had the ſame Effet 
on the | Mind, that ſtrong Liquors baue 
on the Conſtitution; Goth tending to 
eradicate all our natural Fire and En- 
a2) gy. His Flattery had made ſuch a 
101% 82 of my Aunt, that ſhe- aſſented, 
without / Kg leaſt Suſpicion of his. Sin- 
cerity, to all he ſaid ; 175 ſure is Vanity 
to weaken every F ortreſs of the Under- | 
ſtanding, and to OP us to * * A 
1 of the OY - 


throwing him- 


Ch. 5s AME LI A- 47 
Tou will believe, Madam, that J rea- 
dily forgave him all he had ſaid, not only 
from that Motive which I have mention-„ 
ed, but as I was aſſured he had ſpoke the 
« Reverſe of his real Sentiments. I was 
© not, however, quite ſo well pleaſed with 

my Aunt, who began to treat me as if Iwas 

really an Ideot. Her Contempt, I own, a 
IM < little piqued me; and I could not help 
often expreſſing my Reſentment, when 
« we were alone together, to Mr. Bennet; 
* who never failed to gratify me, by mak- 
ing her Conceit the Subject of his Wit; 
42 Talent which he poſſeſſed in the moſt 


This proved of very fatal Conſe- 

gquence: For one Day, while we were 

enjoying my Aunt in a very thick Ar- 

* bour in the Garden, ſhe ſtole upon us 

* unobſerved, and overheard our whole 

= © Converſation. I wiſh, my Dear, you 
 * underſtood Latin, that I might repeat 

i © you a Sentence, in which the Rage of a 

Tigreſs, that hath loſt her young, is 

deſcribed. No Englib Poet, as I re- 

member, hath come up to it; nor ami 

myſelf equal to the Undertaking. She 

* burſt in upon us, open-mouthed, 2 
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after diſcharging every abuſive Word 
almoſt, in the only Language ſhe un- 
derſtood, on poor Mr. Bennet, turned 


us both out of Doors; declaring, ſhe Þ 
would ſend my Rags after me, but 


would never more permit me to ſet my 
Foot within her Threſhold. 3 


< Conſider, dear Madam, to what a 


wretched Condition we were now re- 


duced. I had, not yet received the 
ſmall Legacy left me by my Father; 
nor was Mr. Bennet Mafter of five 
Pounds in the whole World. 9 


In this Situation, the Man I doated 
on to Diſtraction had but little Difficulty Þ 
to perſuade me to a Propoſal, which, 
indeed, I thought generous in him to 
make; as it ſeemed to proceed from that 
Tenderneſs for my Reputation, to which 


he aſcribed it; indeed, it could pro- 


ceed from no Motive with which I ſhould 3 
have been difpleaſed.---In a Word, with- 
in two Days we were Man and Wife. 


« Mr. Bennet now declared himſelf the 


© happieſt of Men; and for my Part, I ſin- 
© cerely declare, I envied no Woman up- 
on Earth. ---How little, alas! did ! 


then 


ch.. AME L IA. ag 
< then know, or ſuſpect the Price I was 
to pay for all my Joys.---A Match of 
real Love is, indeed, truly Paradiſe ; 
and ſuch perfect Happineſs ſeems to be 


the forbidden Fruit to Mortals, which 
we are to lament having taſted, during 


the reſt of our Lives. 


The firſt Uneaſineſs which attacked 
us after our Marriage was on my Aunt's 
Account. It was very diſagreeable to 
live under the Noſe of ſo near a Rela- 
tion, who did not acknowledge us; but, 
< on the contrary, was ever doing us 
« all the ill Turns in her Power; and 
making a Party againſt us in the Pariſh, 
which is always eaſy enough to do a- 
mongſt the Vulgar, againſt Perſons who 
are their Superiors in Rank, and, at the 
ſame Time, their Inferiors in Fortune. 
This made Mr. Bennet think of procur- 
ing an Exchange, in which Intention 
he was ſoon after confirmed by the Ar- 
rival of the Rector. It was the Rec- 
tor's Cuſtom to ſpend three Months 
every Tear at his Living; for which 
Purpoſe he reſerved an Apartment in 
his Parſonage-Houſe, which was full 
large enough for two ſuch little Families 
as then occupied it: We, at firſt, pro- 
vors. D miſed 
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miſed ourſelves ſome little Convenience 
from his boarding with us; and Mr. 
Bennet began to lay aſide his Thoughts 
of leaving his Curacy, at leaſt for ſome 
Time. But theſe golden Ideas preſently 
vaniſhed : For tho' we both uſed our 


_ utmoſt Endeavours to pleaſe him, we 


ſoon found the Impoſſibility of ſucceed- 


ing. He was, indeed, to give you his 
Character in a Word, the moſt peeviſh 
of Mortals. This Temper, notwith- 
ſtanding that he-was hoth a good: and a 
pious Man, made his Company ſo in- 
ſufferable, that nothing could compen- 
fate it. If his Breakfaſt was not ready 
to a Moment, it a Diſh of Meat was 


too much or too little done; in ſhort, if 


any. thing failed of exactly hitting his 
Taſte, he was ſure to be out of Humour 


all, that Day; ſo that, indeed, he was 
ſcarce ever in a good Temper a whole 
Day together: For Fortune ſeems to 
take a Delight in thwarting this Kind of 
Diſpoſition, to which Human Life, with | 
its many Croſſes and Accidents, is in 
Truth by no Means fitted. 


Mr. Bennet was now, by my Are, . 


< as well as his own, determined to quit 


the Pariſh, but when he attempted to F 
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get an Exchange, he found it a Matter 
of more Difficulty than he had appre- 
hended: For the Rector's Temper was 
ſo well known among the neighbouring 
Clergy, that none. of them could be 
brought to think of ſpending three 
Months in a Year with him. 


After many fruitleſs Enquiries, Mr. 


© Bennet. was at laſt informed of an Office 


© lately erected, oppoſite Cecil: ſtreet in the 
* Strand, called the Univerſal Regiſter, where 
he was aſſured he might probably have his 
Choice of above a hundred Curacies, in 
different Parts of the Kingdom. This 
greatly pleaſed him; and he reſolved, 
without more Delay, to take his Leave of 
the Rector; which he did in the moſt 
friendly Manner poſſible, and preached 
his farewel Sermon; nor was there a 
dry Eye' in the Church, except among 
the few whom my Aunt, who remained 
ſti} inexorable, had prevailed upon to 
hate us without any Cauſe. 
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To London we came, and took 
up our Lodging the firſt Night at the 
Inn where the Stage Coach ſet us 
down; the next Morning my Huſband 
went early to the Office, from whence 

KM 2 | © mas 
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There being, as he told me, near fifty 
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he returned in a Kind of Rapture, ſay- 
ing, he had been at a Place where all 
the Neceſſities of Life were provided for. 
e have not only heard, ſaid he, of Va- 

riety of Curacies ; but I have equipped 


myſelf with a Lodging in the Neigh- 
< bourhood of a worthy Peer, who was 


my Fellow Collegiate; and what is more, 
I have a Direction from the Office to a 
Perſon who will advance your Legacy 
at a very reaſonable Rate. 


This laſt Particular was extremely 
agreeable to me; for our laſt Guinea 


was now becach&d+ and the Rector had 


lent my Hutband ten Pounds to pay his 
Debts in the Country: For with all his 


Peeviſhneſs he was a good and a gene- 


rous Man, and had indeed ſo many va- 
luable Qualities, that I lamented his 
Temper, after I knew him thoroughly, 
a8 much on his Account, as on my 


to our Lodgings, where my Huſband 
having placed me in Safety, as he ſaid, 


he went about the Buſineſs of the Le- 


gacy, with good Affurance of Succeſs: 


5 Gentle- 
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* We now quitted the Inn, and went 


Chi .. AM E L I A. 8 
Gentlemen, whoſe Names were regiſtered 
in the Office, who tranſacted Buſineſs 
of this Kind. | 


My Huſband returned elated with his 

« Succeſs, the ſecond Perſon to whom he 
applied having undertaken to advance 
© the Legacy, which he fulfilled as ſoon 
© as the proper Enquiries could be made, 
and proper Inſtruments prepared for 
that Purpoſe. | 


This, however, took up ſo much 
Time, that as our Fund was ſo very 
low, we were reduced to ſome Diſtreſs, 
* and obliged to live extremely penurious 
nor would all do, without my taking a 
* moſt diſagreeable Way of procuring 
Money, by pawning one of my Gowns. 


* Mr. Bennet was now ſettled in a Cu- 
racy in Town, greatly to his Satisfac- 
tion; and our Affairs ſeemed to have a 
proſperous Aſpect, when he came home 
to me one Morning in much apparent 
Diſorder, looking as pale as Death, and 
begged me by ſome. Means or other to 
get him a Dram; for that he was taken 
with a ſudden Faintneſs and Lowneſs of 


Spirits, - | e 
D 3 Frighted 
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A Frighted as T-was, I ent ran 
down Stairs, and procured fome Rem 
of the Miſtreſs of the Houſe; the firſt 
Time indeed I ever knew him drink 
any. When he came to himſelf, he beg- 


ged me not to be alarmed; for it was 


no Diſtemper, but ſomething that had 
vexed him, which had cauſed his Diſ- 
order, which he had now Ry re- 


covered. 


* He then told me the whole Affair 
He had hitherto deferred paying a Viſit 
to the Lord whom I mentioned to have 
deen formerly his Fellow C ollegiate, | 


and was now his Neighbour, till he 
could put himſelf in decent Rigging. 


He had now purchaſed a new Caflock, 
Hat and Wig, and went to pay his Re- 
ſpects to his old Acquaintance, who had 
received from him many Civilities and 
Aſſiſtances in his Learning at the Uni- 


verſity, and had promiſed to return them 
fourfold hereafter. 


© It was not without ſome Difficulty 
that Mr. Bennet got into the Anticham- 


ber. Here he waited, or, as the Phraſe 


is, cooled his Heels for above an Hour, 
2 before 
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© before he ſaw his Lordſhip; nor had he 
© ſeen him then, but by an Accident: 
For my Lord was going out, when he 
_ © caſually intercepted him in his Paſſage 


to his Chariot. He approached to Sa- 
© lutation with ſome Familiarity, tho! 
< with Reſpect, depending on his former 
Intimacy, when my Lord ſtepping ſhort 
very gravely told him, he had not the 
« Pleaſure of knowing him. How! my 
Lord, ſaid he, can you have ſo ſoon 
forgot your old Acquaintance Tom Ben- 
niet? O Mr. Bennet, cries his Lordſhip, 
with much Reſerve, is it you? You 
* will pardon my Memory. I am glad 
to ſee you, Mr. Bennet; but you muſt 
« excuſe me at preſent: For I am in very 
great Haſte. He then broke from him, 
and without more Ceremony, or any fur- 
ther Invitation, went directly into his 
< Chanmpe.::- 3-4 ; 2 5 


' ©: This Reception from a Perſon - 
for whom my Huſband had a real 
* Friendſhip, and from whom he had 
great Reaſon to expect a very warm 
Return of Affection, ſo affected the 
poor Man, that it cauſed all thoſe Symp- 

* toms which I have mentioned before. 
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* Tho? this Incident produced no ma- 
terial Conſequence, I could not paſs it 
over in Silence, as of all the Misfortunes 
which ever befel him, it affected my 
Huſband the moſt. I need not, how- 


ever, to a Woman of your Delicacy, make 


any Comments on a Behaviour, which, 


tho? I believe it is very common, is ne- 


vertheleſs cruel and baſe beyond Deſcrip- 
tion, and is diametrically oppoſite to 
true Honour, as well as to Goodneſs. 


« 70 relieve the Uneaſineſs which my 
Huſband felt on Account of his falſe 
Friend, I prevailed with him- to go 


every Night, almoſt for a Fortnight to- 


gether, to the Play; a Diverſion of 
which he was greatly fond, and from 
which he did not think his being a 
Clergyman excluded him ; indeed, it is 
very well if thoſe auſtere Perſons who 
would be inclined to cenſure him on 
this Head, have themſelves no greater 
Sins to anſwer for. 


From this Time during three Months, 
we paſt our Time very agreeably, a 
little too agreeably perhaps for our Cir- 
cumſtances: For however innocent Di- 

N verſions 
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verſions may be in other Reſpects, they 
muſt be owned to be expenſive. When 
you conſider then, Madam, that our 
Income from the Curacy was leſs than 
Forty Pounds a Year, and that after 
— of the Debt to the Rector, and 
another to my Aunt, with the Coſts in 
Law which ſhe had occaſioned by ſuing 
for it, my Legacy was reduced to lets 
than Seventy Pounds, you will not won- 
der that in Diverſions, Cloaths, and 
the common Expences of Life, we had | 
almoſt conſumed our whole Stock. 
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8 The inconſiderate le in which 
ve had lived for ſome Time will, I 
doubt not, appear to you to want ſome 
Excuſe; but I have none to make for it. 
Two Things, however, now happened 
vhich occaſioned much ſerious Reflex- 
ion to Mr. Bennet; the one was, that 

* I grew near my Time; the other, that. 

* he now received a Letter from Oxferd. 

« demanding the Debt of Forty Pounds, 
* which I mengjoned to you before. The 
former of theſe he made a Pretence of 
obtaining a Delay for the Payment of the. 
latter, promiſing in two Months to pay 
off half the Debt, by which Means he ob- 
tained a F orbearance during t that Time. 
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© I was now delivered of a Son, a 
© Matter which ſhould in Reality have 
s encreaſed our Concern ; but on the con- 
< trary it gave us great Pleaſure ; greater 
indeed could not have been conceived 
at the Birth of an Heir to the moſt 
* ptentiful Eſtate. So entirely thoughtleſs 
« were we, and fo little Forecaſt had we 
of thoſe many Evils and Diſtreſſes to 
© which we had rendered a Human Crea- 
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ture, and one fo dear to us, liable. The 
Day of a Chriſtening is in all Families, 
I believe, a Day of Jubilee and Rejoic- 
ing; and yet, if we conſider the Intereſt 
of that little Wretch, who is the Occa- 
ſion of all this Joy, how very little 
Reaſon would the moſt ſanguine Perſons 
have'for rejoicing on this Occaſion. 


© But tho* our Eyes were too weak to 
look forward, for the Sake of our Child, 
we could not be blinded to thoſe Dangers 
that immediately threatned ourſelves. 
Mr. Bennet, at. the Expiration of the 
two Months, received a ſecond Letter 
from Oxford, in a very peremptory Stile, 
and threatning a Suit without any far- 
© ther Delay. This alarmed us in the 
+ ſtrongeſt Manner; and my Huſband, to 
EY e 7 © ſecure 
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« ſecure his Liberty, was adviſed for a _ 


< while to ſhelter himſelf in the Ver 
of the Court. 


And now, Madam, I am catring; on 
c chat Scene Which directly leads to all 
my Mifery.'——Here ſhe ſtopped, and. 
wiped her Eyes, --- and then begging, 
Amelia to excuſe her for a few Minutes. 
ran haſtily out. of the Room, leavang, 
Amelia by herſelf, while ſhe - refreſhed: 


her Spirits with a Cordial to. enable hen 


to relate what. follows in the. next 
Chapter. „ 


A P. VI. 

F arther Continued. 
IRS Fans returning into the Room, 
made a ſhort Apology for her Ab- 


ſcence, and then n in. theſe 
| Words. 


an n Lodging, and took 

* a ſcond Floor in that very Houſe where 
you now are 3 to which we were recom- 

* mended by. the Woman where we had. 

© before 2 For tlie Miſtreſſes of both 
© Houſes were acquainted. ; and, indeed, 
© we had been all at the Play together. To 

this new Lodging then, (ſuch was our 
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wretched Deſtiny) we immediately re- 
paired, and were received. by Mrs. 
Elliſon (how can I bear the Sound of 
that deteſted Name !) with much Ci- 
vility ſhe took care, however, dur- 
ing the firſt Fortni ight of our Reſidence, 
to wait upon us every Monday Morning 
for her Rent: Such being it ſeems the 
Cuſtom of this Place, which being in- 
habited chiefly by Perſons in Debt, is 
not the Region of Credit. 


My Huſband, by the ſingular Good- 
neſs of the Rector, who greatly com- 


paſſionated his Caſe, was enabled to 


continue in his Curacy, tho* he could 
only do the Duty on Sundays. He was, 


however, ſometimes obliged to furniſh 
a Perſon to officiate at his Expence ; 


fo that our Income was very ſcanty, 


and the poor little Remainder of the 
Legacy being almoſt ſpent, we were 
reduced to ſome Difficulties, and what 
was worſe, ſaw {till a Proſpect of greater 
before our Eyes. 


« Under theſe Circumſtances, how 


eeable to poor Mr. Bennet muſt have 


been the Behaviour of Mrs. Elliſon, who, 


when he carried her her Rent on the 


uſual Day, told WD; with a benevolent 
6 Smile, 
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Smile, that he needed not to give him- 
« ſelf the Trouble of ſuch exact Punctu - 
« lity. She added, that, if it was at any 
time inconvenient to him, he might pay 
her when he pleaſed. To ſay the Truth, 
« ſays ſhe, I never was ſo much pleaſed with 
« anyLodgersinmyLife,---Tamconvinced, 
Mr. Bennet, you are a very worthy Man, 
and you are a very happy one too; for you 
have the prettieſt Wife and the Þrettieft 
Child I ever ſaw.--- Theſe, dear Madam, 
were the Words ſhe was pleaſed to make 
uſe of; and I am ſure ſhe behaved tb 
me with ſuch an Appearance of Friend- 
ſhip and Affection, that, as I could not 
perceive any poſſible Views of Intereft 
which ſhe could have in her Proteus, 
I eaſily believed them real. 
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* There lodged in the fins Houſe, | 
O Mrs. Booth the Blood runs cold to 
my Heart, and ſhould run cold to _ 
when I name him :---There lodged in 
the ſame Houſe a Lord---The Lord in- 
deed whom I have ſince ſeen in your 
Company. This Lord, Mrs. Elliſon 
told me, had taken a great Fancy to 


my little Charly: Fool that I was, and 
* blinded by my own Paſſion, which made 
me conceive that an Infant, not three 


N Months 
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Months old, could be really the Object 
: . to any beſides a Parent; 
and eſpecially to a oung 
* Fellow ! But if I was dy in eng de- A 
* ceived, how wicked was the Wretch 
© who deceived me; who uſed ſuch Art, 
and employed fuch Pains, fuch incre- 
© dible Pains to deceive-me ! He acted 
the Part of a Nurſe to my little Infant; 
he danced it, he lulled it, he kiſſed it; 
declared it was the very Picture of a 
* Nephew of his, his favourite Siſter's 
Child; and ſaid fo many kind and fond 
* Things of its Beauty, that I myſelf, 
* tho”, I believe, one of the tendereſt and 
fondeſt of Mothers, ſcarce carried my 
* own Ideas of my little Darling's Per- 
© feftion, beyond the Compliments which 
he paid it. A 


My Lord, however, perhaps from 
< Modeſty before my Face, fell far ſhort 
of what Mrs. Elliſon reported from 
him. And now, when ſhe found the 
« Impreſſion which was made on me by 
« theſe Means, ſhe took every Opportu- 
'+ nity of inſinuating to me his Lordſhip's 
many Virtues, his great Goodneſs to 
* his Siſter's Children in particular; * 


= 
. 
” +: 
5 
2 


wo 


l of it, 


Ch. G A&A M E I. Pa : 63 


& 


r 


1 80 
8 
" 8 
\ * oy 
* 1 
"4 
1 
4 c 
by 
FT 
« 
0 


did ſhe fail to drop ſome Hints, which 
gave me the moſt Henphe and groundleſs 
Hopes of ſtrange Conſequences from 
* his F andneſs to my Charly, © 


© When oy theſe Means, which, fimple 


as they may appear, were, perhaps, 


the moſt arttul, my Lord had gained 


ſomething more, I think, than my Eſ- 
teem, he took the fareſt Method to 
confirm himſelf in my Affection. This 
was, by profeſſing the higheſt Friend- 
ſhip for my Huſband : For, as to my- 
felt, I do affure you, he never ſhewed 


me more than common Ref and 1 


hope you will believe, I ould have 


immediately ſtartled and flown off if 
he had. Poor I accounted for all the 
Friendſhip which he expreſſed for my 
_ and all the — which 
e ſhewed to m , from the 
Prettineſs of 4 yn 6 and the * 
Merit of the other; fooliſſily conceiv- 
ing, that others ſaw with my Eyes, 
and felt with my Heart. Little did I 
dream, that my own unfortunate Perſon 
was the Fountain — all this Lord's 
Goodneſs, and was the intended Price 


One 
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© One Evening, as I was drinking Tea 
with Mrs. Elliſon by my Lord's * ire, 
(a Liberty which ſhe never ſcrupled tak- 
ing when he was gone out) my little 
Charly, now about half a Year old, | 

ſitting in her Lap; my Lord, acciden- 
tally no Doubt; indeed, I then thought 
it ſo, came in. I was an. and 
offered to go; but my Lord declared, 
if he diſturbed — Ellifon's Com- 
pany, as he phraſed it, he would him- 
felf leave the Roam. When I was 
thus prevailed on to keep my Seat, my 
Lord immediately took my little Baby 
into his Lap, and gave it ſome Tea 
there, not a little at the Expence of his 
Embroidery : For he was very richly 
dreſt ; indeed, he was as fine a Figure as, 


| perhaps, ever was ſeen. His Behaviour 


on this Occaſion gave me many Ideas 
in his Favour. Ithought he diſcovered 

good Senſe, Good-nature, Condeſcen- 

on, and ather good Qualities, by the 
Fondneſs he ſhewed to my Child, and, 
the Contempt he ſeemed to expreſs for 
his Finery, which ſo greatly became 


him: For I cannot deny, but that he 


was the handſomeſt and centeeleſt Per- 


* ſon in the World; tho ſuch Conſidera- 


tions 
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tions advanced him not a Step in my Fa- 
vour. 1 | 


l My. Huſband now returned from 
Church, (for this happened on a Sunday) 
and was, by my Lord's particular De- 


ſire, uſhered into the Room. My Lord 


received him with the utmoſt Polite- 
neſs, and with many Profeſſions of 
Eſteem; which, he ſaid, he had con- 
ceived from Mrs. Elliſon's Repreſenta- 
tions of his Merit. He then proceeded 
to mention the Living, which was de- 
tained from my Huſband, of which 


Mrs. Elliſon had likewiſe informed him; 


and ſaid, he thought it would be no 
difficult Matter, to obtain a Reſtoration 
of it by the Authority of the Biſhop, 
who was his particular Friend, and to 
whom he would take an immediate Op- 
portunity of mentioning it. This, at 
laſt, he determined to do the very next 
Day; when he invited us both to Din- 
ner, where we were to be acquainted 
with his Lordſhip's Succeſs.  —_ 


My Lord now infiſted on my Huſ- 
band's ſtaying Supper with him, with- 


© out taking any Notice of me; but Mrs. 
Elliſon declared, he ſhould not part 
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Man and Wife; and that ſhe herſelf 
would ſtay with me. The Motion was 
too agreeable to me to be rejected; and, 
except the little Time I retired to put 


my Child to Bed, we ſpent together the 


moſt agreeable Evening imaginable ; 


nor was it, I believe, eaſy to decide, 


whether Mr. Bennet or myſelf were moiſt 


delighted with his Lordſhip and Mrs. 
Ellijon ;, but this I aſſure you, the Gene- 


roſity of the one, and the extreme Ci- 


neither of us cloied our Eyes. 


The next Day, at Dinner, my Lord 
acquainted us, that he had prevailed 
with the Biſhop to write to the Clergy- 
man in the Country; indeed, he told 
us, that he had engaged the Biſhop to be 
very warm in our Intereſt, and had not 
the leaſt Doubt of Succeſs. This threw 


us both into a Flow of Spirits; and in 


the Afternoon, Mr. Bennet, at Mrs. 


Elliſon's Requeſt, which was ſeconded 


by his Lordſhip, related the Hiſtory of 
our Lives, from our firſt Acquaintance. 
My Lord ſeemed much affected with 


ſome tender Scenes, which, as no Man 
5 could 
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Kindneſs of the other were ö 
the Subjects of our Converſation al! 
the enſuing Night, during which we 


* 


could better feel, ſo none could better 
deſcribe than my Huſpand. When he 
had finiſhed, my Lord begged Pardon 
for mentioning an Occurrence which 


gave him ſuch a particular Concern, as 


it had diſturbed that delicious State of 
Happineſs in which we had lived at our 
former Lodging. It would be unge- 
ngnerous,“ ſaid he, to rejoice at an 
Accident, which, tho' it brought me 
H fortunately acquainted with two of the 
g moſt agreeable People in the World, 
« was yet at the Expence of your mutual 
8 A De eum u I mean is 
your Debt at Oxford; pray how doth 
« that ſtand ? I am reſolved it ſhall ne- 
ver diſturb your Happineſs hereafter.” 
At theſe Words, the Tears burſt from 
my poor Huſband's Eyes; and in an 
Ecſtaſy of Gratitude, he cried out, 
« Your Lordſhip overcomes me with Ge- 
W © nerofity. If you go on in this Manner, 
both my Wife's Gratitude and mine 
„ muſt be bankrupt.” He then ac- 
* quainted my Lord with the exact State 
* of the Caſe, and received Aſſurances 
from him, that the Debt ſhauld never 
trouble him. My Huſband was again 
; * om: of: out into the warmeſt Expreſ- 
ſions of Gratitude; but my Lord ſtopt 


him 
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him ſhort; ſaying, if you have any : 3 
6, Obligation, it is to my little Charly here, 
from whole little innocent Smiles I have 


received more than the Value of this 
trifling Debt in Pleaſure. I forgot to 
tell you, that when J offered to leave 


the Room after Dinner, upon my Child's 


Account, .my Lord would not- ſuffer 


me; but ordered the Child to be brought 


to me. He now took it out of my 
Arms, placed it upon his own Knee, 
and fed it with ſome Fruit from the 
Deſſert. - In ſhort, it would be more 
tedious to you than to myſelf, to relate 
the thouſand little Tenderneſſes he ſhew- 
ed to the Child. He gave it many 
Baubles ; amongſt the reſt was a 2 
worth, at leaſt, three Pounds; an 
when my Huſband was confined — 
a Fortnight to his Chamber with a Cold, 
he viſited the Child every Day; (for to 
this Infant's Account were all che Viſits 


placed) and ſeldom failed of accompa- 


nying his Viſit with a Preſent to the 
little Thing. 


Here, Mrs. Booth, 1 cannot kelp 
* mentioning a Doubt which hath often 
« ariſen in my Mind, ſince I have been 
: e Miſtreſs of myſelf to reflect on | 


© this 
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« this horrid Train, which was laid to 


blow up my Innocence. Wicked and 


barbarous it was to the higheſt 

without any Queſtion; but my Doubt 
is, whether the Art or Folly of it be 
the more conſpicuous : For however 
delicate and refined the fe mult be al- 
lowed to have been, the Folly, I think, 
muſt, upon a fair Examination, appear 
no leſs aſtoniſhing : For to lay all Con- 
ſiderations of Cruelty and Crime out of 
the Caſe, what a fooliſh Bargain doth 
the Man make for himſelf, who pur- 
chaſes ſo poor a Pleaſure at ſo high a 
Pfee! 


We had lived near three Weeks, 


with as much Freedom as if we had been 
all of the ſame Family; when one Af- 
ternoon, my Lord propoſed to my 
Huſband to ride down himſelf to ſoli- 
cite the Surrender: For he faid, the 
Biſhop had received an unſatisfactory 
Anſwer from the Parſon, and had writ 
a ſecond Letter more preſſing; which 
his Lordſhip nowpromiſed us to ſtrength- 
en by one of his own that my Huſband 
was to carry with him. Mr. Bennet agreed 
to this Propoſal with great Thankfulneſs; 
an the next * was W for his 

Journey. 
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Journey. The Diſtance, was near ſeventy 
< Miles; and a Poſt-chaiſe ſeemed the 
« pleafanteſt, as well as. moſt expeditious 
Method; but my Huſband objected to 
the Expence : Upon this, I recollected 
that I had ſeen ſomething about this Mat- 

ter in the Plan of the Regiſter- Office. 
By my Advice, therefore, he repaired 
thither; where he found a Companion 
regiſtered to go within a few Miles of 
the ſame Place; and, by the beſt of 
Luck, this Companion was his old Ac- i 
. and Fellow- Collegiate. 
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© My Huſband ſet out on his Journey; 
and he had ſcarce left me before Mrs. 
Elliſon came into my Room, and endea- i 
voured to comfort me in his Abſence ; il 
to ſay the Truth, tho' he was to be from 
me but a few Days, and the Purpoſe of 

his going was to fix our Happineſs on a 
ſound Foundation. for all our future 
Days, 1 could ſcarce ſupport my Spirits 
under this firſt Separation. But tho! I 
then thought Mrs. Elliſon's Intentions to 
be moſt kind and friendly; yet the Means 

ſhe uſed were utterly ineffectual, and ap- 
peared to me injudicious. Inſtead of 4 
ſoothing my Uneaſineſs, which is always 
the firſt Phyſic to be ren to e 7 
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 < rallied me upon it, „ 
« a very unuſual Stile of Gaiety, in which 
« the treated conjugal * * much 
0 Radicule. as. 4 


1415 1 gave her to underſtand, chat ſhe 
« difpleaſed me by this Diſcourſe 3 but 
« ſhe ſoon found Means to give ſuch. a 
Turn to it, as made a Merit of all ſhe 
* had ſaid. And now, when ſhe had 
* worked me into a good Humour, ſhe 
< made a Propoſal to me, which I at firſt 
rejected; but at laſt fatally,---too fatally 
* ſuffered "myſelf to be over- perſuaded. 
This was to go to a Maſquerade at Ra- 
* nelagh, for which my Lordh had furniſhed 
* her 5 Tickets. 


At theſe Words 4 turned * as 
Death, and haſtily begged her Friend to 
give her a Glaſs of Water, ſome Air, or 
any Thing. Mrs. Bennet having thrown . 
open the Window, and. procured the Wa- 
ter, which prevented Amelia from fainting, 

= looked at her with much Tenderneſs, and 
cried, I do not wonder, my dear Ma- 
dam, that you are affected with my 
WH © mentioning — fatal Maſquerade; ſince 
* I firmly believe. the ſame Ruin was in- 
* tended: for you at the ſame Place. The 
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< Apprehenſion of which occafioned the 
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Letter I ſent you this Morning, and all 
© the Trial of your Patience which I have 
made ſince. e 


| Amelia gave her a tender Embrace, with 
many Expreſſions of the warmeſt Grati- 


tude; aſſured her, ſhe had pretty well re- 


covered her Spirits, and begged her to 


continue her Story; which Mrs. Bennet 


then did. However, as our Readers may 
likewiſe be glad to recover their Spirits 
alſo, we ſhall here put an End to this 
Chapter. - 
CHAP. VII. 
The Story farther continued. 


RS. Bennet proceeded thus. bY 


©] was at length, prevailed on te 
* accompany Mrs. Elliſon to the Maſ- 
£ querade. Here, I muſt confeſs, the 


© Pleaſantneſs of the Place, the Variety of 


N 


the Dreſſes, and the Novelty of the 
Thing gave me much Delight, and 
raiſed my Fancy to the higheſt Pitch. 
As was entirely void of all Suſpicion, 
my Mind threw off all Reſerve, and 
8 « Pleaſure 
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Pleafure only filled my Thoughts. In- 
nocence, it is true, poſſeſſed my Heart; 
but it was Innocence unguarded, intoxi- 
cated with fooliſh Deſires, and liable to 
every Temptation. During the firſt 
two Hours, we had many trifling Ad- 
ventures, not worth remembering. At 


length my Lord joined us, and con- 


tinued with me all the Evening; 
and we danced ſeveral Dances toge- 
ther. | | Se they 5 5 | 


I need not, I believe, tell you, Ma- 


dam, how engaging his Converſation 


is. I wiſh I could with Truth ſay, 1 
was not pleaſed with it; or, at leaſt, that 
I had a Right to be pleaſed with it. But 
I will diſguiſe Nothing from you :-I 
now began to diſcover, that he had 
ſome Affection for me; but he had al- 
ready too firm a Footing in my Eſteem, 
to make the Diſcovery ſhocking. I 


will---I will own the Truth; I was de- 


lighted with perceiving a Paſſion in him, 
which I was not unwilling to think he 
had had from the Beginning, and to 


derive his having concealed it fo long, 


* from his Awe of my Virtue, and his 
Reſpect to my Underſtanding. I aſſure 
* you, Madam, at the ſame Time, my 


You, Hl. © © Intentions 


AMELTIA. Book VII. 
Intentions were never to exceed the 
HBounds of Innocence. I was charmed 
with the Delicacy of his Paſſion; and 
in the fooliſh, thoughtleſs Turn of 
Mind, in which I then was, I fancied J 
might give ſome very diſtant Encou- 
© ragement to ſuch a Paſſion in ſuch a 
Man, with the utmoſt Safety; that 1 
might indulge my Vanity and Intereſt 
< at once, without being — of the 
leaſt Injury. 


_ © know Mrs. Booth will condemn all 
< theſe Thoughts, and I condemn them 
no leſs myſelf; for it is now my ſtedfaſt 
Opinion, that the Woman who gives up 
< the leaſt Out-work of her Virtue, doth, 
< in that very Moment, betray the Cita- 
del. 


About two © Clock we returned 
home, and found a very handſome Co- 
* lation provided for us. I was aſked to 
© partake of it; and I did not, I could 
< not refuſe. I was not, however, entirely 
void of all Suſpicion, and. I made many 
Reſolutions; one of which was, not to 
drink a Drop more than my uſual Stint. 
„his was, at the utmoſt, little more 
than Half a Pint of Small Punch. g 
44 bw 
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I adhered ſtrictly to my Quantity; 

but in the Quality, I am convinced, I 
was deceived : For, before: I left the 
Room, I found my Head giddy. What 
the Villain gave me, I know not ; but 
beſides being intoxicated, I perceived 
Effects from it, which are not to be de- 


ſcribed. 


Here, Madam, I muſt draw a Cur- 


tain over the Reſidue of that fatal 


Night. Let it ſuffice, that it involved 
me in the moſt dreadful Ruin; a 
Ruin, 'to which, I can truly ſay, I ne- 
ver conſented z; and of which I was 
ſcarce conſcious, when the villanous 
Man avowed it to my Face in the Morn- 


ing. 1 


Thus I have deduced my Story to the 
moſt horrid Period; happy had I been, 
had this been the Period of my Life; 
but I was reſerved for greater Miſeries : | 
But before I enter on them, I will men- 
tion ſomething very remarkable, with 
which I was now acquainted, and that 
will ſhew there was Nothing of Accident 
which had befallen me ; but that all 

E 2 Was 


yz 


N 
Ae 


— 


88 


5 
g 
A 
+ 


by 
4 
2 
N 
$ 
Ly 
Y 4 
: 
x 
o 1 
£1 
. 1 
. 
: 
5 
F 
py 
+ 
© 1 
e * 
>4 
* 
* J 
j 
4 
[1 
ox 
* 
N 2 
7 
* 
IS 
'F 
#* 
_— 
*. 
3 
5 
8 
+8 
; 
- | 
7 
* 
* 
i 
2 
85 
3 
: 
L 
4 ö 
* 
EF 
4 
- 
-# 
* - 
+ 
».® 
2 
My 
% 
L 
: 
; 
$ 
ö 
7 
f 
1 
2 
: 
* 
T 


. » x K . 
oy i I =_ 1 
— 11 m panes * — 


— 
my 


4) + 6s <ov+ 
> er At 


76 AME LI A. 


Book VII. 


vas the Effect of a long, regular, . 
meditated Deſign. 


< You may remember, Madam, told 
. you, that we were recommended to 
< Mrs. Elliſon by the Woman at whoſe 
« Houſe we had before lodged. This 


Woman, it ſeems, was one of my Lord's 


Pimps, and had before — me 
* to his Lordiſhip' s Notice. 


c Sou are to know then, Madam, that 
« this Villain, this Lord, now confeſt to 
me, that he had firſt ſeen me in the 
Galery at the Oratorio; whither I had 
gone with Tickets, with which the Wo- 
man where 1 firſt lodged, had pre- 
« ſented me, and which were, it ſeems, pur- 


' © chaſed by my Lord. Here I firſt met 


the vile Betrayer, who was diſguiſed in 
5 2 Rug coat, * a Patch upon his 
Face.“ 


At theſe Words, Amelia cried, O gra- 
cious Heavens! and fell back in her Chair. 
Mrs. Bennet, with proper Applications, 
brought her back to Life; and then Ame- 


lia acquainted her, that ſhe herſelf had | 4 


firſt ſeen the ſame Perſon, in the fame 
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Place, and in the ſame Diſguiſe. O 
« Mrs. Bennet, cried ſhe, how am I in- 
= < dcbted to you! What Words, what 
Thanks, what Actions can demon- 
= < ſtrate the Gratitude of my Sentiments | 
l lock upon you, and always ſhall look 
upon you, as my Preſerver from the 
© Brink of a Precipice ; from which I 
« was falling into the ſame Ruin, which 
you have ſo generouſly, fo kindly, and 
ſo nobly diſcloſed for my Sake.“ 


Here the two Ladies compared Notes 
and it appeared, that his Lordſhip's Be- 
haviour at the Oratorio had been -alike 
to both : That he had made Uſe of the 
very ſame Words, the very ſame Actions 
to Amelia, which he had practiſed over 
before on poor unfortunate Mrs. Bennet. 
It may, perhaps, be thought ſtrange, that 
neither of them could afterwards-recollec&t 
him ; but ſo it was. And, indeed, if we 
& conſider the Force of Diſguiſe, the very 
W ſhort Time that either of them was with 
him at this firſt-Interview, and the ve 
little Curioſity that muſt have been ſup- 
poſed in the Minds of the Ladies, toge- 
ther with the Amuſement in which they 
were then engaged, all Wonder will, 

E 3 lapprehend, 
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I apprehend, ceaſe. Amelia, however, 
now declared, ſhe remembered his Voice 
and Features perfectly well; and was 
thoroughly ſatisfied he was the ſame Per- 
ſon. She then accounted for his not hav- 
ing viſited in the Afternoon, according 
to his Promiſe, from her declared Reſolu- 
tions to Mrs. Elliſon not to ſee him. She 
now burſt forth into ſome very ſatirical 
Invectives againſt that Lady, and declared 
ſhe had the Art, as well as the Wicked- 

neſs, of the Devil himſelf. 


Many Congratulations now paſt from 
Mrs. Bennet to Amelia, which were re- 
turned with the moſt hearty Acknowledg- 
ments from that Lady. - But, inſtead of 
filling our Paper with theſe, we ſhall pur- 
ſue Mrs. Bennet's Story ; which ſhe re- 
ſumed, as we have written in the next 


Chapter. 


c HAP. VIII. 


Further 8 


O ſooner, ' ſaid Mrs. Bennet, conti. | 
1 nuing her Story, was my Lord 
« 9 than Mrs. Elliſon came to me. 


Y She behaved in fuch a Manner, oo 
| 7% e 


. * | 


C$- AE EA 
« ſhe became acquainted with what had 
< paſt, that tho* I was at firſt ſatisfied of 
« her. Guilt, ſhe began to ſtagger my 
Opinion; and, at length, prevailed 
upon me entirely to acquit her. She 
« raved like a Madwoman againſt my 
Lord, ſwore he ſhould not ftay a Mo- 
ment in her Houſe, and that ſhe would 
never ſpeak to him more. In ſhort, 
* had ſhe been the moſt innocent Woman 
in the World, ſhe could not have ſpoke, 
nor acted any otherwiſe ; nor could ſhe 
© have vented more Wrath and Indigna- 
* tion againſt the Betrayer. 


That Part of her Denunciation of 
Vengeance, which concerned my Lord's 
leaving the Houſe, ſhe vowed ſhould be 
executed immediately; but then, ſeem- _ 
ing to recollect herſelf, ſhe ſaid, Con- 
e fider, my dear Child; it is for your Sake 
alone 1 fpeak ; will not ſuch a Pro- 
« ceeding give ſome Suſpicion to your 
| © Huſband? I anſwered, that I valued 
not that; that I was reſolved to inform 
my Huſband of all, the Moment I faw 
„ him;” with many Expreſſions of De- 
* teſtation of myſelt, and an Indifference 
* tor Life, and for every Thing elſe. 
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« Mrs. Ellifon, however, found Means 
to ſoothe me, and to ſatisfy me with 
my own Innocence; a Point, in which, 


I believe, we are all eaſily coavinced. 


In ſhort, I was perſuaded to acquit both 
myſelf and — to lay the whole Guilt 
upon my Lord, and to reſolve to con- 


ceal it from my Huſband. 


* That whole Day I confined myſelf to 


my Chamber, and ſaw no Perſon but 


Mrs. Elliſen. I was, indeed, aſhamed 
to look any one in the Face. Happily 
for me, my Lord went into the Country 
without attempting to come near me; 
tor I belieye his Sight would have driven 
me to Madneſs. 


£ «The next Day, I told Mrs. Bllifen, 
that I was reſolved to leave her Lodgings 
the Moment my Lord came to Town; 
not on her Account : (For I really in- 
clined to think her innocent ;) but on 
my Lord's, whoſe Face I was reſolved, 
if poſlible, neyer more to behold. She 
* me, I had no Reaſon to quit her 
Houſe on that Score: For that my 
Lord himſelf had left her Lodgings 


chat Morning, | in Reſentment, ſhe be- 
| « lieved, 
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lieved, of the Abuſes which ſhe had 
« caſt on him the Day before. | 


© This confirmed me in the Opinion of 
her Innocence; nor hath ſhe from that 
Day to this, till my Acquaintance with 
« you, Madam, done any thing to forfeit. 
my Opinion. On the contrary, I owe 
her many good Offices; amongſt the reſt: 
I have a Reverſion of 7 501. a Year 
from my Lord, which 1 know was. 
owing to her Solicitations : For the is. 

not void of Generoſity or Good nature, 


tho' by what I have lately ſeen, I am 


convinced ſhe was the Cauſe of my 
Ruin, and hath endeavoured to lay the 
ſame Snares for you. 


© But to return to my melancholy Story. 
My Huſband returned at the appointed 
Time; and I met him with an Agitation 
of Mind not to be deſeribed. Perhaps 
the Fatigue which he had undergone in 
his Journey, and his Diſſatisfackion at 
his ill Succeſs, prevented his taking No- 
tice of what I feared was too viſible. 
All hisHopeswere entirely fruſtrated; the 
Clergyman had not received the Biſhop's 
Letter; and as to my Lord's he treated 
it with —— and Contempt. Tired 
=... © as 
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as he was, Mr. Bennet would not ſit il 
down *till he had enquired for my Lord, 
© intending to go and pay his Compli- 
ments: Poor Man! he little ſuſpected 
© that he had deceived him, as I have 
ſince known, concerning the Biſhop ; 
much leſs did he ſuſpect any other In- 
jury. But the Lord---the Villain was 
gone out of Town, ſo that he was 
forced to poſtpone all his Gratitude. 
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Mr. Bennet returned to Town late on 
the Saturday Night, nevertheleſs he per- 
formed his Duty at Church the next 
Day; but I refuſed to go with him. 
This, I think, was the firſt Refuſal I was 
guilty of ſince our Marriage ; but I was 
become ſo miſerable, that his Preſence, 
which had been the Source of all my 
Happineſs, was become my Bane. I 
will not ſay I hated to ſee him; bur J 
can ſay I was aſhamed, indeed afraid to 
look "As in the Face. I was conſcious 
of I knew not what Guilt I 
* it cannot be called. 
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© ] hope not, tay I thiak not,” cries 
Amelia. | 


« 2 | 


. s. AMELIA 5 


0 My Huſband,” continued Mrs. Bennet; 
perceived my Diffatisfaction, and im 

« puted it to his ill Succeſs in the Country. 
I was pleaſed with this Self-Deluſion; 
and yet when I fairly compute the Ago- 
© nies I ſuffered at his Endeavours to com- 
fort me on that Head, I paid moſt ſe- 
« yerely for it. O my dear Mrs. Booth, 
© happy is the deceived Party between 
true Lovers, and wretched indeed 1 iS the 
: Author of the Deceit. 


© In this che Condition I paſt a: 
„whole Week, the moſt miſerable, I 
think, of my whole Life, endeavouring 
to humour my Huſband's Deluſion, and 
to conceal my own Tortures; but I. 
© had Reaſon to fear I could not ſucceed. 

long; for on the Saturday Night I per- 
+. ceived-a viſible Alteration in his Beha- 
viour to me. He went to Bed in an 
apparent ill Humour, turned ſullenly 
from me; and if I offered at any En- 
dearments, he — me only in . 
5 Anſwers. 


After a- reſtleſs turbulent Night, he - 
© role early on Sunday Morning and walk- - 
2 ed down Stairs. I expected his Return 

E 6. eie 
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ta Breakfaſt, but was ſoon informed be 

a Maid that he was gone forth; 2nd 
that it was no more than ſeven * 
All this, you may believe, Madam, alarm- 
ed me. I ſaw plainly he had diſcovered 
the fatal Secret, tho by what Means 1 
could not divine. The State of my 
Mind was very little ſhort of Madneſs. 
Sometimes I thought of running away 
from my injured Huſband, and fome- 
times of putting an End to my Lite. 


OGG GE POS AA A 


In the midſt of ſuch . 


I tpent the Day. My Huſband return- 
ed in the Evening. O Heavens, can 
I deſcribe what followed. lt is im- 
poſſible, I ſhall ſink under the Relation. 

He entered the Room, with a Face 
as white as a Sheet, his Lips trembling, 
and his Eyes red as Coals of Fire, and 


ſtarting as it were from his Head. 
Molly, cries he, throwing himſelf into 


© his Chair, © are you well? Good 
Heavens, ſay s I, What's the Matter 2 

© —— Indeed, A can't ſay I am well.“ 
« No!” fays he, - ſtarting from his 
Chair, ( falſe Monſter, you have betrayed 


me, deſtroyed me, you have ruined your 


% Huſband.” Then looking like a Fury 
* he ſnatched off a gs Book. from the 
3 9 + Table, 
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Table, and with the Malice of a Mad 


I man, threw it at my Head, and knocked 


me down backwards. He then caught 
me up in his Arms, and kiſſed me with 
© moſt extravagant Tenderneſs; then 
looking me ſtedfaſt in the Fa ace for 
« ſeveral Moments, the Tears guſhed in 
© a Torrent from his Eyes, and with his 
* utmoſt Violence he threw me again on 
the Floor---Kicked me, - ſtamped upon 
me. I believe, indeed, his Intent was. 
do kill me, and J believe he "I he 
6 * had accompliſhed it. FJ 


= lay an the Ground for ſome Mines 
] believe, deprived*of my Senſes. When 
I recovered myſelf, I found my Huſband 


bing by my Side on his Face, and the 


* Blood running from him. It ſeems 
* when he thought he had difpatched me, 
* he ran his Head with all his Force 
* againſt a Cheſt of Drawers which ſtood: 
in the Room, and gave himſelf a dread- 
« ful Wound in his Head. | 


11 can truly fay, I felt not the leaſt 

* Reſentment for the Uſage I had received; 

I thought I deſerved it all; tho? indeed 

* 1 little gueſſed what he had ſuffered from 

- me. I now uſed the moſt earneſt En- 
* treaties 
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* treaties to him to compoſe himſelf; and 
+ endeavoured with my feeble Arms io 
* raiſe him from the Ground. At length, 
.C 


he broke from __—_ 5 inging from 
the Ground flu into a Chair, 
when looking * at me, hc cried, 
* Go from me, Molly. I beſeech you 
leave me, I would not kill you.“ He 
© then diſcovered to me — O Mrs. Booth, 
can you not gueſs it ? I was indeed 
© polluted by the Villain---I had infected 

my Huſband O Heaven! why do 
] live to relate any thing ſo horrid 
* I will not, I cannot yet ſurvive it. I 
cannot 2 myſelf. Heaven cannot 
forgive me. 


cr x 


Here ſhe became inarticulate with the 
Violence of her Grief, and fell preſently 
into ſuch Agonies, that the frighted Amelia 
began to call. aloud for ſome Aſſiſtancc. 
Upon this a Maid Servant came up, who 
ſeeing her Miſtreſs in a violent Convulſion 

Fit, preſently ſcreamed out ſhe was dead. 
Upon which one of the other Sex made his 
Appearance; and who ſhould this be but 
the honeſt Serjeant? whoſe Countenance 
ſoon made it evident, that tho' a Soldier 


and. a brave one too, he was not the leaft 
concerned 


Gf: AMELIA. u' 


Fe tr of all the. e Company on this 
Occaſion. g 


The Reader, if he * been CT 
with Scenes of this Kind, very well knows 
that Mrs. Bennet in the uſhal Time re- 
turned again to the Poſſeſſion of her Voice; 
the firſt Uſe of which ſhe. made, was to 
expreſs her Aſtoniſhment at the Preſence 
of the Serjeant, and with a frantic Air, 
to enquire who he was. 


The Maid S that her Miſtreſs 
was not yet returned to her Senſes, an- 
ſwered, * Why tis my Maſter, Madam. 
Heaven preſerve your Senſes, Madam---- 
* Lord, Sir, my Miftreſs muſt be very 


bad not to know you.“ 


What Atkinſon thought at this 2 | 

I will not fay ; but certain it is he looked 
not over wiſe. He attempted twice to. 
take hold of Mrs. Bennet's Hand; but 
ſhe withdrew it haſtily, and preſently | 
after riſin up from her Chair, ſhe- de- 
clared herſelf pretty well again, and de- 
ſired Atkinſon and the Maid to withdraw. 
Both of whom preſently obeyed; the Ser- 
jeant appearing by his Countenance to 
want Comfort almoſt as much as the Lady 
FO had, : 
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had, to whoſe Aſſiſtance he had been 
ſummoned. l 


It is a good Maxim to truſt a Perſon 
entirely or not at all: For a Secret is 
often innocently blabbed out by thoſe 
who know but half of it. Certain it is 
that the Maid's Speech communicated a 
Suſpicion to the Mind of Amelia, which 
the Behaviour of the Serjeant did not tend 
to remove; what that is the fagacious 
Readers may likewiſe probably ſuggeſt to 
themſelves ; if not, they muſt wait our 
Time for diſcloſing it. We ſhall now 
reſume the Hiſtory of Mrs. Bennet, who 
after many Apologies, proceeded to the 
Matters in the next Chapter. 


CGH iP. IX 
The Condlufion of Mrs. Bennet's Hiftory. | 
« XXT HEN I became ſenſible,” cries 


Mrs. Bennet, of the Injury I 
had done my Huſband, I threw myſelf 
at his Feet, and embracing his Knees, 
While I bathed them with my Tears, I 
begged a patient Hearing, declaring if 
he was not ſatisfied with what I ſhould 

' ſay, I would become a willing Victim 


„ a @' a” 


* 


« of 


„ ANL 
« of his Reſentment. I ſaid, and I faid 
truly, that if I owed my Death that 
Inſtant to his Hands, I ſhould have no 
other Terrour, but of the fatal Conſe- 


quence Which it might produces to him- 
elf. 


. 


* 


He ſeemed a little pacfied, and bid 
me ſay whatever I pleaſed. 


- 


I then gave him a faichful Retaiog 
of all that had happened. He heard 
me with great Attention, and .at the 
« Concluſion, cried, with a deep Sigh--- 
« O Melly, 1 believe it all. Tou muſt 
have been betrayed as you tell me; you 
« could not be guilty of ſuch Baſeneſs, 
* ſuch Cruelty, ſuch Ingratitude”--- He 
then O *tis impoſſible to deſcribe his 
Behaviour he expreſt ſuch Kindneſs, 
* {ſuch Tenderneſs, ſuch Concern, for the 
Manner in which he had uſed me 
I I cannot dwell on this Scene — I ſhall 
$ hh dar muſt excuſe me. 


Aeli lia begged her to omit any — | 


which ſo affected her ; and ſhe 1 
USs - 


6 My 
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0 My Huſband, who was more con- 
< vinced than I. was of Mrs. Elliſon's 
* Guilt, declared he would not ſleep that 


Night in her Houſe. He then went out 


to ſee for a Lodging; he gave me all 
* the Money he had, and left me to pay 
her Bill, and put up the Cloaths, telling 
me if I had not Money enough, I might 
leave the Cloaths as a Pledge ; but he 


« vowed he could not anſwer for himfelf, 


if he ſaw the Face of Mrs. Elliſon. 


Words cannot ſcarce expreſs the Beha- 
viour of that artful Woman, it was ſo 
kind and. ſo generous. She ſaid ſhe did 
not blame my Huſband's Reſentment, 
© nor could -ſhe expect any other, but 
that he and all the World ſhould cenſure 
6. her---That ſhe hated her Houſe almoſt 
as much as we did, and deteſted her 
+ Couſin, if poſſible, more. In fine, ſhe 
< ſaid I might leave my Cloaths there that 
Evening; but that ſhe would ſend them 
to us the next Morning. That ſhe 
fcorned the Thought of detaining them; 
and as for the paultry Debt, we might 
pay her whenever we pleaſed : For to 
do her Juſtice with all her Vices, ſhe 
© hath ſome Good in her. 
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« Some Good in her, indeed! cried 


Amelia, with great Indignation. 


We were ſcarce ſettled in our new 


Lodgings, continued Mrs. Bennet, 


when my Huſband began to complain 
of a Pain in his Inſide. He told me 
he feared he had done himſelf ſome In- 


jury in his Rage, and had burſt ſome- 


thing within him. As to the odious--- 
I cannot bear the Thought, the great 
Skill of his Surgeon ſoon entirely cured 
him; but his other Complaint inſtead 
of yielding to any Application, grew 
ſtill worſe and worſe, nor ever ended 
till it brought him to his Grave. 


O Mrs. Booth, ** Id I have been . 


tain that I had occaſioned this, however 


innocently I had occaſioned it, I could 
never have ſurvived it; but the Surgeon 
who opened him after his Death aſſured 
me, that he died, of what they called 
a Polypus in his Heart, and that nothing 
which had happened on Account of me 
was in the leaſt the Occafion of it. 


© I have, OSIRIS related the Affair 
truly to you. The firſt Complaint I 
| ever 


La 


ever heard of the Kind, was within 2 
Day or two after we left Mrs. Elliſon's; 
— this Complaint remained till his 
Death, which might induce him perhaps 
to attribute his Death to another Cauſe; 
but the Surgeon, who is a Man of 


- 


declared the contrary to me, with 
the moſt poſitive Certainty ; and this 
Opinion hath been wy only Comfort. 


S 


about ten Weeks after we quitted Mrs. 
Elliſous, of whom I had then a dif- 
ferent Opinion from what I have now, 
I was left in the moſt wretched Condi- 
tion imaginable. I believe, Madam, ſhe 
ſhewed you my Letter. Indeed ſhe did 
every thing for me at that Time, which 


Friends. She ſupplied me with Mone 
from her own Pocket, by which Means 
] was preſerved from a Diſtreſs in 
which I muſt have darein inevita- 
wy Periſned. 22D, 


e e e 0-8 6 * 


* 


Her Kindneſs. to me in this Seaſon 
of Diſtreſs prevailed on me to return 


* N to * W Why, indeed, 
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the higheſt "Eminence, hath always 


I could have expected from the beſt of 


hs. Thould 
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When my Huſband died, which was 
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« ſhould LA refuſed an Offer ſo very 
convenient for me to accept, and which 
ſeemed ſo generous in her to make? 
Here I lived a 2 retired Life, with 
my little Babe, ſeeing no Company but 
Mrs, Elliſon herſelf, for a full Quarter 
of a Year. At laſt Mrs. Elliſon brought 
me a Parchment from my Lord, in which 
he had ſettled upon me, at her Inſtance, 
as ſhe told me, and -as I believe it was, 
an Annuity of 150/. a Year. This 
was, I think, the very. firft time ſhe 
had mentioned his hateful Name to. me 
ſince my Return to her Houſe. And 
ſhe now prevailed upon me, tho” I aſ- 
ſure you, not without much Difficulty, 
to ſuffer him to execute the Deed. in my 
Preſence. 


A A A * * A * * A A A A A A * 


© I will not deſcribe our Interview, 
I am not able to deſcribe it, and I have 
often wondered how I found Spirits to 
ſupport it. This I will ſay for him, 
that if he was not a real Penitent, no 
"Man alive could act the P art better. 


133 Belide Reſentment, I had . b 

Motive of my Backwardneſs to agree 
to ſuch a Meeting. And this was Fear. 
& © ] apprehended, and ſurely not without 
E 6 JO. 
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< Reaſon, that the Annuity was rather 
< meant as a Bribe than a Recompence, 
* and that further Deſigns were laid 
* againſt my Innocence: But in this [ 
found myſelf happily deceived ; for nei- 
ther then, nor at any time ſince, have 
I ever had the leaſt Solicitation of that 
© Kind. Nor indeed have I ſeen the leaſt 
* Occaſion to think my Lord had any 
< ſuch Deſires. 


Good Heavens | what are theſe Men! 

< What is this Appetite, which muſt have 

* Novelty and Reſiſtance for its Provo- 
© catives ; and which is delighted with us 
1 no longer than while we may be conſi- 
| 5 dered in the Light of Enemies.” 


I thank you, Madam, cries Amelia, 
< for relieving me from my Fears on your 
Account; I trembled at the Conſequence i 
of this ſecond Acquaintance with ſuch a 
© Man, and in ſuch a Situation.” 


J aſſure you, Madam, I was in no 
Danger, returned Mrs. Bennet: For 
beſides that I think I could have pretty 
well relied on my own Reſolution, | 
| have heard fince, at St. Edmundſbury, 
| from an intimate Acquaintance of my 
| | Lord's, 
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Lord's, who was an entire Stranger to 
my Affairs, that the higheſt Degree of 
Inconſtancy is his Character; and that 
few of his numberleſs Miſtreſſes have 
ever received a ſecond Viſit from him. 


Well, Madam,“ continued ſhe, < I 
& < think I have little more to trouble you 
with; unleſs I ſhould relate to you, my 
long ill State of Health; from which, 
by the Advice of Dr. Thompſon, I am 
lately, I thank Heaven, 'recovered : 
Or, unleſs I ſhould mention to you the 
«* moſt grievous: Accident that ever befel 


me, the Loſs of my poor dear Charh.” 


---Here ſhe made a full Stop, and th 


Tears ran down into her Boſom. 5 


Amelia was ſilent a few Minutes, while 
ſhe gave the Lady Time to vent her Paſ- 
jon; after which, ſhe began to pour forth 
a vaſt Profuſion of Acknowledgements 
tor the Trouble ſhe had taken in relating 
her Hiſtory ; but chiefly, for the Motive 
which had induced her to it ; and for the 
kind Warning which ſhe had given her by 
che little Note which Mrs. Bennet had 
| lent her that Morning. 
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© Yes, Madam, cries Mrs. Deals, * 1 
am convinced, by what I have lately 
ſeen, that you are the deſtined Sacrifice 
to this wicked Lord; and that Mrs. El- 
tiſen, whom I no longer doubt to have 
been the Inſtrument of my Ruin, in- 
tended to betray you in the ſame Ma- 
ner. The Day I met my Lord — 
Apartment, I began to entertain ſome 
Suſpicions, and I took Mrs. Elliſon very 
roundly to Taſk upon them: Her Be- 
< haviour, notwithſtanding many Aſſeve- 
< rations to the contrary, convinced me 
© I was right; and I intended, more than 
once, to ſpeak to you, but could not 
till laſt Night the Mention of the Maſ- 
* querade —— me to delay it no 
longer. I therefore ſent you that Note 
this Morning; and am glad you ſo 
luckily diſcovered the Writer, as it hath 
given me this Opportunity of eaſing 
my Mind; and of honeſtly ſhewing you, 
* how unworthy I am of your Friend- 
© ſhip, at the. ſame Time that I ſo car- 
, Nr deſire it. 
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Being the laſt Chapter of the Seventh Book. 


MELIA did not fail to N = 
f A proper Compliments to Mrs. Ben- 
ue, on the C — of her Speech in the, 

naſt Chapter. She told her, that from the 
firſt Moment of her Acquaintance, ſhe 
had the ſtrongeſt Inclination to her Friend- 
ſhip ; and that her Deſires of that Kind- 
were much increaſed by hearing her Story. 
Indeed, Madam, ſays ſhe, * you are 
« much too ſevere à Judge on yourſelf : 
For they muſt have very little Candour, 
in my Opinion, who look upon your 
* Caſe with any ſevere Eye. To me, I 
© aſſure you, you appear. highly the Ob- 
< ject of Compaſſion and I ſhall alwayg 
« eſteem you, as an innocent and an un- 
1 tortunate Woman.“ 218 0 8 2inh 


Anelia would then have taken or 
Leave; but Mrs. Bennet ſo ſtrongly pref 
ed her to ſtay to Breakfaſt, that at length 
ſhe complied : Indeed ſhe had faſted fo 
long, and her gentle Spirits had been. fo 
en with V ariety of Paſſions, that 
OL. . 0 bb 10 Nature 
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Nature very 7 r Mrs. Ben- 


net's Motion. 


Whilſt the Maid was - prep aring the 
Tea-equipage, Amelia, with a Piictle Sly- 
neſs in her Countenance, aſked Mrs. Ben- 


net, if Serjeant Atkinſon did not lodge in 


the ſame Houſe with her. The other 
reddened fo extremely at the Queſtion, 

repeated the Serjeant's Name with ſuch 
Heſitation, and behaved ſo aukwardly, 
that Amelia wanted no further Confirma- 
tion of her Suſpicions. She would not, 


However, declare them abruptly to the 


other; but began a Diſſertation on the 
Serjeant s Virtues ; and after obſerving 
the great Concern which he had manifeſt- 


ed, when Mrs. Bennet was in her Fit, 


concluded with ſaying, ſhe believed the 
$erjeant would make the beſt Huſband in 
the \ World : For that he had great Ten- 
derneſs of Heart, and a Gentleneſs of 
Manners, not often to be found in any 


Man; and much ſeldomer in Perſons of 


his Rank. 


And why not in * Rank?“ ſaid Mrs. 
Bennet, Indeed, Mrs. Booth, we rob the 


© lower Order of Mankind of their Due. 


] do not deny the Force and Power of 
« Education; 
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1 Education; but when we conſider how 


— 


very in judicious is the Education of the 
better Sort in general, how little they 
are inſtructed in the Practice of Vir- 
tue, we ſhall not expect to find the 
Heart much improved by it. And 


even as to the Head, how very — 


do we commonly find ĩt Poe 


what is called a genteel Education bs / 


have myſelf, I think, ſeen Inſtances of 


as great Goodneſs, and as great Under- 


ſtanding too, among the lower Sort of 


People, as among the higher. Let ts 


compare your Serjeant now, with the 


Lord who hath heen the Subject of 


Converſation ; on which Side would an 


impartial Judge decide Fw ner to 
incline?' 0 


* How monſtrous then, cries Amelia, 
is the Opinion of thoſe, who conſider 


our matching ourſelves the leaſt below 


us in Degree, as a Hinge of Contamina- 
tion | * . 1 | 


© A moſt abſurd and Pipke Sen- 
timent,“ anſwered Mrs. Bennet warmly, 
how abhorrent from Juſtice, from com- 
mon Senſe, and from Humanity---but 


L nay extremely incongruous with a Re- 


RGB, ligion, 
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« ligion, which profeſſes to know no Dif- 
& ference of Degree; but ranks all Man- 
kind on the Footing of Brethren ! Of 
all Kinds of Pride, there is none ſo un- 
< Chriſtian as that of Station; z In reality, 
there is none ſo contemptible. Con- 
.« 'tempt, indeed, may be ſaid to be its 
« own Object: For my own Part, I know 
© none ſo deſpicable as thoſe who deſpiſe 
+ Gaben. 


<I do albers vou,“ ſaid Amelia, © you 
« ſpeak my own Sentiments. I give you 
< m ay Word, I ſhould not be aſhamed of be- 
ing the Wife of an honeſt Man in any 
£ Station. ---Nor, if I had been much 
< higher than I was, ſhould I have thought 
£ — degraded, by calling our honeſt 


8 betend r 4 


Since you have made 8 
cries Mrs. Bennet, 1 am ſure you will 
not be offended at a Secret I am 1 going 
to mention to you.'--- 


Indeed, my Dear,* anſwered Amelia 
' Gniling, I wonder rather you have con- 
5, —.— it ſo long; ef; pecially after the 
many Hints 1 have given you.” 


Sf | 
« Nay, 
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Nay, pardon me, Madam, replied 

the other, I do not remember any ſuch 

* Hints z and, perhaps, you do not even 


+ gueſs what 1 am going to ſay. My Se- 
« cretis this; that no Woman ever had ſo 


« ſincere, ſo paſſionate a Lover, as you 
11 have had in the Serjeant. 


„Ja Lover in the Serj :ant! 1 PP cries 
Amelia a little ſurprized. 


Have Patience,? anſwered the other, 
: ---I ſay you, my Dear. As much ſur- 
« prized as you appear, I tell you no 
© more than the Truth; and yet it is a 
© Truth you could hardly expect to hear 
from me; eſpecially with ſo much good 
Humour, ſince I will honeftly confeſs - 
© to you.---But what need have I to con- 
feſs, what I know you gueſs already? 
« Tell me now ſincerely, don't you 


* guels ? " ORE 


« I queſs, indeed, and hope,” ſaid ſte, 
* that he is your Huſband.” 


He is, indeed, my Huſband,* cries 
the other, and I am moſt happy in your 
Approbation. In honeſt Truth, you 
* ought to approve my Choice; fircs 

1 © you 
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< you was every Way the Occaſion of my 
© making it. What you ſaid of him, 
very greatly recommended him to my 
Opinion; but he endeared himſelf to 
me moſt, by what he ſaid of you. In | 
mort, I have diſcovered, that he hath, 
always loved you, with ſuch a faithful, 
honeſt, noble, generous Paſſion, that 
was conſequently convinced his Mind 
muſt poſſeſs all the Ingredients of ſuch 
a Paſſion z and what are theſe, but true 

"Honour, Goodneſs, Modeſty, Bravery, 
Tenderneſs, and, in a Word, every 
human V irtue. ---Forgive me, my Dear; 
but I was uneaſy till I became myſelf 

© the Object of ſuch a Paſſion." 


SS S& A . ME I” IT CR 


And do you really think,“ ſaid Amelia 
ſmiling, that I ſhall forgive you rob- 
bing me of ſuch a Lover? Or, ſup- 
poſing what you banter me with, was 
* true, do you really imagine you could 


change ſuch a Paſſion ? | 


No, my Dear,“ anſwered the other, 
* Tonly hope I have changed the Object: 
For be aſſured, there is no greater 
* vulgar Error, than that it is impoſſible 
© for a Man who loves one Woman, ever 
to love another. On the contrary, it is 

certain, 


ws 
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certain, that a Man who can love o 
Woman ſo well at a Diſtance, will * 
another better that is nearer to him. 
Indeed, I have heard one of the beſt 
Huſbands in the World, declare, inthe 
Preſence of his Wife, that he had al- 
ways loved a Princeſs with: Adoration. 
Theſe Paſſions which reſide only in very 
amorous and very delicate Minds, feed 
only on the Delicacies there growing; 
and leave all the ſubſtantial Food, and 
enough of the eee too for the 


Wife.“ 


e 


The Tea being now wa Mrs. we, 
or if you pleafe, for the future, Mrs. Ar- 


kinſon, propoſed to call in her Huſband; 
but Amelia objected. She ſaid; ſhe ſhould 
be glad to ſee him any other Time; but 
was then in the utmoſt Hurry, as ſne had 
deen three Hours abſent from all ſhe moſt. 
loved. However, ſhe had ſcarce drank a 
Diſh of Tea before ſhe changed her Mind; 
and ſaying, ſhe would not part Man and 
Wife, deſired Mr. b Wr 1 


Pear. 


The Maid [anfretady; that e Minit 
was not-at home ; T7 Words ſhe had 
ſcarce ſpoken, when he knocked haſtily 
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at the Door; and immediately came run- 
ing into the Room, all pale and breath- 
leis; and addreſiing himſelf to Amelia, 
eried out, I am ſorry, my dear Lady, 
to bring you ill News; but Captain 
© Booth---* What ! what l' cries Amelia, 
dropping the Tea-cup from her Hand, 
* 1s any Thing the Matter with him "wy 
Don't be frightened, my dear Lady, 
ſaid the Serjeant---* He is in very- good 
Health; but a Misfortune hath hap- 
2 pened. Are my Children well?“ ſaid 
Amelia.--- © O, very well,“ anſwered the 
Sei jeant. © Pray, Madam, don't be 
© frightened ; I hope it will — No- 
thing he is arreſted-·· but I hope to get 
him out of their damned Hands immeili- 
* ately.” © Where is he,“ cries Amelia, 
« I will go to him this Inſtant !* He 
$ _ you will not,“ anſwered the Ser- 
I have ſent his Lawyer to him, 
$ — am going back with Mrs. Elliſon 
© this Moment; but I beg your Lady- 
\ © ſhip, for his Sake, and for your own 
Sake, not to go.“ Mrs. Elliſcs ! 
* what is Mrs. Elliſon to do r cries Amelia, 
_ © ---I muſt and will go.“ Mrs. Atkin/on 
then interpoſed, and begged that ſhe would 
not. hurry her Spirits ; but compoſe her- 
ſelf, and go home to her Children 3 Whi- 


ther ſhe would attend her. She comforted 
| her 


— with the Thoughts, that the C aptain 
was in no immediate Danger, that ſhe 
could go to him when ſhe would; and de- 
ſired her, to let the Serjeant return with 
Mrs: Elliſon; ſaying, ſhe might be of 
Service; and that there was much Wiſ⸗ 
dom, and no Kind of Shame, in making 
Uſe of bad People on certain Occaſions. 


Es And who, ' cries Amelia a little come 
to herſelf, . hath done this barbarous . 
c Action * 


One I am aſhamed to name,” eries 

the Serjeant ; * indeed, I had always a 

very different Opinion of him; I could 

* not have believed any Thing but my 

con Ears and Eyes; but Dr. Harriſon 
* is the Man who hath done the Deed.” 


Dr. Harriſon!” eries Amelia.---* Well 

then, there is an End of all Goodneſs 
in the World. I will never have a good 
1 Opinion of any human Being more.“ 


The Serjeant begged, that he might 
not be detained from the Captain ; and 
that if Amelia pleaſed to go home, he 

vauld wait upon her. But ſhe did not 
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chuſe to ſee Mrs. Elliſon at this Time; 
and after a little Conſideration, ſhe re- 
ſolved to ftay where ſhe was; and Mrs. 
Atkinſon agreed to go and fetch her 
Children to her, it being not many Doors 
The Serjeant then departed; Amelia, 
in her Confuſion, never having once 
thought of wiſhing him Joy on his Mar- 


\ ee © NH \ 
Or FR FR Ga Fa > N \ 
e - : dy —— * _ 
rr 
5 \ — — * 
* 


n Rn 
"us MR a4, 
1 


n 
r -1 ry 


R 


en 
Se 48 


r 

— NEUE; 

Pry = Fat © 
pot 


PETS 
% ͤ Z 


» v © 
Ee EE Or IE 2 
= 5 * 1 
2 Wa _ 2 * . 
2 E 9 _ — —, = 
* 


— 
"= 
2 82 
n 
— — 


* ES "3 * 
4 * 


% . 6 = — 
4 , 5 * 1 4 . * * * 
«a *. 2 8 | 5 
8 ; ; : 3 4 a0 8 
* * 7 . 4 F 5 * * N 
* : ak | 


* „ * 2 1 
bm — 
. aa a Ca HCO. * as. A 4 
oats. kn ati. 0@A a. _ “ ht * 


A M E E. * * 
BOOK. vin. 


CHAP. I. | 
Being the firft Chapter. of ihe cights Book. 


＋ AE Hiſtory muſt; now. look a 
little backwards to thoſe Circum- 
Rances, which led to the Cataſtro- 


Pe n ee Jt nen 
Role, 


* 


© When Amelia went out in the N 
the left her Children to the Care of her Huſ- 
band. In this amiable Office he had been 
engaged near an Hour; and was at that 
very Lime lying along on the Floor, and 


his little Things crawling and playing about 

hum, when a moſt violent Knock was heard 
at the Door; and immediately a Footman 

running up Stairs, Fee Al 
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Lady. was taken violently ill, and carried 


into Mrs. Chenevix's Toy-ſhop. _ 
Booth no ſooner heard this Account, 


which was delivered with great Appear- 


ance of Haſte and Earneſtneſs, than he 
leapt ſuddenly from the Floor; and leaving 
his Children roaring at the News of their 
Mother's Illneſs, in ſtrict Charge with his 


_—— he ran as faſt as his Legs could 


y him to the Place; or towards the 
Place rather: For, before: he arrived at 
the Shop, a Gentleman ſtopt him full 
Butt, crying, Captain, whither ſo faſt? 
---Boeth aniwered eagerly, * Whoever you 


are, Friend, don't aft me any Queſtions 


© now.*---< You muſt pardon me, Cap- 
© tain,” anſwered” the Gentleman; but 


* nour---In ſhort, Captain, I have a ſmall 


Warrant here in my Pocket againſt your 


Honour, at the Suit of one Dr. Har- 
* riſen.“ Fou are a Bailiff then,” ſays 
Booth. I am an Officer, Sir,“ anſwered 
the other. Well, Sir, it is in vain to 
contend, cries Booth”, but let me beg 
yo will permit me only to ſtep to Mrs. 
© Chenevix's---F will attend you, upon, my 


Honour, wherever you pleaſe 3 but m 


ie ue —j I 
«this 
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that Matter,” anſwered the Bailiff, © you 
may ſet your Heart at Eaſe. Tour 
Lady, I hope, is very well. I aſſure 
you, ſhe is not there ; -you- will excuſe 
« me, Captain, theſe are only Stratagems 
of War. Bolus and Virtus, quis in a Hoſteſs 
equirit 2*---* Sir, I honour your Learn- 
ing,“ cries Booth, © and could almoſt kiſs 
you for what you tell me. I aſſure you, 
I would forgive you five hundred Ar- 
« reſts for ſuch a Piece of News. Well, 
Sir, and whither am I to go with you? 
---+ O, any where; where your Honour 
+ pleaſes,” cries the Bailiff. Then ſup> 
« poſe. we go ta Brown's. Coftee-haule,? 
_ faid the Priſoner. No, anſwered the 
Bailiff, © that will not da; that's in the 
Verge of the Court.?“ Why then, to 
« the neareſt Tavern, ' ſaid Bootb. No, 
not to a Tavern, cries the other, ? that 
is not a Place of Security; ànd yo 
know, Captain, your Honour is à flry 
Cock; I have been after your Honour 


theſe three Months Come, Sir, you 


muſt go to my Houſe, if you pleaſe? 
»With all my Heart, anſwered Bosrh, 
if it be any where hereabouts.“ 0, 
it is but a little Ways off, replied the 
Bailiff; it is only in Gray's- In- Lane, 
V ar N HDaglois aut en b alu 
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juſt by almoft.* He then called a Coach, 
4 and defared his Priſoner to walk 3 


Booth entered the Coach without- any 
—— which had he been inclined 
to make, he muſt have plainly perceived 
would have been ineffectual, as the Bailiff 
Aa ed to have feveral Followers at 
Hand, two of whom, beſide the Com- 
mander in Chief, mounted with him into 
the Coach. As Booth was a fweet-tem- 

red Man, as well as ſomewhat of 2 
Philoſopher, he behaved with all the 


. Good Humour imaginable, and, indeed, 


with more than his Companions; ; who, 
however, ſhewed him what they call Civi- 
lity, that is, they neither ſtruck” has nor 
Pit in his Face. | 


| Nomrichfianding the Dlaafbbary: which 
Booth endeavoured to re. he in 


epd bychim it his Way. The n 
of Liberty againſt his Will ruſhed on 


his Mind; and he could not avoid 


ſuggeſting to himſelf, how much more 
happy was the pooreſt Wretch who with- 


out Controul could repair to * homelj 
Habitation, and to his Family; 


to him, who was thus — and yet 
lawfully 


lawfully torn away from the Company of 
his Wife and Children. And their Con- 


dition, eſpecially that of his Amelia, gave 
his Heart many a fevere and bitter 


Pang. 


At length he Aden at the Bailiff' 
Manſion, and was uſhered into a Room; 
in which were ſeveral Perſons. Booth de- 
fired to be alone, upon which the Bailiff 
waited on him up Stairs, into an Apart- 
ment, the Windows of which were well 
fortified with Iron Bars; but the Walls 
had not the leaſt Outwork raiſed before 

them; they were, indeed, what is gene- 
rally called naked, the Bricks having been 
only covered with a thin Plaiſter, which 
an many Places was mouldered away. 


The firſt Demand made upon Booth 
was for Coach-hire, which amounted” to 
two Shillings, according to the Bailiff's 
Account; that being juſt double the legal 
Fate. He was then aſked if he did not 
chuſe a Bowl of Punch; to whichhe having 
anſwered! in the Negative, the Bailiff — 
plied, © Nay, Sir, juſt as you pleaſe. 1 
don't aſ you to drink, if yu dont 
chuſe it; but certainly you know the 
bes Cuſtom, the Houſe is full of no 
2 | TEE. 
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and I can't afford Gentlemen a Room 
to themſelves for nothin 8˙ 


Booth preſently took this Hint, indeed 
it was a pretty broad one, and told the 
Bailiff, he ſhould not - ſcruple to pay him 
his Price; but in Fact, he never drank 
unleſs at his Meals. As to that, Sir, 
cries the Bailiff, © it is juſt as your Ho- 
© nour pleaſes. I ſcorn to impaſe upon 
any Gentleman in Misfortunes : I wiſh 
you well out of them for my Part. 


« Your Honour can take nothing amiſs of 


© me, I only does my Duty, what I am 
bound to do; and as you ſays you don't 
< care to drink any thing, what will you 
4 nene, for Dinner ? 9 | 


Booth then complied in n a 
Diſh of Meat, and told the Bailiff, he 
would drink a Bottle with him aſter 
Dinner. He then deſired the Favour of 
Pen, Ink and Paper, and a, Meſſenger ; 
all whichwere immediately. procured him, 
the Bailiff telling him he might fend 
wherever he pleaſed, and repeating his 
Concern for Bootb's Misfortunes, and a 


r en oy Log * them. 
The 
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The Meſſenger was. Juſt diſpatched 


with the Letter, when who ſhould arrive 


but honeſt Atkinſon, ?* A Soldier of the 


Guards, belonging to the ſame Company 
with the Serjeant, and who had known 
Booth at Gibraltar, had ſeen the Arreſt, 
and heard the Orders given to the Coach- 
man. This Fellow accidentally meeting 
Atkinſon had acquainted him with the 
whole Affair. 


At the Appearance of Atkinſon, Joy 
immediately overſpread the Countenance 
of Booth. The Ceremonials which paſt 


between them are unneceſſary to be re- 


peated. Atkinſon was foon diſpatched to 
the Attorney, and to Mrs. Elliſon, as the 
Far hs hath before heard from his own 
Mouth. 


Both now greatly lamented that he had 
| writ to his Wife. He thought ſhe might 


have been acquainted with the Affair bet- 
ter by the Serjeant. Booth begged him, 
however, to do every thing in his Power 
to comfort her, to aſſure der that he was 
in perfect Health and good Spirits, and 
to leſſen as much as poluble the Concern, 
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which he knew ſhe wou Id have at the 
reading his Letter. ph 


The Sejeant, however, as the Reader 
hath ſeen, brought himſelf the firſt Ac- 
count of the Arreſt. Indeed, the other 
Meſſenger did not arrive till a full Hour 
afterwards. This was not owing to any 
Slowneſs of his, but to many previous 
Errands which he was to execute before 
the Delivery of the Letter : For, notwith- 
ſtanding the earneſt Deſire which the 


Bailiff had declared to fee Booth out of 
his Troubles, he had ordered the Porter, 
who was his Follower, to call upon two 


or three other Bailiffs, and as many At- 
tornies, to try to load his Priſoner with 


LO many Actions as poſlibte. 


" Here the Reader may be apt to con- 
clude, that the Bailiff, inſtead of being a 
Friend, was really an Enemy to poor 
Booth; but in Fact, he was not ſo. His 
Deſire was no more than to accumulate 
Bail Bonds; for the Bailiff was reckoned 


an honeſt and good Sort of Man in his 


Way, and had no more Malice againſt 
the Bodies in his Cuſtody, than a Butcher 
hath to thoſe. in his; and as the latter 


when he takes his Knife in Hand, hath 
0 
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no Idea but of the Joints into which he 
is to cut the Carcaſe; ſo the former when 

ne handles his Writ, hath no other Deſign 
Put to cut out the Body into, as many 
Bail Bonds as poſſible. As to the Life of 
the Animal, or the Liberty of the Man, 
they are Thoughts which never WT 
themſelves on either. „ 


CHAP. Il 
Containing an Account of Mr. Booth! Fellow 
Superers, 


EFORE we return to Gs 

muſt detain our Reader a little gh 
with Mr. Booth,in the Cuſtody of Mr. Bondum 
the Bailiff, who now — his Priſoner, 
that he was welcome to the Liberty of 
the Houſe with the other Gentlemen. 


Bootb aſked who thoſe Gentlemen were, 
One of them, Sir,“ ſays Mr. Bondum, 
is a very great Writer or Author, as they 
call him—-He hath been here theſe five 
Weeks, at the Suit of a Bookſeller, for 
Eleven Pound odd Money; but he ex- 
pects to be diſcharged in a Day or two: 
For he hath writ out the Debt. He is 
now * for Five or Six unn 
* and 
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* and he will get you ſometimes, when 
he fits to it, a Matter of fifteen Shillings 
a Day. For he is a very good Pen, they 
© fay; but is apt to be idle. Some Days 
be wont write above five Hours; but 
Dat other times I have known him at it 
above Sixteen.”--- * Ay!* cries: Booth, 
Pray what are his Productions ?---What 
* doth he write ?? * Why ſometimes, an- 
ſwered Bondym, © He writes your Hiſtory 
Books for your Numbers, and ſome- 
* times your Verſes, your Poems, what 
* do you call them? And then again he 
* writes News for your News Papers. Ay 
indeed! he is a moſt extraordinary Man 
* qruly---How doth he get his News here? 
— © Why he makes it, as he doth your 
© Parhament Speeches for your Maga- 
Eines. He reads them to us ſometimes 
© over a Bowl of Punch.---To be ſure it 
© is all one as if one was in the Parliament 
© Houſe---It is about Liberty and Free- 
dom, and about the Conſtitution of 
England. I ſay nothing for my Part: 
For I will keep my Neck out of a 
* Halter; but faith he makes it out plainly 
to me, that all Matters are not as they 
* ſhould be. I am all for Liberty, for my 
Part. Is that fo conſiſtent with your 
Calling?“ eries Booth, I thought, my 
4-4 | © Friend, 
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« Friend, you had lived by depriving Men 
of their Liberty.“ That's another 
« Matter,* cries the Bailiff, © that's all 
« according to Law, and in the Way of 
« Buſineſs. To be ſure Men muſt be 
« obliged to pay their Debts, or elſe there 
« would be an End of every Thing.“ 
Booth deſired the Bailiff to give him his 
Opinion of Liberty. Upon which he he- 
fitated a Moment, and then cried out, 
O 'tis a fine Thing, 'tis a very fine 
Thing, and the Conſtitution of England.” 
Booth told him that by the old Conſtitu- 
tion of England, he had heard that Men 
could not be arreſted for Debt ; to which. 
the Bailiff anſwered, that muſt have been 
in very bad Times. Becauſe as why,” 
lays he, would it not be the hardeſt 
* Thing in the World if a Man could 
| © not arreſt another for a juſt and lawful 
Debt? Beſides, Sir, you muſt be miſ- 
taken: For, how could that ever be! 
is not Liberty the Conſtitution of Eng- 
* land ? Well, and is not the Conſtitution, - 
| © as a Man may ſay,---whereby the Con- 
* ſtitution, that is the Law and Liberty, 
and all that=—. 


Booth had a little Mercy upon the poor 
Bailiff, when he found him rounding in 
| | | this 
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this Manner, and told him he had made 
the Matter very clear. Booth then pro- 
ceeded to enquire after the other Gentle. 
men, his Fellows in Afffiction; upon 
which Bondum acquainted him that one of 
the Priſoners was a poor Fellow. He 
calls himfelf a Gentleman, ſaid Bondum; 
but I am ſure I never ſaw any thing 
« gentee]l by him. In a Week that he 
© hath been in my Houſe, he hath drank 
only part of one Bottle of Wine. I 
* intend to carry him to Newgate within 
* a Day or two, if he can't find Bail, 
< which I ſuppoſe he will not be able to 
do: For every Body ſays he is an un- 
< done Man. He hath run out all he 
< hath by Loſſes in Buſineſs, and one way 
or other; and he hath a Wife and ſeven 
Children. Here was the whole Family 
©. here the other Day, all howling toge- 
ther. I never ſaw ſuch a beggarly Crew; 
© I was almoſt aſhamed to ſee them in 
my Houſe. I thought they ſeemed 
fitter for Bridezwell than any other Place. 
To be ſure, I do not reckon him as 
proper Company for ſuch as you, Sir; 
but there is another Priſoner in the 
* Houſe that I dare ſay you will like 
very much. He is, indeed, very much 
of a Gentleman, and ſpends his 1 
5 6 like 
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like one. I have had him only three 
Pays, and J am afraid he won't ſtay 
much longer. They ſay, indeed, he is 
> Gameſter; but what is that to me or 
any one, as long as a Man appears as a 
Gentleman ? 1 always love to ſpeak by 


8  .0 


A „* 


he is fit Company for the greateſt Lord in 


* 


* 


and Money enough. He; is not here for 
Hebt, but upon a Judge's Warrant for 
an Aſſault and 8 ; for the Oe? 
« ſtaff locks up here.” 


The Bailiff. was thus haranguing, when 
he was interrupted by the Arrival of the 


Attorney, whom the truſty Serjeant had, 


with the utmoſt Expedition, found out, and 
diſpatched to the Relief of his diſtreſſed 
Friend; but before we proceed any further 
with the Captain, we will return to poor 
Amelia, for whom, conſidering the Situa- 
tion in which we left her, the good-na- 


tured Reader may be, Paps in no Wer 


Degree ſollicitous. | 


Bll 1 


People as T find. And, in my Opinion, 
the Land; for he hath very good Cloaths, 
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CHAP. III. 


cue ſome extraordinary Behaviour ix 
Mrs. Elliſon. 


H E Serjeant being deperend to con- 
vey Mrs. Elliſon to the Captain, his 
Wife went to fetch Amelia's Children to 


their Mother. 


Amelia's Concern for the Diſtreſſes of 
her Huſband was aggravated at the Sight 
of her Children. Good Heavens !* ſhe 
cry'd, what will, what can become of 
5 theſe poor little Wretches ! Why have 
II produced theſe little Creatures only to 
give them a Share of Poverty and Mi- 
* fery? At which Words ſhe embraced 
them eagerly in her Arms, and bedew'd 
them both with her Tears. | 


The Childrens Eyes ſoon WET as 
faſt as their Mother's, tho* neither of 
them knew the Cauſe of her Affliction. 
The little Boy, who was the elder, and 
much the ſharper of the two, imputed the 
Agonies of his Mother to her Illneſs, ac- 
cording to the Account brought to his Fa- 
ther 1 in his Preſence, 


When 
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When Amelia became -acquainted with 
the Child's Apprehenſions, ſhe ſoon ſatis- 
fied him that the was in a perfect State of 
Health; at which the little Thing expref&d 
great Satisfaction, and ſaid, he was glad ſne 
was well again. — Amelia told him ſhe had net 
been in the leaſt diſordered Upon which 
the Innocent cry'd out, La! how can 
People tell ſuch Fibs! A great tall 
Man told my Papa you was taken very 
ill at Mrs. Somebody's Shop; and my 
poor Papa preſently ran down Stairs, I 
was afraid he would have broke his 
. Neck to come to you 


a C6 a 6G 


. 


0 the Villains,* cries Mrs. Atkinſon, 


* what-a Stratagem was here to take "ny 
* your Huſband ! 4 | . 7 


© Take away?” anſwered the Child— 
* What hath any Body taken away Papa ? 
Sure that naughty fibbing Man _ 0 

not taken away en a 


Amelia begged Mrs. Atkinſon to fy 
ſomething to her Children; for that her 
Spirits were over-powered. She then threw 
herſelf into a Chair, and gave a full Vent 

dw III. A to 
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to a Paſſion almoſt too frong for her deli. 
cate Conſtitution. | 


The Scene that followed, during ſome 


Minutes, is beyond -my Power of De- | 


ſcription : I muſt beg the Readers Hearts 
to ſuggeſt it to themſelves. The Children 
hung on their Mother, whom they endea- 
vour'd in vain to comfort; as Mrs. Atkin- 
ſen did in vain attempt to pacify them, 
telling them, all would be well, and they 

would ſoon ſee their Papa again. | 


At length, partly by the Perſuaſions of 
Mrs. Atkinſon, — from Conſideration 
of her little ones, and more, perhaps, 
from the Relief which ſhe had acquired by 
her Tears, Amelia became a little com- 
poſed. 

Nothing worth Notice paſt in this mi- 
ſerable Company from Time till the 
Return of Mrs. Elliſan from the Bailiff's 
Houſe ; and to draw out Scenes of Wretch- 
edneſs to too great a Length is a Taſk 
very uneaſy to the Writer, and for which 
none but Readers of a moſt gloomy Com- 
plexion will think themſelves ever obliged 
to * * 551 


At 
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At length, Mrs. Elliſan arrived, and en- 
tered the Room with an Air of Gaiety, rather 
miſbecoming the Oecaſion. When ſhe had 

| ſeated herſelf in a Chair, the told Amelia 
that the Captain was very well, and in 
good Spirits; and that he earneſtly deſired 
her to keep up hers. © Come, Madam,” 
ſaid ſhe, * don't be diſconſolate; I hope we 
© ſhall ſoon be able to get him out of his 
Troubles. The Debts, indeed, amount 
to more than I expected ; however, Ways 
may be found to redeem him. He muſt. 
own himſelf guilty of ſome Raſhneſs in 
going out of the Verge, when he knew 
to what he was liable; but that is now 
not to be remedied. If he had followed 
my Advice, this had not happened; but 
Men will be head-ſtrong.* 


- K „ * 7 La) EE (6 


© I cannot bear this, cries Amelia; e ſhall 
I hear that beſt of Creatures blamed for 
his Tenderneſs to me? 


Well, I will not blame him,“ anſwered 
Mrs. Elliſon, ] am ſure I propoſe nothing 
but to ſerve him: And if you will do 
* as much to ſerve him yourſelf, he will 
not long be a Priſoner.? 


"9 2 
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I do!” cries Amelia; Oh Heavens ! is 
there a Thing upon Earth. 


© Yes, there is a Thing upon Earth,“ ſaid 
Mrs. Elliſan, and a very eaſy Thing too. 
And yet I will venture my Life, you 
* ſtart when I propoſe it. And yet when [ 
* conſider that you are a Woman of Under- 
ſtanding, I know not why I ſhould think 
« ſo; for Jure yau.muſt have too muchgood 
6 Senſe to imagine that you can cry your 
< Huſband out of Priſon. If this would have 
done, I ſee you have almoſt cried your 
* Eyes out already. And yet you may do 
*.the Buſineſs by a much pleaſanter . 
than by ys; and bawling” 


£ What do * mean, Madam, !* cries 
Amelia.—s For my Part I cannot gueſs your 
Meaning.“ | 


Before I tell you _ Madam,” an- 
Twered Mrs. Elli 72 ] muſt inform you, 

* if you do not already know it, that the 
Captain is charged with Actions to the 
Amount of near 500 J. I am ſure 1 
4 would willingly be his Bail; but I know 
+ my Bail would not be taken for that 


Sum. You muſt conſider, therefore, 
| Ma- 


GS WELIEX. ©. 
Madam, what Chance you have of re- 
« deeming him; unleſs you chuſe, as per- 
© haps ſome Wives would, that he ſhould 
lie all his- Life in Priſon.“ 


At theſe Words, e diſcharged a 
Shower of Tears, and gave every * of 
the moſt frantic Grief. 


Why there now,“ cries Mrs. Elliſon; 

© while you will indulge theſe extravagant 
* Paſſions, how can you be capable of liſten- 
ing to the Voice of Reaſon. I know I am 
* a Fool in concerning myſelf thus with the 
Affairs of others. I know the thank- 
+ leſs Office T undertake ; and yet I love 
* you ſo, my dear Mrs. Booth, that I can- 
not bear to ſee you afflicted, and I would 
comfort you, if you would ſuffer me. 
* Let me beg you to make your Mind 
eaſy; and within theſe two Days, I wilt 
© engage to ſet your Huſband at Li- 


\ berty. 


© Harkee, Child, only behave like a 
Woman of Spirit this Evening, ad 
* keep. your Appointment, notwithſtand- 
ing what hath happened; and I am con- 
* vinced there is one, who hath * Power 


* and the Will to ſerve you.” 
„ Mrs. 
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Mrs. Elliſon ſpoke the latter Part of her 
Speech in a Whiſper; ſo that Mrs. Atkin- 
fon, who was then engaged with the Child- 
ren, might not hear her; but Amelia an- 
ſwered aloud, and faid, What Appoint- 
ment would you have me keep this 
. 5 xz 


- © Nay, nay, if you have forgot,“ cries 
Mrs. Elliſon, Iwill tell you more another 
time; but come, will you go home? my 
Dinner is ready by this Time, and you 
8 mall dine war me. 


Talk not to me of Dinners, cries 
Amelia. * My Stomach is too full al- 


© ready.” 


* Nay, but, dear Madam,“ anſwered 
Mrs. Elliſon. —* let me beſeech you to go 
© home with me. I do not care,“ ſays 
ſhe, whiſpering, to ſpeak * ſome 
, | Folks." 


« ] 3 no e Madam, in the 
World,“ reply'd Amelia aloud, which I 
* would not communicate to this Lady: 


For I ſhall always acknowledge the high 
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eſt Obligations to her for the Secrets ſhe 
N hath imparted to me. 


Madam,“ ſaid Mrs. Ex en, I do 
not interfere with Obligations. I am 
glad the Lady hath obliged you ſo 
much; and I wiſhall People were equal. 
ly mindful of Obligations. 1 hope I 
have omitted no Opportunity of endea- 
vouring to oblige Mrs. Booth, as. well as 


have ſome other Folks.“ 


K 


f by other Folks, Madam, you mean 
me, cries Mrs. Atkinſon, $1 confeſs, I ſin- 
cerely believe you intended the fame 
Obligation to us both: and J have the 
«© Pleafure to think it is owing to me that 
« this Lady is not as much o obliged to you 
das J am.“ 


I proteſt, Madam, ean hardly gueſs 
© you Meaning,“ faid Mrs. Elliſon.— Ds 
vou ny intend to allen >, Ma- 

; dam! s 


* 
A * 


N "we to preſerve Innecence and Vir- 
tue, if it be in my Power, Madam,“ 
anſwered the other. And ſure nothing 
but the moſt eager Reſolution to deſtroy 


R 


128 A M EE MEA: Book VII. 


it, could induce you to mention ſuch an 
* Appointment at fuch a Time. 


* I did. not expect this Treatment from 
* you, Madam, cries Mrs. Elſon: Such 
* Ingratitude J could not have believed, 
a ** it been reported to me by any 
33 


Such Impudence, 8 Mrs. A.- 
Kinſon, muſt exceed, I think, all Belief; 
but when Women once abandon that 
* Modeſty which 1s the Characteriſtic of 
their Sex, they ſeldom ſet — Bounds to 
8 their Aſſurance. 


_ © T could not have believed this to have 
© been in Human Nature ;* cries Mrs. El- 
tiſon. * Is this the Woman whom I 
have fed, have cloathed, have ſupport- 
* ed? Who owes to my Charity, and my 
© Interceſſions, that ſhe is not at this 

© Day deſtitute of all the Neceſſaries of 
Life l' 


low it all, anſwered Mrs. Atkinſon. 

And I add the Fayour of a Maſque- 
rade Ticket to the Number. Could I 
© have thought, Madam, that you would, 
© before my Face, have aſked another Lady 


© ro £0 to the tame Place with the ſame 
6 Man! 
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Man But I aſk your Pardon, I impute 
rather more Aſſurance to you than you 
are Miſtreſs of. Lou have endeavoured 
to keep the Aſſignation a Secret from 
* me; and it was by mere Accident only 
that I diſcovered it; unleſs there are 
* ſome Guardian Angels, that in general 
protect Innocence and Virtue, tho' I may. 
* ſay I have not always found them ſo 
© watchful.? 


© Indeed, Madam,* ſaid Mrs. Elliſon, 
© you are not worth my Anſwer, nor will 
© I ſtay a Moment longer with ſuch a 
© Perſon. —So, Mrs. Booth, you have your 
Choice, Madam, whether. you will go 
« with me, or remain in the Company. of 
this Lady.“ 4 


© If ſo, Madam,” anſwered Mrs. Booth, 
© I ſhall not be long in determining to ſtay 
* where.I am.“ 1 ns | 


Mrs. Elliſox then caſting a Loak of 
great Indignation at both the Ladies, made 
a ſhort: Speech full of Invectives againſt 
Mrs. Atkinſon, and not without oblique 
Hints of Ingratitude againſt poor Ame- 
lia; after which ſhe.burſt out of the Room, 
and out of the Houſe; and made Haſte - 
to her. own Home, in a Condition: 

G 5 i Gs 
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of Mind, to which Fortune without Guilt 
cannot, I believe, reduce any one. 


Indeed, how much the Superiority of 
Miſery is on the Side of Wickedneſs, may 
appear to every Reader who will compare 
the preſent Situation of Amelia, with that 
of Mrs. Elliſon. Fortune had attack'd the 
former with almoſt the higheſt Degree of 
Her Malice. She was involved in a Scene 
of moſt exquiſite Diſtreſs ; and her Huſ- 
band, her principal Comfort, torn vio- 
lently from her Arms; yet her Sorrow, 
however exquiſite, was all foft and tender ; 
nor was ſhe without many Conſolations. 
Her Caſe, however hard, was not abſo- 
lutely defperate ; for ſcarce any Condition 
of Fortune can be ſo. Art and Induſtry, 
Chance and Friends have often relieved, the 
moſt diftreſt Circumſtances, and converted 
them into Opulence. In all theſe ſhe had 
Hopes on this Side the Grave, and perfect 
Virtue and Innocence gave her the ſtrong- 
eſt Aſſurances on the other. Whereas in 
the Boſom of Mrs. Elliſon all was Storm 
and Tempeſt ; Anger, Revenge, Fear, and 
Pride, like fo many raging Furies, poſſeſſed 
her Mind, and tortured her with Diſap- 
pointment and Shame. Loſs of Reputa- 
tion, which is generally irreparable, was 
| Ba 10 
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to be her Lot; Loſs of Friends is of 
this the certain Conſequence; all on this 
Side the Grave appeared dreary and com- 
fortleſs; and eternal Miſery on the other, 
cloſed the gloomy Proſpect. 1 


Hence, my worthy Reader, conſole 
thyſelf, that however few of the other 
good Things of Life are thy Lot; the 
beſt of all Things, which is Innocence, 
is always within thy own Power; and tho” 
Fortune may make thee often unhappy,. 
ſhe can never make thee completely and 
irreparably miſerable without thy own. 
Conſent. | DF” 


e 


Containing, among many Matter yo Re” den- 
Plary Behaviour of Calonel James. 


THEN Mrs. Elliſon was departed, 
Mrs. Atkin/on began to apply all 
her Art to ſoothe and comfort Amelia, 
but was preſently prevented by her: © E 
am aſhamed, dear Madam, ſaid Amelia, 
* of having indulged my Affliction fo 
much at your Expence. The Sudden- 
neſs of the Occaſion is my only Excuſe x 
+ tor had I had Time to ſummon. my 
7 G 6 < Refolu- 


* 


„ 
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* Reſojution to my See I hope. I 
am Miſtreſs of more Patience than you 
© have hitherto ſeen me exert. I know, 
Madam, in my unwarrantable Exceſſes, I 
have been guilty of many Tranſgreſſions. 
<© Firſt, againſt that Divine Will and 
8 Pleaſure, without whole Permiſſion at 
+ leaſt, no Human Accident can happen; 
<4 the next Place, Madam, if any 
thing can aggravate ſuch a Fault, I 
have tranſgreſſed the Laws of Friend- 
s "ip, as well as Decency, in throwing 

upon you ſome Part of the Load of my 
* Griet; and again I have ſinned againſt 
Common Senſe, which ſhould teach me, 
« inſtead of weakly and heavily lament- 
ing my Misfortunes, to rouſe all my 
Spirits to remove them. In this Light 
© 1 am: ſhocked at my own Folly, and 
am reſolved to leave my Children under 
< your Care, and go directly to my Huſ- 
band. I may comfort him. I may 
aſſiſt him. I may relieve him. There is 
nothing now too difficult for me to- 


undertake.“ 


Mrs. Atkinſon OE approved and 
complimented her Friend on all the for- 


mer Part of her Speech, except what. re- 


_ to herſelf, on which ſhe ſpoke very 
civilly, 


Hee Rel 
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eivilly, and 1 believe with great Truth ;; 
but as: to her Determination of going to- 
her Huſband, ſhe endeavoured to diſſuade 
her, at leaſt ſhe begged her to defer it 
for the preſent, and till the Serjeant re- 
turned home. She then. — Amelia 
that it was now paſt Five in the Afternoon, 
and that ſhe had not taken any Refreſnu- 
ment but a Diſh of Tea the — Day, 
and deſired ſhe would give her Leave to 
procure her a Chick, or any ching ſhe: 
liked better for her Dinner. - 


400 
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Amelia thanked ber F KI "1 and ſaid; 
| ſhe would fit down with her to whatever 
ſhe pleaſed; © but if Ido not eat, ſaid ſhe, 
I would not have you impute it to any 
thing but want of Appetite: For I 
aſſure you all things are equally in- 
different to me. I am more ſolicitous 
about theſe: poor little Things, who 
have not been uſed to faſt ſo long. 
Heaven knows what 109 hereafter be 
« their F ate. ; 


_ Mn. Atkinſon bid her 3 the beſt, 
and then recommended. the Children to 
the C are of her Maid. 


Eh * Ry 2 
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And now arrived a Servant from _ 
James, with an Invitation to Capt. Booth 
—— Lady, to dine with the Colonel the - 
y. after the next. This a little per- 

pions Amelia; but after a ſhort Conſide- 
ration ſhe diſpatched an Anfwer to Mrs. 
James, in which ſhe conciſely informed 


her of what had happened. 


The honeſt Serjeant, who had been on 
his Legs almoſt the whole Day, now re- 
turned, and brought Amelia a ſhort Letter 
from her Huſband ; in which he gave her 
the moſt ſolemn Affarances of his Health 
and Spirits, and begged her with great 
Earneſtneſs to take Care to preſerve her 
ewn; which if ſhe did, he ſaid he had — 
doubt but that they ſhould ſhortly 
happy. He added ſomething of — Ba 
from my Lord, with which Mrs. Elliſon 
had amuſed him; and which ſerved only 
to deſtroy the Comfart that Amelia received 
from the reſt of his Letter. 


Whilft Amelia, the Serjeant and his 
Lady were -engaged in a cold Collation, 
for which Purpoſe a cold Chicken was 
procured from the Tavern for the Ladies, 
_ two Pound of cold Beef for the Ser- 


Jeant 3 * 
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jeant 3 a violent knocking was heard at 
the Door, and afterwards Colonel 
James entered the Room. After proper 
Compliments had paſt, the Colonel told 
Amelia, that her Letter was brought to 
Mrs. James while they were at Table, and 
that on her ſhewing it him, he had 

immediately roſe up, made an Apology 
to his Company, and took a Chair to her. 
He ſpoke to her with great Tenderneſs 
on the Occaſion, and defired her to make 

| herſelf eafy; aſſuring her, that he would 
leave nothing in his Power undone to 
ſerve her Huſband. He then gave her 
an Invitation, in his Wife's Name, to his 
own Houſe, in the moſt preſſing Manner. 


Amelia returned him very hearty Thanks 
for all his kind Offers; but begged to 
decline that of an Apartment in his Houſe. 
She ſaid, as ſhe could not leave her 
Children, ſo. neither could ſhe think of 
bringing ſuch a Trouble with her into 
his Family; and tho* the Colonel gave her 
many Affurances that her Children as well 
as herſelf would be very welcome to Mrs. 
James,andevenbetook himſelftoEntreaties, 
ſhe ſtil] perſiſted obſtinately in her Re- 
fuſal. | 7 Fo 1 . 

Ry So” 
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In real Truth, Amelia had taken a vaſt 
Affection for Mrs. N of the Com- 
fort of whoſe Company ſhe could not bear 
to be deprived in her Diſtreſs; nor to ex- 
change it for that of Mrs. James, to 
whom ſhe had lately conceived no little 
Diſlike- | 


The Colonel, when he found he could 
not prevail with Amelia to accept his In- 
vitation, deſiſted from any further Solici- 
tavions. He then took a Bank-bill of 
fifty Pounds from his Pocket-Book,. and 
ſaid,--- Tou will pardon me, dear Ma- 
dam, if I chuſe to impute your Refuſal 
of my Houſe, rather to a Diſlike of my 
Wife, who I will not pretend to be 
© the moſt agreeable of Women, (all 
Men, ſaid he ſighing, have not Captain 
Bootb's Fortune) than to. any Averſion 
or Anger. to me. I muſt inſiſt upon 
it therefore, to make your. preſent 
_ © Habitation as eaſy to you as poſlible.--- 
© I hope, Madam, you will not deny me 
this Happineſs; I beg you will honour 
me with the Acceptance of this Trifle. 
He then put the Note into her Hand, 
* and declared that the Honour of touch- 


ing 
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ing it was worth a hundred times that 
Sum.“ wha Wok, Y 


« I proteſt, Colonel James, cried Amelis 


bluſhing, © I know not what to do or 


© ſay, your Goodneſs ſo. greatly con- 
« founds me. Can I, who am ſo well ac- 
* quainted with the many great Obliga- 
tions Mr. Booth already hath to your 


© Generoſity,. conſent that you ſhould: add 


more to a Debt we never can pay? a 


The Colonel ſtopt her ſhort, proteſting 
that ſhe miſplaced the Obligation: For 
that if to confer the higheſt Happineſs 
was to oblige, he was obliged to her Ac- 
ceptance. * And I do aſſure you, Madam, 
faid he, if this trifling Sum, or a much 
larger, can contribute to your Eaſe; I 
* ſhall conſider myſelf as the happieſt 
Man upon Earth, in being able to ſupply 
it; and you, Madam, my greateſt Be- 
nefactor in receiving it. n 

Amelia then put the Note in her Pocket; 
and they entered into a Converſation, in 
which many civil Things were ſaid on 
both Sides; but what was chiefly. worth 
Remark, was that Amelia had almoſt her 
Huſband conſtantly in her Mouth, _ 
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138 AME LI A. Book VIII. 
the Colonel never mentioned him : the 
former ſeemed deſirous to lay all Obliga- 
tions, as much as poſſible, to the Account 
of her Huſband; and the latter endea- 
voured: with the utmoſt Delicacy to inſi- 
nuate that her Happineſs was the main, 
and indeed only Point which he had in 
View. 


Amelia had made no Doubt, at the Colo- 
nel's firſt Appearance, but that he intend- 
ed to go directly to her Huſband. When 
he dropt therefore a Hint of his Intention 
to vifit him next Morning, ſhe appeared 
viſibly ſhocked at the Delay. The Colonel 
perceiving this, ſaid, However incon- 
© venient it may be; yet, Madam, ff it 
© will oblige you, or if you deſire it, I 
will even go To-night.* Amelia an- 

ſwered, My Huſband would be far 
from deſiring to derive any Good from 
6 Inconvenience ; but if you put it 
to me, I muſt be excuſed for ſaying, 1 
« defire nothing more in the World than 
© to fend him ſo great a Comfort as 1 
© know he will receive from the Preſence 
of ſuch a Friend. Then to ſhew you, 
Madam, ' cries the Colonel, that I de- 
* fire nothing more in the World than to 

"£ | | give 


- 
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give you Pleaſure, 1 will 80 to him 


2 immediately. | ; 


Amelia then bethou ght herſelf of the. 
Ser eant, and told the Colonel, his old 
Acquaintance Atkinſon whom he had 
known at Gibraltar, was then in the Houle, 
and would conduct him to the Place. 
The Serjeant was immediately called in, 


paid his Reſpects to the Colonel, and was 5 
They both im- 


acknowledged by him. 
mediately ſet forward, Amelia to the ut- 


moſt of her Power preſſing their DE 
Perture. 


Mrs. Atkinſon now 8 to Amelia, 
and was by her acquainted with the Colo- 
nel's late Generoſity: For her Heart ſo 
boiled over with Gratitude, that ſne could 
not conceal the Ebullition. Amelia like- 
wiſe gave her Friend a full Narrative of 
the Colonel's former Behaviour and Friend- 
ſhip to her Huſband, as well Abroad as 


that ſhe believed him to be the moſt gee 
nerous Man Go Sr. © 5-5 


Mrs. Atkinſon ed th " Ga 
Concluſion, and faid ſhe was glad to hear 
. was any —_ Man, They then p Hed 
ceede 
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ro AME LI A. Book VIII. 
ceeded with the Children to the Tea 
Table, where Panegyric, and not Scandal, 
was the Topic of their Converſation; and 
of this Panegyric the Colonel was the 
Subject; both the Ladies ſeeming to vie 
with each other in celebrating the Praiſes 
of his Goodneſs, i 


CHAP. V. 
Comments upon Authors: 


TTAVING left Amelia in as comforta- 
ble a Situation as could poſſibly be 
xected, her immediate Di es relieved, 
and her Heart filled witch great Hopes 
from the Friendſhip of the Colonel; we 
will now return to Booth, who when the 
Attorney and, Serjeant had left him, 
received a Viſit from that great Author 
of whom honourable Mention is made in 
our ſecond: Chapter. 


- Booth, as the Reader may be pleaſed to 
remember, was a: pretty good "Maſter of 
the Claſſics : For his Father, tho' he de- 
ſigned his Son for the Army, did not 
think it neceſſary to breed him up a Block- 
head. He did not perhaps imagine that 
4 competent Share of Latin and Greet 


would 


Ch. 4. AMELIA. 
would make his Son either a Pedant or 4 
Coward. He conſidered likewiſe, probably, 
that the Life of a Soldier is in general a 
Life of Idleneſs, and might think that 
the ſpare Hours of an Officer in Country 
Quarters would be as well employed with 
a Book, as in ſauntring about the Streets, 
loitering in a Coffee Houſe, ſotting in a 
Tavern, or in laying Schemes to debauch 
and ruin a Set of harmleſs ignorant Coun” 
try Girls. 
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As Booth was therefore what might well 
be called, in this Age at leaſt, a Man of 
Learning, he began to diſcourſe our 
Author on Subjects of Literature. I 

think, Sir; ſays he, that Doctor Swift 
© hath been generally allowed by the 
Critics in this Kingdom, to be the 
« greateſt Maſter of Humour that ever 
© wrote. Indeed, I allow him to have 

« poſſeſſed moſt admirable Talents of this 
* Kind; and if Rabelais was his Maſter, 
I think-he proves the Truth of-the-com- 
mon Greet Proverb- That the Scholar 
is often ſuperior to the Maſter. As · to 
Cervantes, I do not think we can make 
any juſt Compariſon ; for tho* Mr. Pope 
compliments him with ſometimes taking 

* Cervantes 
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© Cervantes ſerious Air.C «1 remember 
& the Paſſage, cries the Author. 


pleaſe th Ear, 
Dean, Drapier, Bickerſtaff or Gulliver; 
© Whether you. take Cervantes ſerious Air, 
Or laugh ond fogke in Nabelais eaſy Chair, 


< You are right, Sir,* ſaid Baoth ; © but 
< tho* I ſhould agree that the Doctor hath 
< ſometimes condeſcended to imitate Ra- 
Y belais, I do not remember to have ſeen 
in his Works the leaft Attempt in the 
Manner of Cervantes. But there is one 
in his own Way, and whom I am con- 
vinced he ſtudied above all others 
You gueſs, I believe, I am going to 
name Lucian. This Author, I fay, I 
am convinced he followed; but I think 
he followed him at aDiſtance ; as, to lay 
the Truth, every other Writer of this 
Kind hath done in my Opinion: For 
none, I think, hath yet equalled him. 
I agree, indeed, entirely with Mr. Moyle 
in his Diſcourſe on the Age of the Phi- 
lopatris, when he gives him the Epi- 
thet- of the incomparable Lucian ; and 
incomparable I believe he will remain 
as long as the Language in which he 


wrote ſhall endure. What an in: Me 
« ble 


* 


'Þ 
C 


— 


ble Piece of Humour is his Cacłk . 
1 remember it very well, cries the Au- 
thor, his Story of a Cock and a Bull is 
excellent.“ Booth ſtared at this, and 

aſked the Author -what he meant by the 


Bull? * Nay,” anſwered he, I don't know 


% 
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5 


would ſell very well.. I do not know, 


Lucian's Meaning, 


very well upon my Soul. It is along 
time — 9 I learnt him all 
over at School, I have not read him 


much ſince. And pray, Sir, faid he, 
how do you 'like his Fhurſalia? Don't 


you think Mr. Rowe's Tranſlation a very 


Gone apa Booth replied, < I believe we 


are talking of different Authors. The 
Pbarſalia which Mr. Rowe tranſlated 


was written by Lucan; but I have been 


ſpeaking of —— a Greet Writer, and 


in my Opinion the greateſt in the Hu- 


morous Way, that ever the World pro- 
duced. *©* Ay? cries the Author, he 


was indeed ſo, a very excellent Writer 


indeed, cries Booth. A good Tranſ- 
lation of him would be a valuable Book. 
have ſeen a wretched one publiſhed by 
Mr. Dryden, but tranſlated by others, 
who in many Places have mifunderſtood 
and have no where 
. the: Spirit of the Original. 
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© how ſhould it be otherwiſe, conſidering 


144 AM E I. I A. Bock VIII. i 
That is great Pity,” ſays the Author. 


Pray, Sir, is he well tranſlated into 
French? Booth anſwered, he 


could 
not tell; but that he doubted it very 
much, having never ſeen a good Verſion 
into that Language, out of the Greek. 
< To confeſs the Truth, I believe,” ſaid he, 
< the FrenchTranſlators have generally con- 
< :fulted the Latin only; which, in ſome 


© of the few Greek Writers I have read, 


< 15 intolerably bad. And as the Engiih 
<£ Tranſlators, for the moſt Part, purſue 


the French, we may eaſily gueſs, what 


Spirit thoſe null of — Copies of 
bad Copies m PRO of he Ori- 


* ginal.“ 


* Egad, you are a ſhrewd Gueſſer* 
cries the Author, I am glad the Book- 
agacity. But 


the Price they pay by the Sheet? The 

© Greek, you will allow, is a hard Lan- 

guage; and there are few Gentlemen 

2 chat write, who can read it without a 

Lexicon. Now, Sir, if we were 

to afford Time to find out the true 

Meaning of Words, a Gentleman would 
not get Bread and Cheeſe by his Work. 

2 If one was to be paid, indeed, as Mr. 

| Pope 
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Pope was for his Homer. Pray, Sir, 


don't you think That the nnn 


in the World?“ 


, Indeed, Sir, cries Booth, I wink, ZI 
« tho? it is certainly a noble Paraphraſe, 


« and of itſelf a fine Poem, yet, in ſome 
| «© Places, it is no Tranſlation at all. In the 
very Beginning, for Inſtance, he hath 
not rendered the true Force of the Au- 
© thor. Homer invokes his Muſe in the 
« five firſt Lines of the Iliad ; and, at the 
End of the fifth, he gives his Reaſon. 


Alog d ereAtierTo Gui. 


© For all theſe Things,” ſays he, © were 
brought about by the Decree of Jupiter; 
© and, therefore, he ſuppoſes their true 
Sources are known only to the Deities. 
* Now, the Tranſlation takes no more 


Notice of the AE, than if no ſuch Word 


had been there.” 
A Very poſſibly,” anſwered the Aughata 
it is a long Time ſince I read the Origi- 
* nal. Perhaps, then, he followed the 
French Tranſlations. I obſerve, indeed, 
he talks much in the Notes of Madam 
* Dacier and Monſieur Euſtathius. 
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Bootb had now received Conviction 
enough of his Friend's Knowledge of the 
Greek Language; vithout attempting, 
therefore, to ſet him right, he made a 
ſudden Tranſition to the Latin. Pray, 
Sir, ſaid he, as you have mentioned 
© Rowe's Tranſlation of the Pharſalia; 
do you remember, how he hath ren- 
© dered that Paſſage in the Character of 
Cato? | 


— | 
N 23 _— CR — FO 
CE EO CO TEC 


Veneriſque huic maximus Uſus 
Progenies; urbi Pater eſt, urbigue Maritus. 


For I apprehend that Paſſage is generally 
© miſunderſtood.” 


I really do not remember,“ anſwered 
the Author.--- Pray, Sir, what do you 
take to be the Meaning? 


* I apprehend, Sir,“ replied Booth, 
that, by theſe Words, Urbi Pater eff, 
Urbique Maritus, Cato is repreſented as 
the Father and Huſband to the City of 
Rome. 


' a A „ A 


Very true, Sir, cries the Author, 
k very fine, indeed.---Not only the . 
15 e 


Ch . AM BL FA. 7 
ther of his Country, but the Huſband 


too; very noble, truly.“ 


< Pardon me, Sir,” cries Booth, Ido 


not conceive that to have been Lucan's 
Meaning. If you pleaſe to obſerve the 
Context: Lucan having commended the 
Temperance of Cato, in the Inſtances of 
Diet and Clothes, proceeds to venereal 
« Pleaſures z of which, ſays the Poet, his 
principal Uſe was Procreation : Then 
he adds, Urbi Pater eſt, Urbique Maritas, 
That he became a Father and a Huſ- 
band, for the Sake only of the City.“ 


Upon my Word, that's true,” cries 


the Author, I did not think of it. It 


is much finer than the other.---Urbis 
Pater eſt---what is the other ?---ay--- 
* Urbis Maritus.---It is certainly as you 
, lay, Sir pF” | - | ; 


Booth was, by this, pretty well ſatisfied 
of the Author's profound Learning ; 
however, he was willing to try him a little 
further. He aſked him, therefore, what 
was his Opinion of Lucan in general, and 


in what Claſs of Writers he ranked him. 
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The Author ſtared 1 little at this Quel 


tion; and after ſome Heſitation, anſwered, 
© Certainly, Sir, I think he is a fine W 8 
and a very great Poet. 


4% I am very much of the ſame Opinion, 
< cries Booth; but where do you claſs him, 


next to what Poet do you place him? 


Lt me ſee,” cries the Author, © where 
do Iclaſs him! next to whom do I place 


+ him!---Ay !---why !---why, pray, where | 


do you yourſelf place him?“ 


Why, ſurely,” cries Booth, if he is 
not to be placed in the firſt Rank, with 

Homer, and Virgil, and Milton---I think 
clearly, he is at the Head of the ſecond ; 
© before either Statius, or Silius Dakag.- 
< Tho' I allow to each of theſe their Me- 
© rits; but, perhaps, an Epic Poem was 
beyond the Genius of either. I own! 
P — often thought, if Statius had ven- 
tured no farther than Ovid or Claudia, 
© he would have ſucceeded better: For 
his Hl are, in my Opinion, much 
petterx than his Thebazs.” 
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1 believe 1 was of the ſame Opinion 


formerly,“ ſaid the Author. * 
And for what Reaſon ha you. 4 


0 tered it ?? cries Booth, 


5 have not altered it, anſwered the 
Author; © but, to tell you the Truth, I 
© have not any Opinion at all about theſe 
Matters at preſent. I do not trouble my 


* 


no Encouragement to ſuch Studies in 
this Age. It is true, indeed, I have 
now and then wrote a Poem or two for 


„ -@ 


* 


write any more: For a Gentleman is not 
paid for his Time. A Sheet is a Sheet with 
© the Bookſellers; and, whether it be in 
* Proſe or Verſe, they make no Difference 
* tho' certainly there is as much Difference 
* toaGentleman in the Work, as there is to 
© a Taylor, between making a plain and a 
5 lacedSuit, Rhimes are difficult Things; 

they are ſtubborn Things, Sir. I — 
been ſometimes longer in tagging a 
Couplet, than I have been in writing a 


* 


© Speech on the Side of the Oppoſition, 


* which hath. been read with great _ 
* Plauſe all over the Kingdom.“ 
LI 3 6 Lan 


Head much with Poetry: For there is 


the Magazines; but I never intend to 
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I am glad you are pleaſed to confirm 
that, cries Booth : © For I proteſt, it 
was an entire Secret to me till this Day, 
I was ſo perfectly ignorant, that I thought 
the Speeches, publiſhed in the Maga- 
zines, were really made by the NMem. 
ders themſelves. 


a 


a % Þ @a 


« Some of them, and I believe I may, 
* without Vanity, ſay, the beft,* cries the 
Author, © are all Ke Production of my 
oven Pen; but, I believe, I ſhall leave 
it off ſcon, unleſs a Sheet of Speech will 
fetch more than it does at preſent. In 
Truth, the Romance Writing 1s the 
only Branch of our Buſineſs now, that 
is worth following. Goods of that Sort 
have had ſo much Succeſs lately in the 
Market, that a Bookſeller ſcarce cares 
what he bids for them. And it is cer- 
- - tainly the eaſieſt Work in the World; 
vou may write it almoſt as faſt as you 
can ſet Pen to Paper; and if you inter- 
« lard it with a little Scandal, a little 
'« Abuſe on ſome living Characters of 
p Note, you cannot fail af Succeſs.” 


. A. 2A 4 4 


5 Upon my Word, Sir,” cries Booth, 


you bed * inſtructed me. I could 
c not 
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not have imagined, there had been ſo 
much Regularity in the Trade of Writ- 
ing, as you are pleaſed to mention; by 
what I can perceive, the Pen and Ink is 
likely to become the Staple Commodity 
of the Kingdom.“ 3 


6 — ws Fo IRE ob 


Alas! Sir,“ anſwered the Author, 
it is over-ſtocked -The Market is over- 
ſtocked. There is no Encouragement to 
Merit, no Patrons. I have been theſe 
five Years ſoliciting a Subſcription for 
my new Tranſlation of Ovid's Metamer- 
pboſes, with Notes explanatory, hiſto- 
rical, and critical ; and I have ſcarce 

collected five hundred Names yet.“ 


— * A 8 * * * 


The Mention of this Tranſlation a little _ 
ſurpriſed Booth; not only as the Author 

had juſt declared his Intentions to forſake 
the tuneful Muſes ; but for ſome other 
Reaſons, which he had collected from his 
Converſation with our Author, he little 
expected to hear of a Propoſal to tranſlate 
any of the Latin Poets. He proceeded, 
therefore, to catechiſe him a little farther; - 
and by his Anſwers was fully ſatisfied, 
that he had the very ſame Acquaintance 
with Ovid, that he had appeared to have 
with Lucan. „ 
H4 2 
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The Author then pulled out a Bundle of 
Papers, containing Propoſals for his Sub- 
ſeription, and Receipts; and addreſſing 
kimfelf to Booth, ſaid, Tho' the Place 
in which we meet, Sir, is an improper 
Place to ſolicit Favours of this Kind; 
yet, perhaps, it may be in your Power 
* to ſerve me, if you will charge your 
Pockets with ſome of theſe. Booth was 
. juſt offering at an Excuſe, when the Bailiff 
introduced Colonel James, and the Ser- 


"The * Viſit of a beloved 
Friend to a Man in Affliction, eſpecially in 
Mr. Booth's Situation, is a Comtort which 
can ſcarce be equalled ; not barely from 
the Hopes of Relief, or Redreſs, by his 
Affiſtance ; but, as it is an Evidence of 
| fincere Friendſhip, which ſcarce admits 
of any Doubt or Suſpicion. Such an In- 
ſtance doth, indeed, make a Man amends 
for all ordinary Troubles and Difſtreſſts ; 
and we ought to think ourſelves Gainers, 
by having had ſuch an Opportunity of 
diſcovering, that we are poſſeſſed of one 
of .the moſt valuable of all human Pot- 
ſeſſions. 
. Baoth 


Booth was ſo tranſported at the Sight of 
the Colonel, that he dropt the Propoſals 
which the Author had put into his Hand, 
and burſt forth into the higheſt Profeſſions 
of Gratitude to his Friend, who behaved 
very properly on his Side, and faid every 
Thing which became the. Mouth of a 
Friend on the Occation. | 


It is true, akin; he ſeemed not moved 
- equally, either with Booth or the Serjeant ; 
both whoſe Eyes watered at the Scene. 
In Truth, the Colonel, tho* a very gene- 
rous Man, had not the” lead Gon of | 
Tenderneſs in his Diſpoſition, His Mind 
was formed of thoſe firm Materials, of 
which Nature formerly hammered out the 
Stoic, and upon which the Sorrows of 
no Man living could make an Impreſſion. 
A Man of this Temper, who doth not 
much value Danger, will fight for the 
Perſon he calls his Friend; and the Man 
that hath but little Value for his Money 
will give it him; but fuch Friendſhip is 
never to be abſolutely depended on: For 
whenever the favourite Paffion interpoſes 
with it, it is ſure to ſubſide and vaniſh. in- 
to Air. Whereas, the Man, whole ten- 
der hs 6 really feels the Miſeries of 
1 „55 5 another, 


154 AM E L I A. Bock VII. 


another, will endeavour to relieve them 
for his own Sake; and, in ſuch a Mind, 
. Friendſhip will often get the Superiority 
over every other Paſſion. 

But from whatever Motive it ſprung, 
the Colonel's Behaviour to Booth ſeemed 
truly amiable ; and ſo it appeared to the 
Author, who took the firſt Occaſion to 
applaud it in a very. florid Oration ; which 
the Reader, when he recollects that he was 
a Speech-maker by Profeſſion, will not be 


ſüurpriſed at; nor, perhaps, will be much 


more ſurpriſed, that he ſoon after took an 
Occafion of clapping a Propoſal into the 
Colonel's Hands; holding at the ſame 
Time a Receipt very viſible in his own. 


The Colonel received both, and gave 
the Author a Guinea in Exchange, which 
was double the Sum mentioned in the Re- 
ceipt; for which the Author made a low 
Bow, and very politely took his Leave, 
faying, I ſuppoſe, Gentlemen, you may 
have ſome private Buſineſs together; 1 
« heartily wiſh a ſpeedy End to your Con- 


finement; and I congratulate you on the 


_ -< poſſeſling ſo great, ſo noble, and ſo ge- 
©» © nerousa Friend.” 


CHAP. 
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Which inclines rather to Satir than Pane- | 
Oric. 


HE Colonel had the Curioſity to 
aſk Boath the Name of the Gentle- 

man, who, in the vulgar Language, had 
ſtruck, or taken him in for a Guinea, with 
ſo much Eaſe and Dexterity. Booth an- 
ſwered, he did not know his Name ; all 
that he knew of him was, that he was the 
moſt impudent and illiterate Fellow he 
had ever ſeen ; and that, by his own Ac- 
count, he was the Author of moſt of the 
wonderful Productions of the Age. Per- 
* haps,” ſaid he, it may look unchari- 
table in me, to blame you for your Ge- 
* neroſity ; but I am convinced the Fel- 
low hath not the leaſt Merit or Capacity; 
and you have ſubſcribed to the moſt 
* hornid Traſh that ever was publiſhed.” 


I care not a Farthing what he pub- 
© liſhes,* cries the Colonel. Heaven 
« forbid, I ſhould be obliged to read half 
* the Norten I have ſubſcribed to. 


£230; + Bu 
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But, don't you think,” ſaid Booth, 
that by ſuch indiſcriminate Encourage- 
© ment of Authors, you do a real Miſ- 
© chief to the Society? By propagating 
the Subſcriptions of fuch Fellows, Peo- 

© ple are tired out, and with-hold their 
Contributions to Men of real Merit; 
© and, at the fame Time, you are contri- 
© buting to fill the World, not only with 
* Nonſenſe, but with all the Scurrility, 
© Indecency, and Profaneneſs with which 
© the Age abounds; and with which all 
© bad Writers ſupply the Defect of Ge- 


© nius.? 


Pugh l' cries the Colonel, 1 never 
© conſider theſe Matters. Good or bad, 
© jt is all one to me; but I have an Ac- 
* quaintance of mine, and a Man of great 
Wit too, that thinks the worſt the beſt, 
© as they are the ſureſt to make him 


„„ e 


'« Faſk Pardon, Sir, fays the Serjeant ; 
but I wiſh your Honour would conſider 

* your own Affairs a little; for it grows | 
f A in the . 


be 


« The Serjeant ſays true, anſwered the 
Colonel. What is it you intend to 
do?“ : n e 


Faith, Colonel, I know not what I 
* ſhall do. My Affairs ſeem ſo irrepa- 
« rable, that J have been driving them, as 
much as poſſibly I could from my Mind. 3 
If I was to ſuffer alone, I think, I could 
bear them with ſome Philoſophy: z but 
© when I conſider who are to be the Shar- 
ers in my Fortune---the deareſt of Chil- 
* dren ; and the beſt, the worthieſt, and 
the nobleſt of Women. Pardon me, 
my dear Friend, theſe Senfations are 
above me, they convert me into a Wo- 
man; they drive me to Deſpair, to 
© Madneſs.” * 


The Colonel adviſed him to command 
himſelf; and told him, this was not the 
Way to retrieve his N As to me, 
. * my dear Booth,” ſaid he, you know, 
you may command me as far as is really 

* within my Power. 


Booth es eagerly, that 18 was ſo 
far from expecting any more Favours from 
* Colonel, that he had: reſolved not 8 1 

„„ , 


— 
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let him know any Thing of his Mistor- 


tune. No, my dear Friend,“ cries he, 
© I am too much obliged to you already; 

and then burſt into many feryent Expreſ- 
ſions of Gratitude; till the Colonel himſelf 
ſtopt him, and begged him to give an Ac- 


count of the Debt or Debts, for which he 


Was detained in that horrid Pl ace. 


Booth anſwered, bs could not be very 
exat ; but he feared it was upwards of 


four hed Pounds. 


© Tt is but three hundred Pounds, in- 
deed, Sir,* cries the Serjeant ; if you 
© can raiſe three hundred Pounds, you 
are a free Man this Moment.“ 


| Booth, who did not apprehend the ge- 


nerous Meaning of the Serjeant, as well 


as, I believe, the Reader will, anſwered, 
he was miſtaken ; that he had computed 
his Debts, and they amounted to upwards 
of four hundred Pounds : Nay, that the 
Bailiff had ſhewn him Writs for ve 
that Sum. 


a Whether your Debts are three or four 
hundred, cries the Colonel, the pre- 
k I Buſineſs is to give Bail only; and 


« then 
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then you will have ſome time to try your 


Friends. I think you might get a Com- 
* pany abroad ; and then I would advance 


the Money on the Security of half your 


Pay: And, in the mean Time, I will 
* be one of your Bail with all my Heart.” 


Whilſt Booth poured forth his Gra- 


titude for all this Kindneſs, the Serjeant 
ran down Stairs for the Bailiff; and ſhortly 
after returned with him into the Room. 


The Bailiff, being mformed that the 
Colonel offered to be Bail for his Priſoner, 
anſwered a little furlily, * Well, Sir, 
and who will be the other? You know, 
« I ſuppoſe, there muſt be two; and I 
* muſt have Time to enquire after them.“ 


The Colonel replied, * I believe, Sir, 
am well known to be reſponſible for a 
* much larger Sum than Jour Demand on 
this Gentleman; but if your Forms re- 
quire two, I ſuppoſe the Serjeant here 
* will do for the other.“ | 


* I don't know the Serjeant, nor you 


* either, Sir,* cries Bondum ; and if you 


+ propoſe yourſelves Bail for the Gentle- 


„ꝙ%%ÿi! ddp ::... EE EC SL 
ä b r 9 
* 1 3 * = 


Ry or Seo 
A eee 


wy 1 


5 
#1 


ts en 


3 
2 
” 

$ 

© | 
* 

1 * 

3 

1 * 

* 

Z 

b 

"= 
; a 

* 

1 

"Sj 

= 

* 

WH 

© 

& 
$. 
i. 
$1 
Wy 
$7 
. > 
* 
* 
2 
RY 
> 
— 
„ 
£ 
5 
a 
: 
Y 
» 
-1 
4 


io AMELIA Book VII 


man, I muſt have Time to enquire alter 
vou.“ 


© You need very little Time to enquire 
© after me,” ſays the Colonel; for I can 
© ſend for ſeveral of the Law, whom 1 
* ſuppoſe you know, to ſatisfy you * but 
conſider it is very late. 


© Yes, Sir,” anſwered Bondum, * I do 
* conſider it is too late for the Captain to 


be bailed To- night.“ 


What do you mean by too Late * 
cries the Colonel. 


I mean, Sir, that F muſt ſearch the 
Office, and that is now ſhut up: For 
if my Lord Mayor and the Court of 
* Aldermen would be bound for him, I 
© would not diſcharge him, till J had 
ſearched the Office. 


How, Sir,” cries the Colonel, hath 
the Law of England no more Regard 
for the Liberty of the Subject, than to 
« ſuffer ſuch Fellows as you to detain a 

Man in Cuſtody for Debt, when he can 
give undeniable Security?“ i 


Dom 


, 
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6 Don t. Fellow me,* ſaid the Bailiff, 
« Tam as good a Fellow as yourſelf, 3 
believe, tho' you have that Ribbond 1 in 
© your Hat there.“ 


Po you know who you are » Heathen 
to ?' ſaid the Sexjeanr. '* Do you know 
you are talking to a Colonel of che 
Army?“ 


What's a Colonel of the Army to 
me !'!——=cries the Bailiff. I have had 


„ before 
now.“ 


And a Member of Parliament'— 
cries the Serjeant. 


Ils the Gentleman 4 Member of Par- 


* liament ? — Well, and what Harm 
have I faid——T am ſure I meant no 


Harm, and if his Honour is offended, © 


© I aſk his Pardon; to be ſure his Honour 


« muſt know that the Sheriff is anſwera- 


ble for all the Writs in the Office, tho 
they were never fo many, and I am an- 
ſwerable to the Sheriff. I am ſare the 
; * Captain can't ſay that J have ſhewn him 
* any — * Incivility fince he o_ 
been 
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* been here. And I hope, honourable 
Sir, cries he turning to the Colonel, 
* you don't take any thing amiſs that I 
* ſaid, or meant by way of Diſreſpect, or 
* any ſuch Matter. I did not, indeed, as 
the Gentleman here ſays, know who I was 
* ſpeaking to ; but I did not fay any thing 
* uncivil as I. know of, and I hope no 
* Offence.” 


The Colonel was more eaſily pacified 


than might have been expected, and told 


the Bailiff that if it was againſt the Rules 
of Law to diſcharge Mr. Eootb that Even- 
ing, he muſt be contented. He then ad- 
dreſſed himſelf to his Friend, and began 
to preſcribe Comfort and Patience to him; 
ſaying he muſt reſt ſatisfied with his Con- 


finement that Night, and the next Morn- 


ing he promiſed to viſit him again. 


Booth anſwered, that as for himſelf, 
the lying one Night in any Place was very 
little worth his Regard. * You and l. 
my dear Friend, have both ſpent our 
Evening in a worſe Situation than 1 
© ſhall in this Houſe. All my Concern 
is for my poor Amelia, whoſe Sufferings 


on Account of my Abſence I know, and 


I feel with unſpeakable Tenderneſs. 
25 Could 
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« Could I be affured ſhe was tolerably 


« eaſy, 1 could be contented in Chains or 
in — 


Give yourſelf no Concern on her Ac- 
count,” ſaid the Colonel, I will wait 
on her myſelt, tho' I break an Engage- 
ment for that Purpoſe, and will give 
her ſuch Affurances as I am convinced 


will make her perfectly eaſy. 


__ 1 * * Py 


Booth embraced his Friend, and weep- 
ing over him paid his Acknowledgment 
with Tears, for all his Goodneſs. In 
Words, indeed, he was not able-to thank 
him; for Gratitude j Joining with his other 
Paſſions almoſt choaked him, and ſtopt 
his Utterance. 


After a ſhort Scene, i in which nothing 
paſt worth recounting, -the Colonel bid 
his Friend Good-Night ; and leaving the 
Serjeant with him made the beſt of * 
Way back to 4 


8 ——— 
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N 
IWorthy a very ſerious Peruſal. 
HE Colonel found Amelia ſitting 


very diſconſolate with Mrs. Atkinſon. 
He entered the Room with an Air of great 


Gaiety, aſſured Amelia that her Huſband 


was perfectly well, and that he hoped the 
next Day he would again be with her. 


Amelia was a little comforted at this 
Account; and vented many grateful Ex- 
eſſions to the Colonel, for Ris unparal- 
led Friendſhip, as ſhe was pleaſed to 
call it. She could not, however, help 
giving Way ſoon after to a Sigh, at the 


Thoughts of her Huſband's Bondage, 
-and declared that Night would be the 


longeſt ſhe had ever known. | 
This Lady, Madam, ' cries the Colo- 
nel, © muſt endeavour to make it ſhorter. 
And if you will give me Leave, I will 
join in the ſame Endeavour.“ Then after 


. ſome more conſolatory Speeches, the Co- 


lone] attempted to gre a gay Turn to 
the Diſcourſe ; and ſaid, I] was engaged 
to have ſpent this Evening diſagreeably 
at Ranelagb, with a Set of CO i 

d 
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did not like. How vaſtly am Lobliged 


« to you, dear Mrs. Baoth, that I paſs it 


ſo infinitely more to my Satisfaction! 


0 Indeed, Colonel,“ ſaid Amelia, 1 
am convinced that to a Mind fo rightly 


turned as yours, there muſt be a much 
« ſweeter Reliſh in the higheſt Offices of 


« Friendſhip, than in any Pleaſures which 


the gayeſt public Places can afford. 


Upon my Word, Madam,“ . the 
Colonel, + You now do me more than 
* Juſtice. I have, and always had the 
* utmoſt Indifference for ſuch Pleaſures. 
* Indeed, I hardly allow them worthy of 
that Name, or if they are ſo at all, it is 
in a very low Degree. In my Opinion, 
the higheſt Friendſhip muſt always _ 
© us to the higheſt Pleaſure." 


Here Anubis entered into a long Diſſer- 
tation on Friendſhip, in which ſhe pointed 
ſeveral Times directly at the Cue: as 
the Hero of her Tale. 


The Colonel highly 8 all "ike 
Sentiments; and when he could not avoid 
taking the Compliment to himſelf, he re- 
ceived it with a moſt xeſpeAtul Bow. | 


He 
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He then tried his Hand likewiſe at De- 
ſcription, in which he found Means to 
repay all Amelia's Panegyric in Kind. 
This tho' he did with all poſſible Deli- 
cacy ; yet a curious Obſerver might have 
been apt to ſuſpect that it was chiefly on 
her Account that the Colonel had avoided 
the Maſquerade. 


In Diſcourſes of this Kind "OO paſt the 
Evening, till it was very late, the Colonel 
never offering to ſtir from his Chair be- 
fore the Clock had ſtruck one ; when he 
thought, perhaps, that Decency obliged 
him to take his Leave. 


As ſoon as he was gone, Mrs. Atkinſon 
faid to Mrs. Booth, I think, Madam, 
you told me this Afternoon, that the 
Colonel was married.” 


Amelia anſwered, ſhe did fo. 


I think likewiſe, Madam, ſaid Mrs. 
Atkinſon, you was acquainted with the 
< Colonel's Lady.“ 


| Amelia anſwered, that ſhe had been ex- 
_ tremely intimate with her Abroad. 


* 


1 
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ls ſhe young, and handſome,” faid 
Mrs. Atkinſon, In ſhort, pray, was it a 
Match of Love or Convenience? 


Amelia anſwered, entirely of Love, ſhe 
believed, on his Side: For that the Lady 
had little or no Fortune. : 

I am very glad to hear it,* ſaid Mrs. 
Atkinſon : For I am ſure the Colonel is 
in Love with ſomebody. I think, I 
never ſaw a more luſcious Picture of 
Love drawn than that which he was 
© pleaſed to give us, as the Portraiture 
of Friendſhip. I have read, indeed, of 
Pylades and Oreſtes, Damon and Pythias, 
and other great Friends of old; nay, 1 
© ſometimes flatter myſelf that I am capa- 
ble of being a Friend myſelf; but as 
for that fine, ſoft, tender, delicate Paſ- 
* ſion, which he was pleaſed to deſcribe, 
I am convinced there muſt go a He 
and a She to the Compoſition.” 


* Upon my Word, my Dear, you arg 
* miſtaken,” cries Amelia. If you had 
* known the Friendſhip which hath al- 
* ways ſubſiſted between the Colonel and 
my Huſband, you would not imagine 
OY «IT 


268 AME I. I A. Book VII 
< it poſſible for any Deſcription to exceed | 
it. Nay, I think his Behaviour this 
very Day is ſufficient to convince you.“ 


* I own what he hath done To- day 
hath great Merit,“ ſaid Mrs, Atkinſon, 
and yet from what he hath ſaid To-night 
You will pardon me, dear Madam ; 
perhaps I am too quick-ſighted in my 
- Obſervations, nay, I am afraid I am 


even impertinent.* 


© Fie! upon it,“ cries Amelia, hoy 
can you talk in that Strain ? Do you 
imagine I expect Ceremony. Pray 
ſpeak what you think with the utmoſt 
reedom. _ 


Did he not then,” ſaid Mrs. Atkinſon, 
repeat the Words, the fineſt Woman in 
the World, more than once? Did he 
not make uſe of an Expreſſion which 
might have become the Mouth of Orocn- 
dates himſelf ? If I remember, the 
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Words were theſe, That had he been 
„Alexander the Great, he ſhould have 
thought it more Glory to have wipe 

off a Tear from the bright Eyes of 

Statira, than to have conquered Fifty 

„ = "ns 

1 | Did 


* 1 
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Did be f ſo?* cries Amelia 1 
< think he 8 51 ſomething like it; but 
my Thoughts were ſo full of my Huſband 
that I took little Notice. But what 
_« would you infer from what he ſaid ? 1 
hope you don't think he is in Lore 


with me!” 


« I hope he doch not think ſo himſelf,“ 
anſwered Mrs. Atkinſon, © tho? when he 
mentioned the bright Eyes of Statira, he 
fixed his own Eyes on yours with 1 
moſt languiſhing Air I ever beheld. y 


Amelia was going to anf, * the 
Serjeant arrived, and then ſne immediately 
fell to enquiring after her Huſband and re- 
ceived ſuch ſatisfactory Anſwers to all her 
many Queſtions concerning him, that ſhe 
expreſſed great Pleaſure. Theſe Ideas ſo 
polſeſſed her Mind, that without once 
caſting her Thoughts on any other Matters, 
the took her Leave of the Serjeant and 
his Lady, and repaired to bed to her 
Children, in a Room which Mrs. Atkinſon 
had provided , her in the ſame Houſe; _ 
where we will at preſent wiſh her a good 
Night. Ny 
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- CHAP. Vi. 
Confifting of grave Matters; 


HILE Innocence and chearful 
Hope, in ſpite of the Malice of 


Fortune, cloſed the Eyes of the gentle Ane. 


la, on her homely Bed, and ſhe enjoyed 
a ſweet and profound Sleep; the Colonel 
lay reſtleſs all Night on his Down: 
His Mind was affected with a kind of 
Ague Fit; ſometimes ſcorched up with 
flaming Deſires, and again chilled with the 
coldeſt Deſpair. 5 


There is a Time, I think, according to 


one of our Poets, When Luſt and Emy 


Jeep. This, I ſuppoſe, is when they are 
well gorged with the Food they moſt de- 
light in; but while either of theſe arc 


hungry, 


Nor Poppy, nor Mandragora 
Nor all the drouſy Syrups of the Eaſt 
Will ever medicine them to Slumber. 


The Colonel was, at preſent, unhapplly 
tormented by both theſe Fiends. His laſt 


Evening's Converſation with Amelia Tom 
| one 
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done his Buſineſs effectually. The many 
kind Words ſhe had ſpoken to him, the 
many kind Looks ſhe had given him, as 
being, ſhe' conceived, the Friend and Pre- 
ſerver of her Huſband, had made an entire 
Conqueſt of his Heart. Thus, the very 
Love which ſhe bore him, as the Perſon to 
whom her little Family were to owe their 
Preſervation and Happineſs, inſpired him 
with Thoughts of ſinking them all in the 
loweſt Abyſs of Ruin and Miſery ; and 
while ſhe ſmiled with all her Sweetneſs on 
the ſuppoſed Friend of her Huſband, ſhe 
was converting that Friend into his moſt 
bitter Enemy. 22H | 


Friendſhip take heed, if Woman interfere, | 
Be ſure the Hour of thy Deſtruction's near. 


Theſe are the Lines of Yanbrugh; and 
the Sentiment is better than the Poetry. 
To ſay the Truth, as a handſome Wife is 
the Cauſe and Cement of many falſe Friend- 
fps, ſhe is often too liable to deſtroy the 
real ones. a 


Thus the Object of the Colonel's Luſt 
very plainly appears; but the Object of- 
his Envy may be more difficult to diſco- 
ver. Nature and Fortune had ſeemed to 
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ſtrive with a kind of Rivalſhip, which 
ſhould beſtow moſt on the Colonel. The 
former .had given him Perſon, Parts, and 
Conſtitution, in all which he was ſuperior 
to almoſt every other Man. The latter 
had given him Rank in Life, and Riches, 
both in a very eminent Degree. Whom 
then ſhould this happy Man envy ? Here, 
leſt Ambition ſhould miſlead the Reader 
to ſearch the Palaces of the Great, we will 
direct him at once to Gray's-Inn-Lane; 
where in a miſerable Bed, in a miſerable 
Roem, he will ſee a miſerable broken Lieu- 
tenant, in a miſerable Condition, with ſe- 
veral heavy Debts on his Back, and with- 
out a Penny in his Pocket. This, and no 
Other, was the Object of the Colonel's En- 
vy. And why? becauſe this Wretch was 

oſſeſſed of the Affections of a poor little 
79 which all the vaft Flocks that 
were within the Power and Reach of the 
Colonel, could not prevent that Glutton's 
longing for. And-ſure this Image of the 
Lamb is not improperly adduced on this 
Occaſion : For what was the Colonel's De- 
fire but to lead this poor Lamb, as it 
were, to the Slaughter, in order to pur- 
chaſe a Feaſt of a few Days by her final 
Deſtruction, and to tear her away from 


the Arms of one where ſhe was fure of 
Ber 4 being 
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being fondled and m al the 2 of 
her Fife. | 


| While the Colonel was agitated with 
theſe Thoughts, his greateſt Gate was, 
that Amelia and Broth were now ſeparated, 
and his greateſt Terror was-of their coming 
again together. From Wiſhes therefore 
he began to meditate Deſigns; and ſo far 
was he from any Intention of procuring 
the Liberty of his Friend, that he began to 
form Schemes of prolonging his Confine- 
ment, till he could procure ſome Means 
of ſending him away far from her; in 
which Caſe he doubred not but of ſuc- 
ceeding in 268 he deſired. a 


He was . this Plan in x his Mind; 
when a Servant informed him, that one 
Serjeant Atkinſon defired to ſpeak with his 
Honour. The Serjeant was immediately 
admitted, and acquainted the Colonel, that 
if he pleaſed to go and become Bail for 
Mr. Booth, another unexceptionable Houſe- 
keeper would be there to Join with him.. 
This Perſon the Serjeant had procured that 
Morning,, and had, by Leave of his Wife, 
given him a Bond of 8 — for 


the Fs 
I 3 1 
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The Colonel did not ſeem ſo elated with 
this News as Atkinſon expected. On the 
- - contrary, inſtead of making a direct An- 

ſwer to what Atkinſon ſaid, the Colonel be- 
gan thus: © I think, Serjeant, Mr. Booth 
..* hath told me that you was Foſter-Bro- 
ther to his Lady. She is really a charm- 
ing Woman, and it is a thouſand Pities 
ſhe ſhould ever have been placed in the 
dreadful Situation ſhe is now in. There 
is nothing ſo ſilly as for Subaltern Offi- 
cers ot the Army to marry, unleſs where 
they meet with Women of very great 
Fortunes indeed. What can be the Event 
of their marrying otherwiſe, but en- 
tailing Miſery and Beggary on their Wives 
and their Poſterity? 


a a aa a ne Oc. 0-6 


« Ah! Sir ?? cries the Serjeant, it is too 
late to think of thoſe Matters now. To 
be ſure my Lady might have married 
one of the top Gentlemen in the Coun- 
try : For ſhe is certainly one of the beſt, 
as well as one of the handſomeſt, Wo- 
men in the Kingdom; and if ſhe had 
"been fairly dealt by, would have had a 
very great Fortune into the Bargain. In- 
deed the is worthy of the greateſt Prince 

in the World; ard if I had been the 
8 99 ED: greateſt 
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| « oreateſt Prince in the World, I ſhould 

© have thought myſelf happy with ſuch 

« a Wife; but ſhe was pleaſed to like 
« the Lieutenant, and certainly there tan 

be no Happineſs in n without 
Linking.“ 


Lookee, Serjexine,” ſaid the Colonet, 

« you know very well that I am the Lieu- 

« tenant's Friend. I think I have ſhewn 
: myſelf ſo.“ 


Indeed, your Honour _ - quoth tis 
Serſeant, © more than once, to my Know- 
9 _ 825 


. © Bur Tam angry with him Pn his ind | 
_ * prudence, greatly angry with him for 
* his Imprudence; and the more ſo, as it 


© affects a Lady of fo much Worth.“ 


« She i is, indeed, a Lady of the higheſt 
Worth, cries the Serjeant. Poor dear 
Lady, I knew her, an't pleaſe your 


Honour, from her Infancy; and the 


* ſweeteſt-temper'd, beſt - natu red Lady ſne 
is, that ever trod on Exgliſß Ground. I 
* have always loved her as if ſhe was my 
* own ' Siſter. —Nay, ſhe hath very often 
* called me Brother; and I have taken it 

| CY 4 „ 
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. N can Honour. than if I was to 
. be ealled a General Officer. 


What Pity it is,“ ſaid the Colonel, 
© that this worthy Creature ſhould be ex- 
* poſed to ſo much Miſery by the thought- 
«* leſs Behaviour of a Man, who, though 
IJ am his Friend, I'cannot help ſaying, 
* hath been guilty of Imprudence, at leaſt. 
Why could he not live upon his Half. 

© pay? What had he to do to run him- 
* ſelf into Debt in this outrageous Man- 


der * 


« I wiſh WT cries the Serjeant, * he 
© had been a little more conſiderative; 
but, I hope, this will be a — to 


« him.? 


Us How am I ſure of chat, anſwered the 
Colonel; or what Reaſon is there to ex- 
pect it: 7 Extravaganee is a Vice of which 


Men are not fo eaſily cured. I have 
thought a great deal of this Matter, 


* Mr. Serjeant.; and upon the moſt ma- 
ture Deliberation, I am of Opinion, that 
it will better both for him and his poor 

8 Lady, that he ſhould. ſmart. a little. 


* more. 


6. Your: 
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< Your Honour, Sir, to be ſure is in 
the Right,” reply'd the Serjeant; but 

yet, Sir, if you will pardon me for ſpeak- 
© ing, I hope you will be pleaſed to con- 
« ſider my poor Lady's Caſe. She ſuffers, 
all this chile, as much or more than the 
Lieutenant; for I know her fo well, that 
] am certain ſhe will never have a Mo- 
ment's Eaſe till her Huſband is .out of. [ 


* Confinement.' 


CS ki Women better than you, Ser- - 

*jeant,* cries the Colonel: They ſome- 
times place their Affections on a Huſ- 
© band, as Children do on their Nurſe ; but 
* they are both to be weaned. I know 
© you, Serjeant, to be a Fellow of Senſe as 

* well as Spirit, or I ſhould not ſpeak ſo 
freely tayou ; but I took a Fancy to you 
* a long time ago, and I intend to ſerve- 

zou; but firſt I aſk you this Queſtion, 

is your Attachment to Mr. Booth, or to- 
„his Lady 


. Certainly, Sir, Git the Serjeant, - © I 

* muſt love my Lady beſt. Not but I. 
* have a great Affection for the Lieute 
* nant too, becauſe I know my Lady hath: 
* the lame 3 and, indeed, he hath been al- 
E 8: ways 


. 
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© ways very good to me, as far as was 
in his Power. A Lieutenant, your Ho- 
* nour knows, can't do a great deal ; but 


© I have always found him my F riend 1 upon 
all Occafions.' 


8 You fay true, cries the Colonel, a 
Lieutenant can do but little; but I 5 
do much to ſerve you, and will too— 
< But let me aſk you one Queſtion Who 
* was the Lady whom I ſaw laſt Night 
* with Mrs. Booth at her Lodgings 4 


Here the Serjeant bluſhed, and repeated; 
The Lady, Sir 


Ay, 2 Lady; a Woman,” cries the Co- 
Jonel, who ſupped with us laſt Night. 
She looked rather too much like a Gen- 
4 * for the Miſtreſs * a Lodging 
* Hou 2 


7 The Serjeant's Cheeks cm at this 
Aha to his Wife, and he was juſt 
going to on her, when the Colonel pro- 
ceeded. I think I never ſaw in my Life 
ſo ill-looking, fly, demure a B—1 
* would give ſomething, methinks, to 
* know who. ſhe was.” 5 


* 
* 
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l PR t ho, indeed,” cries hs _ 
jeant in great Confuſion.— 1 know no- 
« thing about her.“ 


© ] with you kl enquire,” faid hs 
Colonel, and let me know her Nafne, 
and likewiſe what ſhe is. I have a ſtrange 
« Curioſity to know, and let me ſee you 
again this an exactly at Seven. 


And will not your Honour then go to 
the Lieutenant this 25 laid 4 


kinſon. 


© It is not in my Power,” 1 the 
Colonel: I am engaged another Way. 
© Befides there is no Haſte in this Affair. 
* If Men will be imprudent,. they muſt; 
* ſuffer the Conſequences. Come to me 
© at Seven, and bring me all the Particu- 
lars you can concerning that u-look'd. 
Jade, I mentioned to you; for 1 am re- 
© ſolved. to know who ſhe is. And ſo, 
* Good-morrow to you Serjeant; be aſſured 
© I will take an een to do Lan 

* thing for you.“ | 


Tho' ſome Readers may, perhaps, think: 
the Serjeant not unworthy of the Freedom. 
I 6 with 


* 
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with which the Colonel treated him, yet 
that haughty Officer would have been very 
backward to have condeſcended to ſuch 
Familiarity with one of his Rank, had he 
not propoſed ſome Deſign from it. In. 
Truth, he began to conceive Hopes of 
making the Serjeant inſtrumental to his 
Deſign on Amelia; in other Words, to con- 
vert him into a Pimp; an Office in which 
the Colonel had been ſerved by Atkin/on's 
Betters ; and which, as he knew it was in 
his Power very well to reward him, he 
had no Apprehenfion that the Serjeant 
would decline : An Opinion which the 
Serjeant might have pardon'd, though he 


had never given the leaſt Grounds for it, 
ſince the Colonel borrowed it from the 


Knowledge of his own Heart. This dic- 
tated to him, that he, from a bad Motive, 


was capable of defiring to debauch his 


Friend's Wife; and the ſame Heart in- 
ſpired him to hope that another from 
another bad Motive, might be guilty of the 
fame Breach of Friendſhip, in aſſiſting him. 
Few Men, | believe, think betrer of others 
than of themſelves ; nor do they eaſily allow 
the Exiſtence of any Virtue of which they 
perceive no Traces in their own Minds : 
For which Reaſon J have obſerved, that ic 
is extremely difficult to perſuade a mm 

WES: 1 | that 
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that you are an honeſt Man; nor would: 
you ever ſucceed in the Attempt by the 
ſtrongeſt Evidence, was it not for the com- 
fortable Concluſion which the Rogue draws, 

that he who proves himſelf to be honeſt, 
proves himſelf to be a Fool at the ſame 


time 
CHAT. 


A f curious Chapter, from F which a CUVIONS: 
Reader may draw ſundry Obſervations. © 


HE Serjeant retired from the Colo- 
nel in a very dejected State of Mind; 
in which, however, we muſt leave him 
awhile, and return to Amelia; who, as 
ſoon as. ſhe was up, had diſpatched Mrs. 
Atkinſon to pay off her former Lodgings,. 
and to bring off all Cloaths and other 
Moveables. | ; 


The truſty Meſſenger returned without 
performing her Errand : For Mrs. Elliſon 
had locked up all her Rooms, and was 
gone out very early that Morning, and 
the Servant knew not whither ſhe was 
gone. | a 


. *Fhe. 
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The two Ladies now ſat down to Break- 
faſt, together with Amelia's two Children; 
after which Amelia declared ſhe would take 
a Coach and viſit her Huſband. To this 

Motion Mrs. Atkin/on ſoon agreed, and 
offered to be her Companion. To ſay 
Truth, I think it was reaſonable enough; 
and the great Abhorrence which Booth had 
of ſeeing his Wife in a Bailiff's Houſe, 
was, perhaps, rather too nice and deli- 
Cate. 


When the Ladies were both dreſt, and 
Juſt going to ſend for their Vehicle, a great 
Knocking was heard at the Door, and pre- 
ſently Mrs. James was uſher'd into the 
Room. | FI 


This Viſit was difagreeable enough to. 
Amelia, as it detained her from the Sight 
of her Huſband, for which ſhe ſo eagerly 
longed. However, as ſhe had no Doubt 
hut that the Viſit would be reaſonably ſhort, 
ſhe reſolved to receive the Lady with all 
the Complaiſance in her Power. 


Mrs. James now behaved herſelf fo very 
unlike the Perſon that ſhe lately ap- 

any 
one 


peared, that it might have ſurpriſed 


one who doth not know, that beſides that 
of a fine Lady, which is all mere Art and 


Mummery, every ſuch Woman hath ſome 3 


real Character at the Bottom, in which, 
whenever Nature gets the better of her, ſhe 
acts. Thus the fineſt Ladies in the World 
vill ſometimes love, and ſometimes ſcratch, 
according to their different natural Diſpo- 
fitions, with great Fury and Violence, tho”. 
both of theſe are equally inconſiſtent with 
a fine Lady's artificial Character. 


Mrs. James then was at the Bottom a 
very good-natured Woman; and the Mo- 
ment ſhe heard of Amelia's Misfortune, 
was ſincerely grieved at it. She had ac- 
quieſced on the very firſt Motion with the 
Colonel's Deſign of inviting her to her 
Houſe; and this Morning at Breakfaſt, 
when he had acquainted her that Amelia 
made ſome Difficulty in accepting the Of- 
fer, very readily yndertook to go herſelf 
and perſuade her Fi nd to accept the In- 
vitation. | 


She now preſſed this Matter with FEY 
Earneſtneſs, that Amelia, who was not 
extremely verſed in the Art of denying, 
was hardly able to refuſe her Importunity S | 
nothing, indeed, but her Affection to Mrs. 
I — 
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i Atkinſon could have prevailed on her to 
refuſe; that Point, however, ſhe would 
not give up, and Mrs. James, at laſt, was 
contented with a Promiſe, that as ſoon as 
their Affairs were ſettled, Amelia, with her 
Huſband and Family, would make her a 
Viſit, and ſtay ſome time with her in 
the Country, whither ſne was ſoon to re- 


Having obtained this Promiſe, Mrs. 
James, after many very friendly Profeſ- 
ſions, took her Leave; and ſtepping into 
her Coach, re- aſſumed the fine Lady, and 
drove away to join her Company at an 
Auction. | 


The Moment ſhe was gone, Mrs. 4/- 
| kinſon, who had left the Room upon the 
Approach of Mrs. James, returned in- 
to it, and was informed by Amelia of all 


that had paſt. 


Pray, Madam,“ ſaid Mrs. Atkinſon; 
© do this Colonel and his Lady live, as 
EN called, well together ?? 


«If you mean to aſk,* cries Amelia, 
* whether they are a very fond Couple, I 


: muſt anſwer that I believe they are _ 
. 1 | 4 6? ; 
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1 have been tald,” ſays Mrs. Atkinſon, 
that there have been Inſtances of Wo- 
men who have become Bawds to their 
© Own Huſbands, and _ Huſbands Pimps 


6 for them.“ 


%, 


eee it, cries Amelia. . 1 1 | 

there are no ſuch People. Indeed, my 
Dear, this is being a little too cenſo- 
rious.“ 


1 Call it = Wi you. pleaſe,” anſwered. 
Mrs. Atkinſon. It ariſes from my Love 
to you, and my Fears for your Danger. 
+ You know the Proverb of a burnt Child; 
© and if ſuch a one hath any Good-nature 
© it will dread the Fire, on the Account of 
* others as well as on its own. Andif I 
may ſpeak my Sentiments freely, I can- 
* not think you will be in Wiety at this. 
* Colonel's Houſe.” | | 


© I cannot but lien your Apprehen- 
* ſions to be ſincere,” replied Amelia, and 

* I muſt think myſelf obliged to yau for 
them; but I am convinced you are en- 
* tirely in. an Error. I look on Colonel 
James as the moſt generous and beſt of 


. Men. He was a F riend, and an excel- 
I'M lent: 
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* Tent Friend too, to my Huſband, long 
© before I was acquainted with him, and 
© he hath done him a thouſand good Of, 
© frees. What do you ſay of his Behaviour 
Teſterdaß ?: | 


e I with,” cries Mrs. Atkinſon, *© that his 
© Behaviour To-day had been equal. What 
© uam now going to undertake is the moſt 
© difagreeable Office of Friendſhip, bur it 
is a neceſſary one. I muſt tell you there- 
fore what paſt this Morning between the 
Colonel and Mr. Atkinſon; for tho' it 
will hurt you, you ought, on many Ac- 
counts to know it.“ Here ſhe related the 
whole which we have recorded in the pre- 
ceding Chapter, and with which the Ser- 
jeant had acquainted her, while Mrs. James 
was paying her Viſit to Amella. And as 
the Serjeant had painted the Matter rather 
in ſtronger Colours than the Colonel; ſo 
Mrs. Atkinſon again a little improved on 
the Serjeant. Neither of theſe good People, 
perhaps, intended to aggravate anyCircum- 
ſtance; but ſuch is, I believe, the un- 
avoidable Conſequence of all Reports. Mrs. 
Atkinſon, indeed, may be ſuppoſed not to 
Fee what related to James in the moſt fa- 
vourable Light, as the Serjeant, with more 


Honeſty than Prudence, had ſuggeſted - 
* ig is 
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his Wife, that the Colonel had not the 


kindeſt Opinion of her, and had called her a 
fly and demure—; it is true he omitted ill-· 


looking B— ; two Words, which are, 
perhaps, ſuperior to the Patience of any 


7b in Petticoats that ever lived. He 


made amends, however, by ſubſtituting 
fome other Phraſes in their Stead, not ex- 


tremely agreeable to a female Ear. 


It appeared to Amelia, from Mrs. Atkin- 
ſon's Relation, that the Colonel had groſsly 
abuſed Booth to the Serjeant, and had ab- 
ſolutely refuſed to become his Bail. Poor 
Amelia became a pale and motionleſs Statue 
at this Account. At length, fhe cry'd, 
If this be true, I and mine are all, in- 
© deed, undone. We have no Com- 
* fort, no Hope, no Friend left. — I 
cannot diſbelieve you.—lI know you 
* would not deceive me. Why ſhould 


© you, indeed, deceive me ?—But what can 


have cauſed this ' Alteration ſince laſt 
* Night ?—Did I ſay or do any thing to of- 
fend him? | 


« You ſaid and did rather, I believe, a 
great deal too much to pleaſe him,” an- 
ſwered Mrs. Atkin/on. * Beſides, he is not 


£ » 
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in the leaſt offended with you. On the 
© contrary, he ſaid many kind Things. 


What can my poor Love have done? 
ſaid Amelia. He hath not ſeen the Co- 
'< lonel fince laſt Night. Some Villain 
© hath ſet him againſt my Huſband ; he 

* was once before ſuſpicious of ſuch a 
< Perſon. Some cruel Monſter hath be- 
© lied his Innocence.” | 


Pardon me, dear Madam,“ ſaid Mrs. 
Akinſon, I believe the Perſon, who hath 
© injured the Captain with this Friend of 
his, is one of the worthieſt and beſt of 
Creatures -Nay, do not be ſurpriſed; 
'© the Perſon I mean, is even your fair 
Self: Sure you would not be ſo dull in 
any other Caſe ; but in this, Gratitude, 
© Humility, Modeſty, every Virtue ſhuts 
your Eyes. 4 


Mortales hebitant viſus. 


© as Virgil ſays. What in the World can 
© be more conſiſtent, than his Deſire to 
have you at his own Houſe; and to keep 
© your Huſband confined in another? 
© All that he ſaid, and all that he did 


-© Yeſterday ; and, what is more convinc- 


ö r 


Ch. 9. AMELIA 189 


ing to me than both, all that he looked 


laſt Night, are very conliſtent with ont 
« theſe * 


0 Heavens !* cries Amelia, you 


chill my Blood with Horror! The Idea 


© freezes me to Death: I can not, muſt 


not, will not think it. Nothing bur 
« Conviction---Heaven forbid, I ſhould 
© ever have more Conviction | And did 


© he abuſe my Huſband ! What! did he 


* abuſe a poor, unhappy, diſtreſt Crea- 


ture; oppreſt, ruined, torn from his 
Children, torn away from his wretched 
Wife; the honeſteſt, worthieſt, nobleſt, 

* tendereſt, fondeſt, beſt !? --- Here che 
burſt into an Agony of Grief, which ex- 
ceeds the Power of Deſcription. 


In thin Situation, Mrs. e was 


doing her utmoſt to ſupport her, when a 


moſt violent Knocking was heard at the 


Door, and immediately the Serjeant ran 


haſtily into the Room; bringing with him 
a Cordial, which preſently relieved Amelia. 
What this Cordial was, we ſhall inform 
the Reader in due Time. In the mean 
while, he muſt ſuſpend his Curioſity ; 
and the Gentlemen at Vhite's may lay 
Wagers, ma it was Ward's Pill, or 


that . 
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that Powder, for the Invention of which, 
my worthy and ingenious Friend Dr. 
James would, in almoſt any Country but 
this, have received public Honours and 


Rewards. 


But before we cloſe this Chapter, and 
return back to the Bailiff's Houſe, we 
muſt do our beſt to reſcue the Character 
of our Heroine from the Dulneſs of Ap- 
prehenſion, which ſeveral of our quick- 
ſighted Readers may lay more heavily to 
| her Charge than was done by her Friend 
| Mrs. Atkinſon. 


» 
, — 
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= I muſt inform, therefore, all ſuch Rea- 
| ders, that it is not, becauſe Innocence is 
| more blind than Guilt, that the former 
often overlooks and tumbles into the Pit, 
1 which the latter foreſees and avoids. The 
1 Truth is, that it is almoſt impoſſible Guilt 
| ſhould miſs the diſcovering of all the 
Snares in its Way; as it is conſtantly pry- 
ing cloſely into every Corner, in order to 
lay Snares for others. Whereas Inno- 
cence, having no ſuch Purpoſe, walks 
fearleſsly and careleſsly through Life; 
and is conſequently liable to tread on the 
'Gins, which Cunning hath laid to entrap 
it. To ſpeak plainly, and without Alle- 
1s -- gory 


G 
gory or Figure, it is not Want of Senſe, 


but Want of Suſpicion by which Inno- 


cence is often betrayed. Again, we often 
admire at the Folly of the Dupe, when we 
ſhould transfer our whole Surprize to 
the aſtoniſhing Guilt of the Betrayer. 
In a Word, many an innocent Perſon 
hath owed: his Ruin to this Circumſtance 
alone,' that the Degree of Villany was 
ſuch as muſt have exceeded the Faith of 
| any Man who was not himſelf a Vil- 
in. | | 


CHAP. X. 


In which are many profound Secrets of Phi- 
| loſophy. 2 


TD 0OOTH, having had enough of the 
DD Author's Company the preceding 
Day, choſe now another Companion. In- 
deed the Author was not very ſolicitous of 


a ſecond Interview: For, as he could have 
no Hope from Booth's Pocket, ſo he was 


not likely to receive much Increaſe to his 


Vanity from Booth's Converſation : For, N 


low as this Wretch was in Virtue, Senſe, 
Learning, Birth and Fortune, he was by 
no Means low in his Vanity. This Pa 
ſion, indeed, was ſo high in him, and at 


* 
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the ſame Time ſo blinded him to his own 


Demerits, that he hated every Man, who 
did not either flatter him or give him Mo- 
ney. In ſnort, he claimed a ſtrange Kind 
of Right; either to cheat all his Acquain- 
tance of their Praiſe, or to pick their 
Pockets of their Pence 4 in which latter 
Caſe, he himſelf repaid very Oy with 


Panegyric. 


A very little Specimen of ſuch a F al 
low muſt have ſatisfied a Man of Mr. 
Booth's Temper. He choſe, therefore, 
now to aſſociate himſelf with that Gentle- 
man, of whom Bondum had given ſo 
ſhabby a Character. In ſhort, Mr. Boot#'s 
Opinion of the Bailiff was ſuch, that he 
recommended a Man moſt, where he leaft 
intended it. Nay, the Bailiff, in the pre- 
ſent Inſtance, tho* he had drawn a mali- 
cious Concluſion, honeſtly avowed, that 
this was drawn only from the Poverty of 
the Perſon; which is never, I believe, 
any forcible Diſrecommendation to a good 
Mind: But he muſt have had a very bad 
Mind, indeed, who, in Mr. Booth's Cir- 
cumſtances, could have diſliked or diſ- 
piſed another Man, becauſe that other 
Man was poor. 


Some 
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Some previous Converſation having paſt 
between this Gentleman and Booth, in 
which they had both opened their ſeveral 
Situations to each other; the former caſt- 
ing an affectionate Look on the latter, ex- 
preſt great Compaſſion for his Circum- 
ſtances; for which Booth thanking him 
ſaid, + You muſt have a great Deal of 
+ Compaſſion, and be a very good Man, 
in ſuch a terrible Situation as you de- 
+ ſcribe yourſelf, to have any Pity to ſpare 
for other People.” x 


My Affairs, Sir; anſwered the Gen- 
tleman, are very bad, it is true; and 
yet there is one Circumſtance, which 
makes you appear to me more the Ob- 
« ject of Pity than I am to myſelf; and 
it is this, that you muſt from your 
© Years be a Novice in Affliction ; where- 
© as I have ſerved a long Apprenticeſhip to 
* Miſery, and ought, by this Time, to 
be a pretty good Mafter of my Trade. 
* To ſay the Truth, I believe, Habit 
* teaches Men to bear the Burthens of the 
* Mind, as'it enures them -to bear heavy 
* Burthens on their Shoulders. Without 
* Uſe and Experience, the ſtrongeſt 
Minds and Bodies both will ſtagger un- 
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< der a Weight, which Habit might ren- 
© der eaſy, and even contemptible. 


There is great Juſtice,” cries Booth, 
in the Compariſon ; and, I think, I 
have myſelf experienced the Truth of 

it: For J am not that Tyro in Affliction 
Vvhich you ſeem to apprehend me. And, 
< perhaps, it is from the very Habit you 
mention, that I am able to ſupport my 
« preſent Misfortunes a little hke a Man.“ 


The Gentleman ſmiled at this, and 
_ cried, Indeed, Captain, you are a young 
_-_ < Philoſopher.” . 


I think, ' cries Booth, I have fome 
Pretenſions to that Philoſophy which is 
« taught by Misfortunes ; and you ſeem 

to be of Opinion, Sir, that is one of 
the beſt Schools of Philoſophy.” 


© I mean no more, Sir,' ſaid the Gen- 
tleman, than that in the Days of our 
« Affliction, we are inclined to think more 
« ſeriouſly, than in thoſe Seaſons of Lite, | 
« when we are engaged in the hurrying 
< Purſuits of Bufinefs or Pleaſure, when 
£ we have neither Leiſure nor Inclination 
to ſift and examine Things to the Bot- 
tom. 
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4. 


tom. Now. there are two Conſiderations, 


< which, from my having long fixed my 
Thoughts upon them, have greatly ſup- 


o 
4 


* 
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ported me under all my Afflictions. 
The one is the Brevity of Life, even at 
its longeſt Duration, which the wiſeft 


of Men hath compared to the ſhort 


Dimenſion of a Span. One of the Ro- 
man Poets compares it to the Duration 
of a Race; and another, to the much 
ſhorter Tranſition of a Wave. | | 


The ſecond Conſideration is the Un- 
certainty of it. Short as its utmoſt Li- 
mits are, it is far from being aſſured of 
reaching thoſe Limits. The next Day, 
the next Hour, the next Moment may 
be the End of our Courſe. Now of 
what Value is ſo uncertain, ſo precarious 
a Station? This Conſideration, indeed, 

however lightly it is paſſed over in our 


Conception, doth, in a great Meaſure, 


level all Fortunes and Conditions ; and 
gives no Man a Right to triumph in the 
happieſt State, or any Reaſon to repine 
in the moſt miferable. Would the moſt 
* worldly Men fee this, in the Light in 
which they examine all other Matters, 


C they would ſoon feel and acknowledge 
$ he Force of this Ws of reaſoning : 


„ For 
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For which of them would give any Price 
for an Eſtate, from which they were li- 
< able to be immediately ejected ; or, 
« would they not laugh at him as a Mad- 
man, who accounted himſelf rich from 
< ſuch an wncertain Poſſeſſion! This is 
the Fountain, Sir, from which I have 
< drawn my Philofaphy. Hence it is, 
that I have learnt to look on all thofe 
Things, which are eſteemed the Bleſſ- 
ings of Life, and thoſe which are 
© dreaded as its Evils, with ſuch a Degree 
of Indifference, that as I ſhould not be 
< elated with poſſeſſing the former, ſo nei- 
ther am I greatly dejected and depreſſed 
by Juffering the latter. Is the Actor 
eſteemed happier, to whoſe Lot it falls 
c to play the principal Part, than he who 
e plays che loweft ? And yet the Drama 
may run twenty Nights together, and 
by Conſequence may out- laſt our Lives; 
but, at the beſt, Life is only a little 
longer Drama; and the Buſineſs of the 
great Stage is conſequently a little more 


4 fſerious than that which is performed at 
the Theatre Royal. But even here, the 
Cataſtrophes and Calamities which are 
repreſented, are capable of affecting us. 

The wifeſt Men can deceive themſelves 
into feeling the Diſtreſſes : of a W 
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tho "on know them to be merely ima- 
« ginary ; and Children will often lament 
them as Realities :- What Wonder then, 

if theſe tragical Scenes, which, I allow to 
< be a little more ſerious, ſhould a little 
more affect us? Where then is the Re- 
© medy, but in the Philoſophy I have 

mentioned; which, when once by a 
long Courſe of Meditation it is reduced 
to a Habit, teaches us to ſet a juſt Value 
on every Thing; and cures at once all 
* eager Wiſhes and abject Fears, all vio- 
* lent Joy and Grief concerning Objects 
© which cannat endure lang, and N not 
8 exiſt a Moment. "23119506 


© You have expreſt 116 . 
* well,” cries Bootb, and 1 entirely agree 
Y with the. Juſtice of your Sentiments; 
* but, however true all this may be in 
Theory, I ſtill doubt its Efficacy in 
Practice. And the Cauſe of the Diffe- 
© rence between theſe two is this; that we 
* reaſon from our Vicads, but act from 
our Hearts. 


| a” ide * auch., 8 75 
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* 


Nothing can differ more widely than 
Wiſemen and Fools, in their Eſtima- 
tion of Things; but as both act from 
their uppermoſt Paſſion, they both of- 
ten act alike. What Comfort then can 
* your Philoſophy give to an avaricious 
Man, who is deprived of his Riches ; 
or, to an ambitious Man, who is ſtript 
of his Power? To the fond Lover, 
who is torn from his Miſtreſs ; or, to 
the tender Huſband, who is dragged 
from his Wife? Do you really think, 

that any Meditations on the Shortneſs of 
Life will ſoothe them in their Afflicti- 
ons? Is not this very Shortneſs itſelf 

© one of their Afflictions? And if the 


„% 0 „ + 


Evil they ſuffer be a temporary Depri- 
+ vation of what they love, will they not 


think their Fate the harder, and lament 
© the more, that they are to loſe any Part 
of an Enjoyment, to which there is ſo 
6 wort and uncertain a Period ?? 


21 beg Leave, Sir, ſaid the Gentle- 
man, * todiſtinguiſh here. By Philoſophy, 


I do not mean the bare Knowledge of 
Right and Wrong; but an Energy, a 
. 5 a2 Ariſtotle calls it; and this 1 


ho thn my er with him and with 


0 the 
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© the Stoics, is ſuperior to all the Auacks 
« of Fortune: 


He was proceeding, when the Bailiff 
came in, and in a ſurly Tone bad them 
both Good-morrow ; after which he aſked * 
the Philoſopher, if he was prepared to go 
to Newgate ; for that he muſt. 7 him 
thither tha Afternoon. N 


The poor Man ſeemed very much hodked 


with this News. I hope,“ cries he, you 


vill give me a little longer Time, if not 
till the Return of the Writ. But I beg 
« you particularly, not to carry me thither 
To- day: For I expect my Wife and 
Children here in the Evening.” 


© | have nothing to do with Wives and 
Children, cried the Bailiff; © I never 


© defire to fee any Wives and Children 


here. I like no ſuch Company.“ x 


« I intreat you," faid the Priſoner, * give 
me another Day. I ſhall take it as a 
great Obligation; and you will diſap- 


point me in the cruelleſt Manner 1 in the 2 


, World, if you refuſe me.” > 
K 4 vp 
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can't help People's Diſappointments, 


cries the Bailiff, I muſt conſider myſelf 
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6 


'Y 
4 


5 * 


<a> NS K a «A «„ („ 


\ 
= 
* 
4 
bs 
c 
6 
c 
o 


4 


and my own Family. I know not 
where I ſhall be paid the Money that's 
due already. I can't afford to keep 
Priſoners at my own Expence.* 


I don't intend it ſhall be at your Ex- 
pence,' . cries the Philoſopher ; © my 


VWife is gone to raiſe Money this Morn - 


ing, and I hope to pay you all I owe you 
* — 2 Bar * intend to ſup 
together To- night at your Houſe; and 
if you ſhould remove me now, it would 
be the moſt barbarous Diſappointment 
to us both, and will make me the moſt 
miſerable Man alive.” wg 


© Nay, for my Part,” ſaid the Bailiff, 
I don't defire to do any Thing harba- 
rous. I know how to treat Gentlemen 
with Civility as well as another. And 
when People pay as they go, and ſpend 
their Money like Gentlemen, I am ſure 
no Body can accuſe me of any Incivi- 
lity ſince 1 have been in the Office. And 


if you intend to be merry To-night, I 1 


am not the Man that will prevent it--- 
Tho' I fay it, you; may have as good a 
Supper 
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6 Supper dreſt here as at Pup Tavern i in 
9 Town.” Joy 


Since N r. Bondum is ſo kind, Captain,* 
ſaid the Philoſopher, I hope for the Fa- 
vour of your Company. 1 aſſure you, 
« if it ever be my Fortune to go abroad 
into the World, I ſhall be proud of the 


Honour of your Acquaintance. 


Indeed, Sir,“ cries Booth, < it is an Ho- 
* nour I ſhall be very ready to accept 
© but as for this Evening, I cannot help 
« ſaying, I hope to be th in | anther 


C Place. 


6 1 promiſe you, Sir, 1 * 
other, : I ſhall rejoice at your Likentys 
tho I am Faller by it.“ . 


ed Why, as to that Matter, cries Bon- 
dum with a Sneer, I fancy, Captain, you 
may engage yourſelf to the Gentleman 
* without any Fear of breaking your 
Word: For I am very much New 
if we Pare To-day.' vs 


, Pender me, my 9 F rjend;? ſaid 
Booth, © but I expect my Bail every Mi- 


* jute.” 
E38 © Lookee, 
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© Lookee, Sir,“ cries Bondum, © don't 
love to ſee Gentlemen in an Error. I ſhall 
not take the Serjeant's Bail; and as for 
© the Colonel, I have been with him my 
© felf this Morning; (for to be ſure I love 
to do all I can for Gentlemen) and he 
© told me, he could not poſſibly be here 
* To-day : Beſides, why ſhould I mince 
the Matter? there is more Stuff in the 
+ Office. "RS | 


2 What do you mean by Stuff 2 cries 
Booth. 


© I mean that there is another Writ, 

anſwered the Bailiff, © at the Suit of Mrs. 
__ © Elliſon, the Gentlewoman that was here 
© Yeſterday ; and the Attorney that was 
* with her, is concerned againſt you. Some 
Officers would not tell you all this; but 
I loves to ſhew Civility to Gentlemen, 
* while they behave themfelves as ſuch. 
And I loves the Gentlemen of the Army 
* in particular. I had like to have been in 
the Army myſelf once; but I liked the 
* Commiſſion I have better. Come, Cap- 
* tain, let not your noble Courage be 
* caſt down ; what ſay you to a Glaſs of 
l 1 White 


DE 


Ch. 10. AMEL IA 203 
- © white Wine, or a Tiff of TG by 
* Way of Whet! 4 | | 


II have told you, Mie I never - drink | 
in a Morning,” cries Booth à little * 1 
- viſhly. | 


4 No Offence, 1 e Sir,” fad the 
| Bailiff, © I hope I have not treated you 
with any. Incivility. I don't aſk any 
Gentleman to call for Liquor in my 
Houſe, if he doth not chuſe it; nor 1 
don't deſire any Body to ſtay here longer 
than they have a Mind to ?---Newgaze, 
to be ſure is the Place for all Debtors 
that can't find Bail. I knows what 
Ctvility is, and I ſcorn to behave myſelf _ 
unbecoming a Gentleman; but I'd have 
you conſider that the twenty-four Hours 
appointed by Act of Pacliament are al- 
moſt out; and ſo it is time to think of 
removing. As to Bail, I would not 
have you flatter yourſelf : For I knows 
very well there are other things coming 
againſt you. Beſides, the Sum you are 
already charged with is very large, and 
© I muſt ſee you in a Place of Safety. My 

* Houle is no Priſon, tho* J lock up for 
da little time in it. Indeed, when Gen- 
4 tlemen are Gentlemen, and likely to 
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© find Bail, I don't ſtand for a Day or 
two; but I have a good Noſe at a Bit 
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+ of Carrion, Captain; I have not carried 


'© ſo much Carrion to Newgate, without 
-* knowing the Smell of it.” 


| — T underſtand not your Cant, cries 
Bootb; © but I did not think to have 
'©* offended you ſo much by — to 
drink in a Morning.“ | 


a Offended me, Sir,” cries the Bailiff, 
© Who told you ſo? Do you think, Sir, 


if I want a Glaſs of Wine I am under 
- © any Neceſlity of aſking my Priſoners for 
. 5 it? Damn it, Sir, I'II He you, I ſcorn 


your Words. I can afford to treat you 
* with a Glaſs of the beſt Wine in Eng- 
land, if you comes to that He then 
pulled out a Handful of Guineas, ſaying, 
There, Sir, they are all my own; I owe 


no Body a Shilling. I am no Beggar, 
<.nor no Debtor. I am the King's Officer, 


as well as you, and 1 will ſpend Guinea 
for Guinea as long as on pleaſe.” 


* Harkee, Raſcal,* cries Booth, laying 

hold of the Bailiff's Collar, How dare 
< you treat me with this Inſolence ? Doth 
the Law give you any * to in- 
; 3 « ſult 
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fult me in my Misfortunes ?* At which 


Words he gave the Bailiff a good e, 
and threw him from S * 


of Very well, Sie, cries he Bailiff, 65 1 


« will ſwear both an Aſſault and an At- 


© tempt to a Reſcue. It Officers are to 


be uſed in this Manner, there is an End 
* of all Law and Juſtice. But tho I am 
not a Match for you myſelf, I have 


© thoſe below that are.“ He then ran to 


the Door, and called up two ill-looking 
Fellows, his Followers, whom, as ſoon as 
they entered the Room, be ordered to 
— on Booth, declaring he would im- 
mediately carry him to Newgate ; at the 
ſame time pouring out a vaſt Quantity of 


Abuſe, below the Dignity at * to 


re ond. 


Booth deſired the two dirty Feltows to 
ſtand off, and declared he would make 
no Reſiſtance, at the ſame time bidding 
the Bailiff carry him wherever he durſt. 


= Pl ſnew you en cries tlie 
Bailiff, and again ordered the Followers 


to lay hold of their Priſoner, ſaying, 


He has aſſaulted me already, and endea- 


voured a Reſcue. I ſhan't truſt ſuch Aa 
| Fellow 


. 
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Fellow to walk at Liberty. A Gentle- 
by man, indeed! Ay, ay, Newpate is the 


< propereſt Place for ſuch Gentry; as ar- 
rant Carrion as ever was carried thi- 


ther.“ 


The Fellows thin both laid 3 


HFands on Booth, and the Bailiff ſtept to 
the Door to order a Coach; when on a 
ſudden, the whole Scene was changed in 


an Inſtant : For now the Serjeant came 


running, out of Breath, into the Room; 


and ſeeing his Friend, the Captain, roughly 


handled by two ill- looking Fellows, with- 
out aſking any Queſtions, ſtept briſkly 
up to his Aſſiſtance, and inſtantly gave 
one of the Aſſailants ſo violent a Salute 
with his Fiſt, that he pans ine 


his Length on the Floor. 
Booth having by this Means his right 


Arm at Liberty was unwilling to be 
idle, or entirely to owe his Reſcue from 


both the Ruffians to the Serjeant; he there- 
fore imitated the Example which bis 


Friend had ſet him, and with a luſty Blow 


levelled the other Follower with his C om- 


The 
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The Bailiff roared out, a Refcue, & 
Reſcue ; to which the Serjeant anſwered, 
there was no Reſcue intended. The 
Captain, ſaid he, wants no Reſcue. 
Here are ſome Friends coming who will 
deliver him in a better manner.“ 


The Bailiff ſwore heartily he ak 


carry him to Newgate, in ſpite of all the 
Friends in the World. : 


Wh Tin carry him to 5 P eried- 
the Serjeant, with the higheſt Indignation. 
Offer but to lay your Hands on him, 
and I will knock your Teeth down your 
ugly Jaws.” Then turning to Booth, 
he cried,--- * They will be all here with- 
in a Minute, Sir, we had much ado to 
keep my Lady from coming herſelf; 
© but ſhe is at Home in good Health, 
* longing to ſee your Honour; and I 
© hope you will. be wan her within this 
half Hour.“ 


And now three Gentlemen entered the 
Room ; theſe were an Attorney, the Per- 
ſon whom the Serjeant had procured in 
the Morning to be his Bail with Colonel 


James, 


—— ae. 
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"38h and laſtly, Doctor Harriſon him- 


The Bailiff no ſooner ſaw the Attorney, 
with whom he was well acquainted (for 
the others he knew not) than he began, 
as the Phraſe is, to pull in his Horns, 
and ordered the two Followers, who were 
now got again on their Legs, to walk 


down Stairs. 


© So, Captain,” ſays the Doctor, when 
* laſt we parted, I believe we neither of 
. us expected to meet i in ſuch a Place as 
G this. 4 


© Indeed, Doctor, cries Booth, 1 did 
* not expect to have been ſent hither by 
* the 66 who did me that Fa- 
6 vour. * 


How fo, Sir? id the Doctor, you 
* was ſent hither by ſome Perſon, I ſup- 
0 poſe, to whom you was indebted. This 
is the uſual Place, I apprehend, for 


© Creditors to ſend their Debtors to. But 


+ you ought to be more ſurpriſed that 


+ the Gentleman who ſent you hither is 


come to releaſe you.---Mr. Murphy, you 


will perform all the * 
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The Attorney then 1 = Bailiff | 
with how many Actions Booth was charged; 
and was informed there were five beſides 
the Doctor's, which was much the heavieſt 
of all. Proper Bonds were preſently pro- 
vided, and the Doctor and the Serjeant's 
Friend figned them; the Bailiff, at the 
laſtance of the Attorney, MILES no, . 

jection to the Bail. 5 


Booth, we may be aſſured, made a hand- 
ſome Speech to the Doctor for ſuch ex 
traordinary Friendſhip, with which, how- 
ever, we do not think proper to trouble : 
the Reader; and now every thing being 
ended, and the Company ready to depart, 
the Bailiff ſtepped up to Booth, and told 
Mo he * he W remember Wwe 

oney. 


© I believe,“ cries Booth, : you mean 
Incivility Money; if there are any Fees 
© due for Rudeneſs, I muſt own 100 have 
a very juſt Claim.“ 


] am ſure, Sir, cries the Bailiff, 6 1 
have treated your Honour with all the 
* Reſpect in the World: No Man, I am 
© ſure, can . me with uſing a Gentle ; 

man 
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man rudely. I knows what belongs to 
a Gentleman better; but you can't de- 
_ © ny that two of my Men have been 
© knocked down; and I doubt not but as 

* you are a Besten, you will give 
© them ſomething to drink.“ 


Bootb was about to anſwer with fome 
Paſſion, when the Attorney interfered, and 
whiſpered in his Ear, that it was uſual to 
make a Compliment to the Officer, and 
that he had better . . with the 
2 "_ | 


II the Fellow had treated me civilly,” 
anſwered Booth, © 1 ſhould have had no 
— n to comply with a bad Cuſtom 
© in his Favour; but I am reſolved, I will 
© never reward a Man for uſing me ill, 
and I will not agree to give him a ſingle 
1 F E 


1 very mw" Sir, ſaid the Bailiff, 
I am rightly ſerved for my Good- nature; 
© but if it had been to do again, I would 
© have taken Care you ſhould not have 
© been bailed this Day.“ | 


Doctor Harriſon, to whom Booth refer- 


ed the ee after giving him a ſuccinct 
Account 
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Account of what had paſt, declared the 
Captain to be in the Right. He ſaid it 
was a molt horrid Impoſition, that ſuch 
Fellows were ever ſuffered to prey on the 
Neceſſitous; but that the Example would 
be much worſe to reward them where 
they had behaved themſelves ill. And 
I think,” ſays he, the Bailiff is worthy 
of great Rebuke for what he hath juſt 
now ſaid; in which I hope he hath 
© boaſted of more Power than is in him. 
* We do, indeed, with great Juſtice and 
Propriety, value ourſelves on our Free- 
dom, if the Liberty of the Subject de- 
* pends on the Pleaſure of fuch ellows | 
© as theſe.” 


| © Ir is not ſo neither altogether,” cries 
the Lawyer: But Cuſtom hath eſtabliſh- 
ed a Preſent or Fee to them at the De- 
* livery of a Priſoner, which they call 
* Civility Money, and expect as in & 
Manner their Due, tho” in ger e they 
. have no * EPS 


32 will any Man, ' cries Doctor Har- 
riſon, after what the Captain hath told 
* us, ſay that the Bailiff hath „ 
© himſelf as he ought; and if he had, 
he to be rewarded for not acting in an 
unchriſtian 
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* unchriftian and mhuman Manner? It 
« is Pity, that inſtead of a Cuſtom of 


feeing them out of the Pockets of the 


Poor and Wretched, when they do not 


behave themſelves ill, there was fon both 
a Law and a Practice to puniſh them 
«< ſeverely when they do. In the preſent 
« Caſe, I am fo far from agreeing to give 
the Bailiff a Shilling, that if there be 
© any Method of puniſhing him for his 
Rudeneſs, I ſhall be heartily glad to fee 
it put in Execution: For there are none 
whoſe Conduct ſhould be ſo ſtrictly 
watched as that of theſe neceſſary Evils 
in the Society, as their Office concerns 
for the moſt Part thoſe poor Creatures 
who cannot do themſelves Juſtice, and 
as they are generally the * of Men 


who undertake it. 


7 The Bailiff then IE bo the Room, 

muttering that he ſhould know better what 
to do another time; and ſhortly after 
| Booth and his Friends left the Houſe ; but 
as they were going out, the Author took 
Doctor Harri/on aſide, and ſlipt a Receipt 
into his Hand, which the Doctor returned, 
faying he never ſubſcribed when he neither 
knew the Work nor the Author ; - but that 


if he would. call at his Lodges he ken 
e 
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be very willing to give all the Encourage- 
ment to Merit which was in his Power. 


The Author took down the Doc- 
tor's Name and Direction, and made 
him as many Bows as he would have 
done had he carried off the Half TR 
for which he had been fiſhing. 


Mr. Booth then took hiſs Leave of the 
Philoſopher, and departed with the reſt 
of his Friends. | | 


* * 2 22 


* 2 


rn 
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| HK. EF 
In which the Hiſtory looks backwards. 


EFORE we. proceed farther with 
our Hiſtory, it may be proper to 
look back a little, in order to ac- 
count for the late Conduct of Doctor 
Harriſon; which, however inconſiſtent it 
may have hitherto appeared, when exa- 
mined to the Bottom, will be found, I ap- 
rehend, to be truly congruous with all 
the Rules of the moſt perfect Prudence, 
as well as with the moſt conſummate 


Goodneſs. 


We have already partly ſeen in what 
Light Booth had been repreſented to the 


Doctor abroad. Indeed, the Accounts 
which 
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which were ſent of the Captain, as well 
by the Curate as by a Gentleman of the 
Neighbourhood, were much groſſer and 
more to his Diſadvantage, than the Doctor 
was pleaſed to ſet them forth in his Letter 
to the Perſon accuſed. What Senſe he 
had of Booth's. Conduct was, however, 
manifeſt by that Letter. Nevertheleſs he 
reſolved to ſuſpend his final Judgment 
*till his Return; and tho' he cenſured him, 
would not abſolutely condemn him with- 
out ocular Demonſtration. 7 


The Doctor on his Return to his Pariſh 
found all the Accuſations which had been 
tranſmitted to him, confirmed by many 
Witneſſes, of which the Curate's Wife, 
who had been formerly a Friend to Amelia, 
and {till preſerved the outward Appearance 
of Friendſhip, was the ſtrongeſt. She 
introduced all with I am ſorry t0/ fay it; 
and it is Friendſhip which bids me ſpeak ; 
and it is for their Good it ſhould be told 
ou; after which Beginnings, ſhe never 
concluded a ſingle Speech without tome 
horrid Slander and bitter Invectve. 

Beſides the mal icious Turn 8 was 
given to theſe Affairs in the Country, 
Which were owing a good deal to Mis- 

| fortune, 


. — —ͤͤ — 
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fortune, and ſome little perhaps to Im- 


prudence, the whole Neighbourhood rung 
with ſeveral groſs and ſcandalous Lies, which 
were merely the Inventions of his Enemies, 


and of which the Scene was laid in London 


fince his Abſence. 


Poifoned with all this Malice, the 
Doctor came to Town, and learning where 
Booth lodged, went to make him a Viſit. 
Indeed, it was the Doctor, and no other 
who had been at his Lodgings that Even- 


ing when Booth and Amelia were walking 


in the Park; and concerning which the 
Reader may be pleaſed to remember ſo 
many ſtrange and odd Conjectures. 


ere the Doctor ſaw the little Gold 


Watch, and all thoſe fine Trinkets with 
which the noble Lord had preſented the 


Children; and which from the Anſwers 


given him by the poor ignorant innocent 
Girl, he could have no Doubt had been 
purchaſed within a few Days by Amelia. 


This Account allied fo well with the 


Ideas he had imbibed of Booth's Extra- 
vagance in the Country, that he firmly 
believed both the Huſband and Wife to 
be the vaineſt, ſillieſt, and moſt unjuſt 
| People 
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People alive. It was, indeed, almoſt in-. 
credible, that two rational Beings ſhould 


be guilty of ſuch Abſurdity; but mon- 


! ffrous: and abſurd as it was, ocular De- 
monſtration appeared to be the Evidence 


The Doctor departed from their Lodg- 
ings enraged at this ſuppoſed Diſcovery, 
and unhappily for Booth, was engaged to 
Supper that very Evening with the Coun- 
try Gentleman of whom Booth had rented 
a Farm. As the poor Captain happened 
to be the Subject of. Converſation, and 
occaſioned their comparing Notes, the 
Account which the Doctor gave of what 
he had ſeen that Evening, ſo incenſed the 
Gentleman to whom Both was likewiſe 
a Debtor, that he vowed he would take a 
Writ out againſt - him the next Morning, 
and have his Body alive or dead. And 
the Doctor was at laſt perſuaded: to do the 
tame. Mr. Murphy was thereupon im- 
mediately ſent for, and the Doctor in his 
Preſence repeated again what he had ſeen 
at his Lodgings, as the Foundation of his: 
ſuing him, which the Attorney, as we 


have before ſeen, had blabbed to Atv 


kinſon. . | x 
. But 
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But no ſooner did the Doctor hear 
that Boath was arreſted, than the wretch- 
ed Condition - of his Wife and Family 
began to affect his Mind. The Chil- 
dren, who. were to be utterly undone 
with their Father, were intirely innocent ; 
and as for Amelia herſelf, though he 
thought he had moſt convincing Proofs 
of very blameable Levity; yet his for- 
mer Friendſhip and Affection to her 
were buſy to invent every Excuſe, till, 
by very heavily loading the Huſband, 
_ lightened the Suſpicion againſt the 


In this Temper of Mind he reſolved to 
pay Amelia a ſecond Viſit, and was on his 
Way to Mrs. Elliſoan, when the Serjeant 
met him, and made himſelf known to him. 
The Doctor took his old Servant into a 
Coffee-houſe, where he received from him 
ſuch an Account of Booth and his Family, 
that he deſired the Serjeant to ſhew him 
preſently to Amelia; and this was the Cor- 
dial which we mentioned at the End of 
the Ninth Chapter of the preceding 
Book. „ | 


The 
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The Doctor became ſoon ſatisfied con- 
cerning the Trinkets which had given him ſo 
much Uneaſineſs, and which had brought 
ſo much Miſchief on the Head of poor 


Booth. Amelia likewiſe gave the Doctor ſome 


Satisfaction as to what he had heard of her 
Huſband's Behaviour in the Country; and 
aſſured him, upon her Honour, that Booth 
could ſo well anſwer every Complaint 
againſt his Conduct, that ſhe had no Doubt 
but that a Man of the Doctor's Juſtice and 
Candour would entirely acquit him, and 
would conſider him as an innocent unfor- 
tunate Man, who was the Object of a good 
Man's Compaſſion, not of his Anger or 
Reſentment. eee | 


This worthy Clergyman, who was not 
deſirous of finding Prooſs to condemn the 
Captain, or to juſtify his own vindictive 
Proceedings, but, on the contrary, re- 
joiced heartily in every Piece of Evidence 
which: tended to clear up the Character of 
his Friend, gave a ready Ear to all which 
Amelia ſaid. To this, indeed, he was in- 
duced by the Love he always had for that 
Lady, by the good Opinion he entertained 
of her, as well as by Pity for her preſent 
| 1 Con- 
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Condition, than which nothing appeared 
more miſerable; for he found her in the 
higheſt Agonies of Grief and Deſpair, with 
her two little Children crying over their 
wretched Mother. Theſe are, indeed, to 
a well diſpoſed Mind, the moſt tragical 
Sights that human Nature can furniſh, 
and afford a juſter Motive to Grief and 
Tears in the Beholder, than it would be 
to ſee all the Heroes who have ever in- 
feſted the Earth, hanged all together in a 
String. n : 


The Doctor felt this Sight as he ought. 
He immediately endeavoured to comfort 


the Afflicted; in which he ſo well ſucceeded, 
that he reſtored to Amelia ſufficient Spirits te 
give him the Satisfaction we have men- 
tioned: After which, he declared he would 
go and releaſe her Huſband ; which he ac- 
, did, in the Manner we have aboye 
- IC 


* 
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Is which the Hiftory goes foward. © 


IE | now return to that Period of our. 
: Hiſtory, to which we had broughic 
it at the End of our laſt Boo. 


Booth and his Friends arrived, from the 
Bailiff's, at the Serjeant's Lodgings; where 
Booth immediately ran up Stairs to his 

Amelia; between whom I fhall not attempt 
to defcribe the Meeting. Nothing cer- 
tainly was ever more tender or more joyful. 
This however T will obſerve, that a verx 


few of theſe exquiſite Moments, of Which 


the beſt Minds only are capable, do, in 
Reality, over-Dalanee the longeft-Enjoy- 
1 can ever fall to the Lot of the 
worlt. „ . . 


Whilft Booth and his Wife were feaſting 
their Souls With -the moſt delicious mutual 
Endearments, the Doctor was fallen to 
play with the two little Children below 
Stairs, While he was thus engaged, 'the 
little Boy did fomewhat amiſs ; upon which 
the Doctor ſaid, * If you do ſo any more, 
© I will take your Papa away from you 

. L 3 again 
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* again'—* Again, Sir,“ ſaid the Child, 
© why was it you then that took away my 
Papa before?“ © Suppoſe it was,” ſaid the 
Doctor, would not you forgive me?“ 
Tes, cries the Child, ] would forgive 

* you; becauſe a Chriſtian muſt forgive 
© every Body; but I ſhould hate you as 
long as J hve.” 


The Doctor was bo pleaſed with the 
Boy's Anſwer, that he caught him in his 
Arms, and kiſs'd him, at which Time, Booth 
and his Wife returned. The Dector aſked 
which of them was their Son's Inſtructor 
in his Religion: Booth anſwered, that he 
muſt confeſs Amelia had all the Merit of 
that Kind. I ſhould have rather thought 
© he had learnt of his Father,* cries the 
Doctor, for he feems a good Soldier-like 
30 Chriſtian, and profeſſes to hate his . 
mies with a very good Grace. 


0 How, Billy,” cries Amelia. I am ſure 
© ] did not teach you fo.” „ 


© ] did not ſay I would hate my Ene- 
mies, Madam, cries the Boy. I only 
© ſaid I would hate Papa's Enemies; ſure, 
© Mamma, there is no Harm in that: nay, 


I am a ſure there is no Harm i in it; forl 
| « have 
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have heard you ay the ſame _— a _ 
« ſand Times.“ 


The Doctor ſmiled on the Child, _ 
chucking him under the Chin told him, 
he muſt hate no Body: And now Mrs. 
| Atkinſon, who had provided a Dinner for 
them all, deſired them to walk N and 


partake of it. 


And now it was that Booth was firſt 
made acquainted with the Serjeant's Mar- 
riage; as was Dr. Harriſon, both of whom 
greatly felicitated him upon it. 


Mrs. Atkinſon, who was, perhaps, a li- 
tle more confounded than ſhe would have 
been had ſhe married a Colonel, ſaid, If 
I have done wrong, Mrs. 1 is to an- 
ſwer for it; for ſhe made the Match: 
Indeed, Mr. Atkinſon, you ate greatly 
* obliged to the Character which this Lady 
* gives of you.“ I hope he will deſerve 
it,“ ſaid the Doctor; and if the Army 
* hath not corrupted a good Boy, I be- 
* lieve I may anſwer for him.“ 


While our little Company were enjoy- 
ing that Happineſs which never. fails to at- 
; tend Couverſation, where all preſent are 


L4 Pleaſed 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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the Sigh 


ed with each other, a Viſitant arrived, 
who was, perhaps, not very welcome to 


any of them. This was no other than Colo- 
nel James, who entering the Room with 
much Gaiety went directly up to Booth, 


embraced him, and expreſſed great Satis- 
faction at finding him there; he then made 
an Apology for not attending him in the 
Morning, which he ſaid had been impoſ- 
ble; and that he had with the utmoſt Dif- 
ficulty put off ſome Buſineſs of great Con- 
ſequence, in order to ſerve him this After- 


non; but J am glad on your Account, 


cried he to Booib, that my Preſence was 
not neceſſary.” it 


Booth himſelf was ex*remely ſatisfied 


with this Declaration, and failed not to re- 
turn him as many Thanks as he would 


have deſerved, had he performed his Pro- 


miſe; but the two Ladies were not quite 


fo well ſatisfied. As for the Serjeant, he 
had ſlipt out of the Room when the Co- 
Jonel entered, not entirely out of that 


Baſhfulneſs which we have remarked him 


to be tainted with; but, indeed, from 
what had paſt in the Morning he hated 
t of the Colonel, as well -on the 
Account of 'his Wife as on 1 of his 
Friend. 

The 
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The Doctor, on the contrary, on what 
he had Rely heard from both Amelia 

and her Huſband' of the Colonel's Genero- 
ſity and Frien „ had built fo good an. 
Opinion of him, ar he was very much 
pleaſed with ſeeing him, and took the Firſt -.. 
Opportunity of telling him ſo. Colonel,” 
ſaid the Doctor, I have not the Happi- 
« neſs of being known to you; but I have 
long been deſirous of an Acquain- 
© tance with a Gentleman, in whoſe Com- 
* mendation I have heard ſo much from 
* 7 reſent.” The Colonel made a pro- 
wer to this Compliment, and they 
ſoon 1 into a familiar Converſation 
9 + For the Doctor was not diffi- 
cult of Acceſs; indeed, he held the ſtrange 
Reſerve, which is uſually practiſed in this 
Nation between People who are in any 
Degree Strangers to each other, to be very 
unbecoming the Chriſtian Character. 


The two Ladies ſoon left the Room; and 
the Remainder of the Viſit, which was not 
very long, paſt in Diſcourſe on various com- 
mon Subjects, not worth recording. In 
the Concluſion, the Colonel invited Booth 
and his Lady, and the Doctor, to dine 
ith — next Day. 

A L 5 1 © 
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To give Colonel James his Fg Com- 


mendation, he had ſhewn a great Com- 


mand of ' himſelf, and great Preſence of 
Mind on this Occaſion : For to ſpeak the 
plain Truth, the Viſit was intended to 
Amelia alone ; nor did he expect, or, per- 
haps, deſire, any thing leſs than to find the 
Captain at Home, The great Joy which 
he ſuddenly con eye I into his Countenance 
at the unexpected Sight of his Friend, is 
to be attributed t) th at noble Art which is 
taught in thoſe tx ellent Schools called 
the ſeveral Courts of Europe. By this 
Men are enabled to dreſs out their Coun- 
tenances as much at their own Pleaſure, as 
they do their Bodies; and to put on 
Friendſhip with as much Eaſe as they can 


a laced Coat. 


When the Colonel and Doctor were 
gone, Booth acquainted Amelia with the 
Invitation he had received. She was ſo 


ſtruck with the News, and betrayed ſuch 


viſible Marks of Confuſion and Uneaſineſs, 
that they could not have eſcaped Booth's 
Obſervation, had Suſpicion given him the 
leaſt Hint to remark: But this, indeed, 
is the great Optic Glaſs helping us to diſ- 


cern plainly _—_ all that paſſes in the 


Minds 


— 
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Minds of others, without ſome Uſe of 
- which nothing is more purblind than hu- 
al ²˙ V m —ññ 5a 
Amelia having recovered from her firſt 
Perturbation, anſwered, My Dear, I will 
« dine with. you wherever you. pleaſe to lay 
your Commands on me. I am obliged 
* to you, my dear Soul,” cries Booth, * your 
Obedience ſhall be very eaſy; for my 
* Command will be, that you ſhall always 
follow your own Inclinations,*  * My In- 
« clinations,* anſwered ſne, would, I am 
© afraid, be too unreaſonable a Confine- 
ment to you; for they would always lead 
me to be with you and your Children, 
with at moſt a ſingle Friend or two, now 
and then.“ O my Dear,” replied. he, 
large Companies give us a greater Reliſh 
for our own Society when we return to it; 
and we ſhall be extremely merry, for Dr. 
Harriſon dines with us.“ I hope you will, 
my Dear,” cries ſne; but l own I ſhould 
have been better pleaſed to have enjoyed 
a few Days with yourſelf and the Children, 
with no other Perſon but Mrs. Atkinſon, 
for whom I have conceived a violent A- 
* feftion, and who would have given us 
* but little Interruption. However, if yqu 
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have promiſed, I muſt undergo the Pe- 
7 nance.* © Nay, Child,“ cry'd he, I 
am ſure I would have refuſed, could I 
have gueſſed it had been in the leaſt dif. 
* agreeable to you; tho' I know your Ob- 
_© jection” —* Objettion?” cries Amelia eager- 
Iy, I have no Objection.“ Nay, nay,” 
_ faid he, come be honeft, I know your 
MY Objection, tho' you are unwilling to own 
+ it.” Good Heavens” cry'd Amelia, 
Fri hten'd, what do you mean? what 
1 bjection | * Why, anfwered he, to 
© the Company of Mrs. James; and I muſt 
* confeſs ſhe hath not behaved to yon 4 
* ly as you might have expected; but 
coughtt to paſs all that by for the Sake i 
her Huſband, to whom we have both ſo 
many Obligations; who is the worthieſt, 
honeſteſt, and moft generous Fellow in 
the Univerſe, and the beſt Friend to me 
3 that ever Man had. 4 | 


- Amelia, who had far ** Su icions, 
Bhs and began to fear that her Hufband had diſ- 

' covered them, was highly pleaſed when ſhe 

' faw him taking a wrong Scent. She gave, 
therefore, a little into the Deceit, and ac- 
Eknowledged the Truth of what he had 
mentioned; but faid, that the Pleafure ſhe 


mould have in complying with his Deſires, 
| would 
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vould highly recompenſe any Diſſatis- 


faction, which might ariſe on any other 
Account; and ſhortly after ended the Con- 
verſation on this Subject, with her 0 
promiſing 1 to fulfil is Promiſe. 


In reality, poor Amelia had now a moſt 
unpleaſant Taſk to undertake : For ſhe 
thought it abſolutely neceſſary to conceal 
from her Huſband the Opinion ſhe had 
conceived of the Colonel ; for as ſhe knew 
the Characters, as well of her Huſband: as 
of his Friend, or rather Enemy, (both being 
often ſynonymous in the Language of the 
World) ſhe had the utmoſt Reaſon to appre- 
hend ſomething very fatal might attend her 
Huſband's entertaining the fame Thought 
of James, which filled and tormented ber 

own Breaſt. 


And as ſhe Ks that netking but theſe 
Thoughts could juſtify the leaſt unkind, 
or indeed, the leaſt reſerved Behaviour to 
James; who had, in all Appearance, con- 
erred the greateſt Obligations upon Booth 
and herſelf, ſhe was reduced to a Di- 
lemma, the molt dreadſul that can attend 
a virtuous Woman, as it often gives the 
— Triumph, and ſometimes no little 

Ad- 
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Advantage to the Men of WY. * 
EI. 


"0-5" 


«af © the to eld giving any badete 
to her Huſband, Amelia was forced to act in 

2 Manner, which ſhe was conſcious _ 

give Encouragement to the Colonel: 
Situation Which, perhaps, requires as "Th 
Prudence and Delicacy, as any in which 
the Heroic Part of the female C haracter 
can be exerted. 


| CHAP. III. 
A Contr fation between Dr. Harriſon and 
- others. 


HE next Day, Booth and his Lady, 

with the Doctor, met at Colonel 

James's, where Colonel Bath likewiſe 
made one of the Company. 


Nothing v ery remarkable paſt at Din- 
ner, or till the Ladies withdrew. Duri 
this Time, however, the Behaviour of 
Colonel James was fuch as gave ſome Un- 
eaſineſs to Amelia, who well underſtood 
his Meaning, tho* the Particulars were 
too refined and ſubtle to be obſerved by 
11 0 other preſent. 

When 
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When 00 — were gone, which 
was as ſoon as Amelia could prevail on 
Mrs. James to depart, Colonel Bath, who 
had been pretty briſk with- Champagne. at 
Dinner, ſoon began to diſplay his Magna- 
nimity. My Brother tells me, young. 
0 Gentleman, ſaid he to Baoth, that 

« you have been uſed: very ill lately by 
© {ome Raſcals ; and I have no Doubt but 
you will do yourſelf Juſtice.“ 


Booth anſwered, that he did not know 
what he meant. Since I muſt mention 
it then, cries the Colonel, I hear 
vyou have been arreſted; and 1 think 
you know what Satisfaction is to be re- 
e by a Man of Honour. 


I beg, Sir,” ſays the Doctor, no 
more may be mentioned of that Matter. 
am convinced, no Satisfaction will be 
required of the 9 till he is ** 
to give it.. 8 
I do not W what you mean 
by able,” cries the Colonel -To which 
the Doctor anſwered, that it was of too 
tender a N ature 10 ſpeak n more of. ny” 


= - 


„Give 
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Give me — Hand, Doctor, cries 
- the Colonel, I fee you are a Man of 
Honour, tho” 'you wear a Gown. It is, 
as you fay, a Matter 'of a tender Na- 
ture. Nothing, 2 is rope 
< a Man's Honour. Curſe my Liver, if 
any Man; I mean, Bog is, if any Gen- 

* tleman, was to arreſt me---I would as. 
* ſurely cut his Throat as-— 


1. bow, Sir !* ſaid the Doctor, Would 
you compenſate one Breach of the Law 
* by a much greater, and pay your 28885 

a Wo committing Murder ? ® 


Why. do you mention Law hetvicn 
Gentlemen? ſays the Colonel. A Man 
of Honour wears his Law by his Side. 
And can the Reſentment of an Affront 
make a Gentleman guilty of Murder? 
and what greater Affront can one Man 
* caft upon another, than by arreſting 
* him? TI am convinced, that he who 
* would put up an Arreſt, would put up 
* 2 Slap | in the Face.” 


Fee the Celenet looked extremely 
fierce, and the Divine ftared with Aſto- 
niſhment at this Doctrine; when Booth, 
who well knew the Impoſlibility of -M 


* ſing 
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poſing the Colonel's Humour with Suc- 
ceſs, began to play-with it; and having 
firſt conveyed a private Wink to the 
Doctor, he ſaid, there might be Caſes un- 
doubtedly where ſuch an Affront ought to 
be reſented; but that there were others, 
where any Reſentment was impracticable: 
As for Inſtance,” ſaid he, where the 
Man is arreſted by a Woman.“ 


« ] could not be ſuppoſed . that 
© Caſe,* cries the Colonel, and you are 
G convinced I did not mean it.“ 


To put an End to this Diebe ut 
« once, Sir, ſaid the Doctor, I was the 
+ Plaintiff, at whoſe Suit this Gentleman 
« was arreſted.” | 


Was you fo, Sir l' eries the Colonel, 
* then I have no more to ſay. Women 
* and the Clergy are upon the ſame Foot- 
© ing. The Tong-robed Gentry are ex- 
8 empted from the Laws of Honour.” 


I do not thank you for that me 

tion, Sir,“ cries the Doctor; © and if 
* Honour and Fighting are, as they ſeem 
to be, ſynonymous Words with you, I 


4 ' believe there are ſome ä Who, 
9 


in Defence of their Religion, or their 
Country, or their Friend, the only juſti- 
© Hhable Cauſes of fi hting, except bare 
Self- defence, — fight as bravely as 
* yourſelt, Colonel; and that without 
being paid for it.” 


Sir, you are privileged,” fays the Co- 
lonel with great Dignity, and you have 
my Leave to ſay what * pleaſe. I re- 

1 your Order, and you cannot o- 


© I will not offend you, Colonel,” cries 
the Doctor, and our Order is very much 
«. obliged to you; ſince you profeſs fo 
much Oh to us, and pay none to 
s our Maſter.” | 


What Maſter, Sir ?? aid the Colo- 
nal. | | 


© That Maſter,” anſwered the Doctor, 
© who hath expreſsly forbidden all that 
cutting of Throats, to which you diſ- 
cover ſo much Inclination.” 


. o. your Servant, Sir,” faid the Co- 
lonel, © I ſee what you are driving at ; 


but you ſhall not perſuade me to * 
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« that Religion forces me to be a 0 
« ward.” | 2 


I deteſt and deſpiſe the Name as much 
© as you can, cries the Doctor; but 
you have a wrong Idea of the Word, 
Colonel. What were all the Greeks and 
Romans? Where theſe Cowards; and 

« yet did you ever hear of this Butch- 
« ery, which we ns ene — 
, them W n 


Les, indeed, Fa I. cries the Colp- 
nel. What elſe is all Mr. Pope's Homer 
« full of, but Duels? Did not, what's 
* his Name, one of the Agamemnons fight 
* with that paultry Raſcal Paris? and 
© Diomede with, what d'ye call him there; 
and Hefor with, I forget his Name, he 
that was Achilles's Boſom-friend; and 
© afterwards with Ackilles himſelf? Nay, 
and in Dryden s Virgil, is there any 
b Thing almoſt beſides bene e 


VLou are a Man of 


Þ . | 
© nel,” cries the Dane, 6 but 


< I thank you for that G 
laid the Colonel --- * No, Sir, I do not 
pretend to Learning; but I have ſome 
LE 
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| ings and 1 am not aſhamed 


© to own it. 


—— ——— — 


— Writ — 2 — 2 — ab by — 


—— — ——— — > oe 


But are you ſure, Colonel,“ cries the 
Doctor, that you have not made a ſmal] 
© Miſtake? For I am apt to believe, both 
Mr. Pope and Mr. Dryden (tho' I can- 
not ſay I ever read a Word of either of 
them) ſpeak of Wars between Nations, 
and not of private Duels : For of the 
< latter, I do not remember one ſingle 
* Inſtance in all the Greek or Roman Story. 
9 5.In mort, it is a modern Cuſtom, intro- 
duced by barbarous Nations fince the 
Chriſtianity ; tho” it as a direct 
by 9— audacious Defiance of the Chriſtian 
Law, and is conſequently much mote 
© finful in us, than it would we been 
* in the Heathens.“ 


* Drink about, Doctor, cb he Co- 
lone), and let us call a new Cauſe : For 
I perceive we ſhall never agree on this. 

Lou are a Churchman, and 10 don't ex- 
. Peet yo to ſpeak ar Mind.“ 


—— — — 


a; ——— — — 


© We are both of the fame Church, T 
8. Hopes Tries the —— y 


MS 
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« Lam of the Church of England, Sir, 
anſwered the Colonel, and will 1 for 
it to che laſt Drop of my Blood. by 


It is very generous in you, Colonel,” E 
cries the Doctor, to fight fo zealouſiy - 
„for a Religion by which you are to be 

T. damned. We | 


It is well for you, Doctor, cries the 

| Colonel, that you wear a Gown : For 
by all the Dignity of a Man, if any 
* other Perſon had ſaid the Words you 
have juſt uttered, I would have made 
him eat them Ay, d——n me, and 
my Sword into the Bargain“. 


Booth began to be approdenfive that 
this Diſpute might grow too warm; in 
which Caſe he feared that the Colonel's 
Honour, together with the Champagne, 
might hurry him ſo far as to forget the 
Reſpect due, and which he profeſſed to 

| pay, to the facerdotal Robe. Booth, 
therefore, interpoſed between the Diſpu- 
tants, and ſaid, the Colonel had very 
rightly propoſed to call a new Subject: 
For that it was impoſſible to reconcile ac- 
eepting a — with the Chriſtian 
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Religion, or refuſing it with the modern 


Notion of Honour. And you muſt al- 
< low it, Doctor,“ ſaid he, to be a very 
hard Injunction for a Man to become 
infamous; and more eſpecially for a 


Soldier, who is to loſe his Bread into 
8 * in. 
Ay, Sir,” ſays the Colonel Win an 
What ſay you to 

* that 2? Haw © 


Why, Ifay,” cries the Doctor, that 
© jt is much harder to be damned on the 
0 other Side.“ 


That may be, ſaid the Colonel, but 
damn me, if I would take an Affront 
© of any Man breathing for all that. 
And yet I believe news. to be as good 
*. a Chriſtian as wears a Head. My Max- 


< im is never to give an Affront, nor e- 


ver to take one; and I fay that is the 


Maxim of a good Chriſtian; and no 
Man ſhall ever perſuade me to the con- 


. trary.” 

© Well, Sir,” ſaid che Doctor, . ſince 
that is your Reſolution, I hope no Man 
will ever give you an Affront.“ 4 
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] am obliged to you for your Hope, 
« Doctor,* cries the Colonel with a Sneer ; 
and he that doth, will be obliged to you 
for lending him your Gown : For by 
« the Dignity of a Man, nothing out of 
« Petticoats I believe dares affront me.? 


Colonel James had not hitherto joined 
in the Diſcourſe. In Truth, his Thoughts 
had been otherwiſe employed nor is it 
very difficult for the Reader to gueſs what 
had been the Subject of them. Being 
waked, however, from his Reverie, and 
having heard the two or three laſt Speeches, 
he eurned to his Brother, and aſked him, 
why he would introduce ſuch a Topic of 
Converſation before a Gentleman of Dr. 
Harriſon's os haraCter ? 


ö Brother,” cried Bath, © I own it was 

* wrong, and I aſk the Doctor's Pardon; 

I know not how it happened to ariſe : 
For you know, Brother, I am not uſed 
to talk of theſe Matters. They are ge- 
* nerally Poltroons that do. I think I 
© need not be beholden to my. Tongue to 
declare I am none. I have ſhewn my- 
% ſelf in a Line of Battle. I believe 
there is no Man will deny that; I believe 
io, I may 
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may ſay, no Man dares deny, that I have 
nnr Tak 


The Colonel was thus proceeding to 
prove that his Proweſs was neither the 
Subject of his Diſcourſe, nor the Object 
of his Vanity, when a Servant — 
. and ſummoned the Company to Tea with 
the Ladies; a Summons which Colonel 
James inſtantly obeyed, and was ited 
ö by all the reſt. 


But as the Tea · table Converſation, tho? 
extremely delighttul to thoſe who are en- 

· in it, may probably appear ſome- 

what dull to the Reader, we will here put 


I an End to the Chapter. 
| CHAP. Iv. 
| A. Dialogue between Booth and Amelia 


HE next Morning early, Booth 
| went by Appointment and waited 
1 on Colonel James; whence he returned 
to Amelia, in that Kind of Diſpoſition 
which the great Maſter of human Paſſions 
would deſcribe in Andromache, when he 
tells us ſhe cried and ſmiled at the ſame” 


Inſtant, | 
x I : Amelia ö 
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Amelia plainly” proved = Das 0 
poſure of his Mind, in which the oppoſite 
Affections of Joy and Grief were {trug- _ 
gling for the Superiority, and begged to 
know the Occaſion; 3 upon which Booth : 
ſpoke as follows. 


My Dear, ſaid "Ws 1 bad no "HSE 
tion to conceal from you what hath 
« paſt this Morning between me and the 
Colonel, who hath oppreſſed me, if 1 
may uſe that Expreſſion, with Obliga- 
tions. Sure never Man had ſuch a 
Friend; for never was there fo noble, 
ſo generous a Heart---I cannot help this 
Ebullition of Gratitude, I really can 
not. Here he pauſed a Moment and 
wiped his Eyes, and then proceeded 3 
* You know, my Dear, how gloomy the 
Proſpect was Yeſterday before our Eyes, 

* howinevitableRuin ſtared me in the Face; 
and the dreadful Idea of having entailed 
* Beggary on my Amelia and her Poſterity 
* racked. my Mind: For, tho? by the 
* Goodneſs of the Doctor I had regained 
* my Liberty, the Debt yet remained 3 
and if that worthy Man had a Deſign of 
. < forgiving me his Share, this muſt have 
been my utmoſt Hope; and the Condi- 
. A < tom. © 
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tion in which I muſt ſtill have found 
myſelf need not to be expatiated on. 


| „ In what Light then ſhall I fee, in what 


Words ſhall I relate the Colonels Kind- 
neſs! O, my dear Amelia, he hath re- 


moved the whole Gloom at once, hath 


driven all Deſpair out of my Mind, 
« and hath filled it with the moſt ſanguine, 
and at the ſame Time, the moſt reaſon- 
able Hopes of making a comfortable 
< Proviſion for yourſelt and my dear 
Children. In the firſt Place =—_ he 
will advance me a Sum of Money to 
70 ay off all my Debts; and this on 2 

nd to be wk only when I ſhall be- 
+ come Colonel of a Regiment, and not 
before. In the next Place, he is gone 
this very Morning to aſk a Company 
s for me, which is now vacant in the 
* Weſt-Indies;, and as he intends to puſh 
<- this with all his Intereſt, neither he nor 
I have any Doubt of his Succefs. Now, 


my Dear, comes the third, which, tho' 


rhaps it ought to give me the greateſt 

£ « Joy — Sy I —— the —— of 

my Nature, it rends my very Heart- 
ſtrings aſunder. I cannot mention it 

For I know it will give you equal Pain 

* ---tho* I know on. all: proper Occaſions 


+ you can exert a manly N — 
Fou 


Cha  AMELIA, 243 
« You will not, I am. convinced, oppoſe. 
dit, whatever you mult ſuffer in 3 ; 

< ing---O, my dear Amelia, I muſt ſuffer 
« likewiſe ; yet I have reſolved to bear it 
Lou know not what my poor Heart 

« hath ſuffered ſince he dE Para 
« ..-I[t is Love for you alone which could 
« perſuade- me to ſubmit to it---Conſfider 
our Situation, conſider that of our Chil- 
dren; reflect but on thoſe poor Babes, 
« whoſe future Happineſs is at Stake, and 
it muſt arm your Reſolution. It is your 
© Intereſt and theirs that reconciled me to 
© a Propoſal, which, when the Colonel 


N firſt made it, ſtruck me with the a. : 


Horror: He hath, indeed, from theſe 
* Motives perſuaded me into a Reſolution, 
which I thought impoſſible for any one 
to have perſuaded me into---O, my dear 

Amelia, * me intreat you to give me 

* up to the Good of your Children; as I 
have promiſed the Colonel to give you 
up to their Intereſt and your own. If 
you refuſe theſe Terms, we are ſtill un- 
done; for he inſiſts abſolutely upon them 
* --- Think then, my Love, however 
* hard they may be, Neceſſity compels 
* us to ſubmit to them. I know in what 
* Light a Woman who loves like you, 
* muſt conſider ſuch a Propoſal z and yet 
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< how many Inſtances have you of Wo- 
© men, who, from the ſame Motives, have 
4 ſubmit ted to the ſame !? 2 


What can you mean, Mr. 72 ” 
cries: Amelia trembling. © 


© Need I explain my Wen to you 
© more? anſwered Booth. --- Did I not 


< ſay, I muſt give up my Amelia ? 


' « Give me up !* ſaid ſhe. 


© For a Time only, I mean,“ anſwered 
he; for a ſhort time perhaps. The Co- 
< Jonel himſelf will take Care it ſhall not 


be long---for I know his Heart; I ſhall 


_ © ſcarce have more Joy in receiving you 
back, than he will have in reſtoring you 


to my Arms. In the mean Time, he 
vill not only be a Father to my Children, 


but a Huſband to you. 


4 A Huſband to me! ſaid Amelia. 


Ves, my Dear; a Ki, a fond, a 
« tender, an affectionate Huſband: If I 
had. not the moſt certain Aſſurances of 
« this, doth my Amelia think I could be 


« prevailed on to leave her ?..-No, my 
Amelia, 
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Amelia, he is the only Man on Earth, 
« who could have prevailed on me- -; but 
I know his Houſe, his Purſe, his Pro- 
© tection will be all at your Command--- 
And as for any Diflike you have con- 
* ceived to his Wife, let not that be any 
© Objection : For I am convinced he will 
© not fuffer her to inſult you ; beſides ſhe 
is extremely well-bred, and how much 


«* ſoever ſhe may hate you in her Heart, 


$ ſhe will at leaſt treat you with N 


« Nay, the Idvicadon & nor Ws Mie 
* hers; and I am convinced they will 
* both behave to you with the greateſt 
_ * Friendſhip; his I am ſure will be ſincere, 
as to the Wife of a Friend entruſted to 
his Care; and hers will, from good 
* Breeding, have not only the Appea- 
© rances, Gur the Effects of me trueſt 
Friendſhip.“ 


] ͤunderſtand you, my Hen: at laſt, 4 
faid the, (indeed ſhe had rambled into 

very ſtrange Conceits from ſome Parts of 
his Diſcourſe) * and I will give you my 
© Reſolution in a Word---I will do the 
Duty of a Wife; and that is, to attend. 
1 her Huſband wherever he Boes. 


ä Booth 
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Bootb attempted wo ready hit her, bur 
all to no Purpoſe. She gave, indeed, 
a quiet 3 to all he ſaid, and even 
to thoſe Parts which moſt diſpleaſed 
her Ears; I mean thoſe in which he ex- 
| ed the great Goodneſs and dilinter- 
eſted Generoſity of his Friend; but her 
Reſolution remained inflexible, and reſiſted 
the Force of all his Arguments with a 
Steadineſs of Oppoſition, which it would 
have been almoſt excuſable in him to bare | 
conſtrued into Stubbornneſs. 


The Doctor arrived in the midſt of the 
Diſpute, and having heard the Merits of 
the Cauſe on both Sides, delivered his 

Opinion in the following Words, | 


have always thought it, my dear 
Children, a Matter of the utmoſt Nicety, 
to interfere in any Differences between 
Huſband and Wife; but ſince you both 
deſire me with ſuch Earneſtneſs, to give 

* you my Sentiments on the preſent Con- 
* teſt between you, I will give you my 
 * Thoughts as well as I am able. In 
© the firſt Place then, can an thing be 

© more reafonable than for a Wife to de- 


* fire to attend her Huſband ? It is, as 
8 my 


— 


G4. 18 Au 247 
* my favourite Child 3 no more 
© than a Defire to do her Duty; and F 
make no Doubt but that is one great 
© Reaſon of her inſiſting on it. And how - - 
can yeu yourſelf oppoſe it? Can Love 
- © be it's own Enemy; or can a Huſband 
* who is fond of his Wife, content him- 
ſelf almoſt on any Account with a long 
* Abſence from hey 3 | 


© You ral ike an Wein; wy docs | 
Doctor Harriſon,” atifwered Ame I 
am ſure if he loved as tenderly as j do, 
© he could on no Account fubmit to it.“ 


© Pardon me, Child,“ cries die Doctor, i 
© there are ſome Reaſons which would not 
© only juſtify his leaving you, but which 

* muſt force him, if he hath any real 
Love for you, joined with Common 
© Senſe, to make "os Election. H it 
was neceſſary, for Inſtance, either to 
* your Good, or to the Good of your 
* Children; he would not deſerve the 
Name of a Man, I am fure not that of 
© a Hufband, if he heſitated a Moment. 
* Nay, in that Cafe 1 am convinced, you 

© yourſelf would be an Advotate for what 

© you how oppoſe... I fanty thetefore 1 


* miſtook him, When I apprehended he 
M 4. E laid 
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ſaid that the Colonel made his leaving 
* you behind as the Condition of getting 
< him the Commiſſion: For I know my 
+ dear Child hath too much Goodneſs, and 
too much Senſe, and too much Reſolu- 
tion to prefer any temporary Indulgence 
of her own Paſſions to the ſolid Advan- 

* tages of her whole Family.“ | 


8 There, my Dear,” cries Booth, * 1 
A what Opinion, the Doctor wauld 
. wh Nay 1 am certain, there is nat 
a wiſe Man in the Kingdom who would 

a. lay otherwiſe. = 
9 


+ © Don't abuſe - me, young Gentleman, 
faid the Doctor, with 3 EF 
don't n. ; 


I abuſe you, my dear Doctor f Cries 
Booth. 


| — my dear Sir,“ ard the 
Doctor; © you inſinuated flily that I was 
< wife, which, as the World underſtand 
the Phraſe, 1 ſhould be aſhamed of; 
and my Comfort is, that no one can 
accuſe me juſtly of it; I have juſt 
given am Inſtance of the Sn, by 
throwing away my Advice.“ Wi 


FAA 


 —_ 
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I hope; Sir,” cries Booth, " chat e 
not be the Caſe.” 


es, Sir, anſwered the Doctor. I 
© know it will be the Caſe in the preſent 
© Inſtance; for either you will not go at 
© all, or my little Turtle here will 80 
6 with you.“ 


© You are in the Right, Doctor,“ cries: 
Amelia. 


„„ n ſorry for it, * ſaid the Doctor; 
© for then I aſſure you, 8 are in the 
Wrong. | | 


Indeed, cries Awe if you: knew: 
all my Reaſons, you would lay * 
vere very ſtrong ones. 


Very probably,” cries the Doctor 
The Knowledge that they are in the 
© Wrong, is a very ſtrong Reaſon to ſome 

os Women to continue ſo.” | 


Nay, Doctor, cries: AmeKi, 1 vob | 
| © ſhall never perſuade me of that. I will 
nor believe that any human _ ever did 
M. 3. - als 
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an Action merely uw 8 2 knew it 
to be wrong. 


I am obliged to you, my dear Child,“ 


ſaid the Doctor, for declaring your Re. 


« ſolution of not being perfuaded. Your 
< Huſband would never call me a wiſe 
Man again, if after that Declaration [ 
s „e attempt to perſuade you.” 


c Well, I muſt = content,“ cries Ame- 


| « lia, to let you think as you pleaſe.” 


© That is very gracious, indeed,” ſaid 
the Doctor. Surely in a Country where 
© the Church ſuffers others to think as 


they pleaſe, it would be very hard it 


they had not themſelves the ſame Li- 
< berty. And yet, as unreaſonable as the 
Power of controuling Men's Thoughts 
is repreſented, I will ſhew you how you 
s ſhall coutroul mine whenever you 38 


How, * * autos: ©] ſhould 
Y greatly elteem that Power. 


Why whenever you ac like a wiſe 


* Woman, cries the Doctor, you will 


force me to think you ſo; and whenever 
- * 
you 


«© you are e pleaſed to act as you do now. 


I ſhall be obliged, whether I will or no, 
to think as 1 do now. 


* «© Nay, dear DoRor,* cries - Bobth, * 1 
am convinced my Amelia will never do 
« any thing to forfeit your good Opinion. E 


© Conſider but the cruel Hardſhip of 5 


© what ſhe is to undergo; and you will 
make Allowances for the Difficulty the 
makes in complying. To ſay the Truth, 

when J examine my own Heart, I have 
more Obligations to her than appear at 
firſt Sight : For by obliging me to find 
* Arguments to. perſuade her, ſhe hath 
© aſſiſted me in conquering myſelf. In- 
deed, if ſhe had ſhewn more Reſolution, 


&] ſhould have ſhewn leſs.? 


* 


** 


© So you think it neceſſary then,” ſaid the” 
| Doctor, that there ſhould; be one Fool at 


© leaſt in every married Couple. A mighty | 


© Reſolution truly, and well worth your va- - 


* luing yourſelf upon, to part with your 
* Wife for a few Months in orderito make- _ 


the Fortune of her and your. Children. 
* When you are to leave her too in the 

Care and Protection of a Friend that 
gives Credit to the old Stories of 
riendſhip, and doth an Honour 10 
M 6. Human 


* 


( 
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Human Nature. What in the Name 
of . Goodneſs, do either of you think 
that you have made a Union to endure 
© for ever ? How will. either of you bear 
that Separation 'which muſt. ſome time 
or other, and perhaps very ſoon, be the 
© Lot of one of you? Have you forgot 
that you are both mortal ?---As tor 
.< Chriſtianity, I ſee you have reſigned all 
Pretenſions to it: For I make no 
Doubt, but that you have ſo ſet your 
Hearts the Happineſs you enjoy 
here together, that neither of you ever 
think a Word of Hereafter. 


Amelia now burſt into Tears, upon 
which Booth begged the Doctor to pro- 
ceed no further. Indeed, he would not 

have wanted the Caution: For, however 
blunt he appeared in his Diſcourſe, he 
had a Tenderneſs of Heart which is rarely 
found among Men; for which I know no 
other Reaſon, than that true Goodneſs 1s 
rarely found among them: For I am 
firmly perſuaded that the latter never poſ- 
ſeſſed any Human Mind in any Degree, 
without being attended by as large a 
Portion of the former. 155 


Thus 
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T hus then ended the Converſation ON 

this Subject; what followed is not worth + 
relating till the Doctor carried off Booth 
with him to take a Walk in the Park. 


CR 


A Converſation between Amelia and Dofor 
_ Harriſon, with the. Reſult. 


[ 


MELTA being left alone, began to 
conſider ſeriouſly of her Condition ; 

the ſaw it would be very difficult to reſiſt 
the Importunities of her Huſband, backed 
by the Authority of the Doctor; eſpe- 
cially as ſhe well knew how unreaſonable 

her Declarations muſt appear to every 
one who was ignorant of her real Motives 
to perſevere- in it. On the other Hand, 
ſhe was fully, determined, whatever might 
be the Conſequence, to adhere firmly to 
her Reſolution of. not accepting the Colo- 
nels Invitation. PR, nn 


When ſhe had turned the Matter every 
Way in her Mind, and vexed and tor- 
mented herſelf with much uneaſy Re- 

flexion upon it, a Thought at. laſt oc- 

curred to her, which immediately a 
| her 
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her ſome Comfort. This was, to make a 


Confident of the Doctor, and to impart 


to him the whole Truth. This Method, 
indeed, appeared to her now to be ſo ad- 
viſeable; that ſhe wondered ſhe had not 
hit upon it ſooner ; but it is the Nature 
of Deſpair to blind us to all'the Means of 
Safety, however eaſy and apparent they 


may be. 


Having fixed her Purpoſe in * Mind, 
ſhe wrote a ſhort Note to the Doctor, in 
which ſhe acquainted him that ſhe had 
ſomething of great Moment to impart to 
him, which muſt be an entire ſecret from 
her Huſband, and begged that ſhe might 
have an Opportunity of communicating | 
it as ſoon as poſſible. 


Doctor Harriſon received the Letter 
that Afternoon, and immediately com- 
plied with Amelia's Requeſt n viſiting 
her. He found her drinking Tea with 
her Huſband and Mrs. Atkinſon, and fat 
down and Joined the Company. 


Soon after the Removal of the Tea- 
table, Mrs. Arkinſon left the Room. The 
Doctor then turning to Booth; ſaid, I 


© hope, Captain, you have. a true = 


© of the Obedience due to the Church. 


< tho? our Clergy do not often exact it. 
However, it is proper to. exerciſe our 
Power ſometimes in order to remind 
© the Laity of their Duty. I muſt tell 

vyou therefore, that I have ſome private 
< Buſineſs with your Wife; and 1 expect 

your immediate Abſence.” 


Upon 1 Doctor, Aida 
Booth, 5 no Hh Confeſſor, I firmly 
believe, ever Bree his Will bg 
«* Pleaſure with more Gravity and Dignity; 
none therefore was ever more imme- 
« diately obeyed then you ſhall be.“ Booth 
then quitted the Room, and defired the 
Doctor to recall him when his * | 
with the Lady was over. : 


Doctor Harriſon promiſed he would, | 
and then turning to Amelia, he faid, © Thus 
* far, Madam, I have obeyed your Com- 
* mands, and am now ready to receive 
the important yu which you men- 
tion in your Note.? 5 

Anelia now informed her Friend of 
1 knew, all ſhe had ſeen and heard, 

all that ſhe ſuſpected of the Colonel. 


The good Man fèeemed * ſhocked | 
at 
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at the Relation, and remained in a ſilent 
Aſtoniſnment.— Upon which, Amelia 
ſaid. Is Villany fo rare a Thing, Sir, 
© that it ſhould ſo much ſurprize you ?? 
No, Child,” cries he; but I am ſhock-. 
© ed at ſeeing it ſo ar: fully diſguiſed under 
the Appearance of ſo much Virtue. 
And to confeſs the Truth, I believe my 

© own Vanity is a little hurt in having 
© been ſo groſsly impoſed upon. Indeed, 
© I had a very high Regard for this Man; 
for, beſides the great Character given of 
© him by your Huſband, and the many 
Facts I have heard ſo much redounding 
©. to his Honour, he hath the faireſt and 
< moſt promiſing Appearance I have ever 
yet beheld---A good Face they ſay, is a 
Letter of Recommendation. O Nature, 
Nature, why art thou ſo diſhoneſt, as 
< ever to ſend Men with theſe falſe Re- 
commendations into the World!“ 


. 


Indeed, my dear Sir, I begin to grow 
© entirely ſick of it,” cries Amelia: For 
© ſure all Mankind. almoſt are Villains 
= in their Hearts? 1 


Fie, Child,” cries the Doctor. Do 
© not make a Concluſion ſo much to the 
« Diſhonour of the great. Creator. The 


r ˙ . v 1 r * 
4 


Nature 


| Ch. 5. AME IL. IA. 8 


6 


o 
- 


c 
c 
6 
0 

1 

c 
c 
c 
c 
Þ 
0 
c 
0 
c 
0 
c 
0 
c 
c 
0 
c 


\- 


„ 
5 


- 


Nature of Man is far from being in it- 


ſelf Evil: It abounds with Benevolence, 
Charity and Pity, coveting Praiſe and 


Honour, and ſhunning Shame and Diſ- 


grace. Bad Education, bad "Habits, 
and bad Cuſtoms, debauch our Nature, 
and drive it Headlong as it were into 
Vice. The Governors of the World, 
and I am afraid the Prieſthood, are an- 
ſwerable for the Badneſs of it. Inftead 
of diſcouraging Wickedneſs to the ut- 
moſt of their Power, both are too apt 
to connive at it. In the great Sin of 
Adultery for Inſtance ; hath the Go- 
vernment provided any Law to puniſh 
it; or doth the Prieſt take any Care to 
correct it? On the contrary, is the 
moſt natorious Practice of it any Detri- 
ment to a Man's Fortune or to his Repu- 
tation in the World ? Doth it exclude 
him from any Preferment in the State, 
I had almoſt faid in the Church? Is it 
any Blot in his Eſcutcheon? Any Bar to 
his Honour ? Is he not to be found every 
Day in the Aſſemblies of Women of 
the higheſt Quality ? In the Cloſets of 
the greateſt Men, and even at the Ta- 
bles of Biſhops ? What Wonder then, if 

the Community in general treat this mon- 


ſtrous Crime as Matter of Jeſt, and that 
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Men give way to the Temptations of a 
© violent * ob Ah when the Indulgence 
of it is protected by Law and counte- 

« nanced by Cuſtom. I am convinced 
there are good Stamina in the Nature 
of this very Man: For he hath done 
Acts of Friendſhip and Generoſity to 

* your Huſband, before he could have 
© any evil Deſign on your Chaſtity ; and 
in a Chriſtian Society, which I no more 
eſteem this Nation to be, than I do any 
Part of Turky, I doubt not but this 
very Colonel would have made pethy 
and valuable Member.” 


„ „„ „ 


6 Indeed, my dear Sir,” cries e 
* you are the wiſeſt as well as beſt Man 
in the World 


© Not a Word of my Wiſdom,” cries 
the Doctor. I 7 — not a Grain---I am 
© not the leaſt verſed in the Chrematiſtic * 
Art, as an old Friend of mine calls it. 
© I know not how to. get a ſingle Shil- 

ling, nor how to Keep it in my Pocket 
« when I have it. 


© But you underſtand Human Nature 
to the Bottom, anſwered Amelia; and 


* The Art of getting Wealth is. fo called by 


Ariftatle i in his Politics. 
& your 
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your Mind is a Treafury of all ancient 
. and modern Learning. e 


© You are a little Flatterer.? NEW he 
Doctor; but 1 diſlike you not for it. 
And to ſhew you I don't, I will return 

your Flattery ; and tell you, you have 

+ acted with great Prudence in concealing 
this Affair from your Huſband but 
you have drawn me into a Scrape: For 
I have promiſed to dine with this Fel- 
low again To-morrow; and you Have | 
made it impoſſible for me to m my 5 
Word. | 


* Nay but, dear Sir,“ cries Amelia, for 
$ Finds s Sake take Care. If you ſhew 
any kind of Diſreſpect to the Colonel, 
my Huſband may be led into ſome 
C Sulpicion——Eipecill pa our Con- 
© fetence. 


© Fear nothi Chia. T will give 
© him no Eines ad that I m 3 * 1. ge 
* tain of not doing it, I will 6 away. 
* You do not think, I hope, Ks I will 
join in a chearful Converſation with 
* ſuch a Man; that I will fo far betray 
my Character as to give any Counte- 


1 to ſuch flagitious Proceedings. 
< Beſfides,. 
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Beſides, my Promiſe was only conditio- 
nal; and I do not know whether I could 
otherwiſe have kept it: For I expect 

an old Friend every Day, who comes 
to Town twenty Miles on Foot to ſee 
me; whom 1 ſhall not part with on 
any Account: For as he is very poor, 
he may imagine I treat him with Diſ- 
reſpect. | 


W a aA @«® A 
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j Well, Sir,“ cries Amelia, ] muſt 
© admire you, and love you for your 
| £ Goodneſs.” | | 


* Muſt you love me? cries the Doctor. 
© I could cure you now in a Minute if I 


| « pleaſed.” 
= Indeed, I defy you, Sir,” ſaid Amelia. 


| 4 © If I could but perſuade you,” an- 
=_  fwered he, that I thought you not 

| ©. handſome, away would vaniſh all Ideas 
4 of Goodneſs iy an Inſtant. Confeſs 
© honeſtly, would they not? 


1 Perhaps I might blame the Goodneſs 
© of your Eyes,” replied Amelia; and 

that is perhaps an honeſter Confeſſion 

_« than you expected. But do, pray, 7h 

| 15 . 
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< be ſerious; and give me your Advice. 
© what to do. Conſider the difficult Game 
I have to play: For I am ſure, after 


what I have told you, you would not 
< even ſuffer me to remain under the 


6 Roof of. this Colonel.” q 


cd incl, al 1 e l 
Doctor, whilſt I have a Houſe of my 
* own to entertain you. | 


But how to, diſſuade my Huſband . 
continued ſhe, without giving him any 
* Suſpicion of the real Cauſe, the Conſe- 

< quences of his gueſſing at which, I 
* tremble to think upon.” 


<£ I will conſult my Pillow upon it,“ 
id the Doctor, and in the Morning 

* you ſhall ſee me again. In the mean 
time be comforted, and compoſe the 
C Perturbations of your Mind.“ 


Well, Sir, ſaid The, 1 put my 
* whole Truſt in you.“ 

I am ſorry to hear it,” cries the Doctor. 
* Your Innocence may give you a very 

* confident Truſt in a much more power- 


ful Aſſiſtance. However, 1 wall do all 
| 8 
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I can to ſerve you; and now if you 


teaſe we will calf back your Huſband : 
or upon my Word he hath ſhewn a 
ood Catholic Patience. And where is 

e honeſt Serjeant and his Wife? Iam 
© pleaſed with the Behaviour of you both 
to that worthy Fellow, in Oppoſition 
to the Cuſtom of the World; which 
inſtead of being formed on the Precepts 
of our Religion to conſider each other 
as Brethren, teaches us to regard thoſe 
who. are a Degree below us, either in 
Rank or Fortune, as a Species of Beings 
of an inferior Order i in the Creation. 


SN Bt a * wo K . 


The Captain now eh into the 
Room, as did the Serjeant and Mrs. At- 


Kinſon; and the two Couple, with the 


Doctor, ſpent the Evening together in 
great Mirth and Feſtivity; for the Doctor 
Was one of the beſt Companions in the 


World; and a Vein of Cheerfulneſs, Good- 


Humour and Pleaſantry, ran through his 
Converſation, with which it was impoſſible 
to reſiſt being pleaſed. 
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CHAP. VI. 


Containing as ſurprixing an Accident as is 
perhaps recorded in Hhifory. 


00TH had e the Sloane 
with the great Goodneſs of Colonel 
James, and with the cheertul Proſpects 
which he entertained from it. This At- 
| kinſon behind the Curtain communicated 
to his Wife. The Concluſions which ſhe 
drew from it, need {ſcarce be hinted to the 
Reader. She made, indeed, no, Scruple 
of plainly and bluntly telling her Huſband 
| Fe the Colonel had a moſt manifeſt In- 
tention to attack the Chaſtty of Amelia. 


This Thought gave the poor San | 
great Uneaſineſs, and after having kept 
him long awake, tormented him in his 
Sleep. with a moſt horrid Dream, in which 
he imagined, that he ſaw the Colonel 
ſtanding by the Bed-ſide of Amelia, with 
a naked Sword in his Hand, and threaten- 
ing to ſtab her inſtantly, unleſs. ſhe com- 
plied with his Deſires. Upon this, the 
Serjeant ſtarted up in his Bed, and catch- 
hing his Wife by the Throat, cried out, 
? D—a. you, * up your Sword this 

* Ita 


* Inſtant, and leave the Room, or by 
Heaven I'll drive mine to your Heart's 
< Blood.” | 


This rough Treatment immediately 
rouſed Mrs. Atkinſon from her Sleep, who 
no ſooner perceived the - Poſition of her 
Huſband, and felt his Hand graſping her 
Throat, than ſhe gave a violent Shriek, 

and preſently fell into a Fit. 


- Atkinſon now waked likewiſe, and ſoon 
became ſenſible of the violent Agitations 
of his Wife. He immediately leapt out 
of Bed, and running for a Bottle of Wa- 
ter began to ſprinkle her very plentifully; 
but all to no Purpoſe, ſhe neither ſpoke 
nor gave any Symptoms of Recovery. 
Atkinſon then began to roar aloud ; upon 

which Booth, who lay under him, jumpt 
from his Bed, and ran up with the lighted 

Candle in his Hand. The Serjeant had 
no ſooner taken the Candle, than he ran 
with it to the Bed-fide. Here he beheld 
a Sight which almoſt deprived him ot 
his Senſes. The Bed appeared to be al) 
over Blood, and his Wife weltring in the 
midſt oi it. Upon this, the Serjeant al- 
mort in a Frenzy, cried out, O Heavens ! 

I have killed my Wife. I have * 

2 « her. 


© * — 
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her. I have ſtabbed her. What 
can be the Meaning of all this ? ſaid 
Booth. O Sir,“ cries the Serjeant, 1 
dreamt I was reſcuing your Lady from 
the Hands of Colonel James, and I have 
killed my poor Wife. Here he threw 
himſelf upon the Bed by her, caught her 
in his Arms, and behaved * one n 
with r 5 


7 


By this Time, Amelia Fa 3 on a 
wrapping Gown, and was come up into 
the Room, where the Serjeant and his Wife 
were lying on the Bed, and Booth ſtanding 
like a motionleſs Statue by the Bed-ſide. 
Amelia had ſome Difficulty to conquer the 
Etfects of her own Surprize on this Occa- 
ſion; for a more = and horrible Sight 


than the Bed preſented, could not be con- 
ceived. : 09" 971 


Amalia Na 3 to a up * M aid 3: 
of the Houſe, in order to lend her Aſ- 
ſiſtance; but before his Return, Mrs. A- 

 kinfon began to come to herſelf; and ſoon 

after, to the inexpreſſible Joy of the Ser- 
jeant, it was diſcovered ſne had no Wound. 


Indeed, the delicate Noſe” of Amelia ſoon | 


made that Diſcovery, which the groſſer 
"Sine of the! Serjeant, and perhaps his 
Vol. III. N 1 * 
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For now it appeared that the red Liquor 
with which the Bed was ſtained, tho? it 
may perhaps ſometimes run through the 
Veins of a fine Lady, was not what is pro- 
Perly called Blood; but was, indeed, no 
other than Cherry Brandy, a Bottle of 
which Mrs. Atkinſon always kept in her 
Room to be ready for immediate Uſe ; and 
to which ſhe uſed to apply for Comfort in all 
her Afffictions. This the poor Serjeant, in 
his extreme Hurry, had miſtaken for a Bottle 
of Water. Matters were now ſoon accom- 
-modated, and no other Miſchief appeared to 
be done, unleſs to the Bed-Cloaths. Amelia 
and. Booth returned back to their Room; and 
Mrs. Atkinſon roſe from her Bed, in order 

to equip it with a Pair of clean Sheets. 
If ſhe afterwards read a ſhort Curtain 
Lecture to the Serjeant, he found Means 
at length to appeaſe and ſatisfy her. 


And thus this Adventure would have 
ended without producing any Kind of 
Conſequence, had not the Words which 
the Serjeant uttered in his Frenzy, made 
ſome ſlight Impreſſion on Booth: So much, 
at leaſt, as to awaken his Curioſity; ſo that 
in the Morning when he aroſe, he ſent for 
the Serjeant, and deſired to hear the = 

| | - facuiars 
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ticulars of this L Dream, ſince Amelia Was 
concerned 1 in it. 8 | 
The Serjeant, at firſt, W i 
to comply, and endeavoured to make Ex- 
cuſes. This, perhaps, cnc Bobi s 
Curiolity, and he ſaid, < Nay I am re- 
* ſolved to hear it. Why, y ou-Simpleton, 
do you — h to be 
affected by a Dream, however an it bo 
may be? 0 


c 8 Sir. cries at © as for 
that Matter Dreams have ſometimes fal- 
len out to be true. — One of my own, 
I know, did fo, concerning your Ho. 
« nour : For when you courted my young 
* Lady, I dreamt you was married to her; 
* and yet it was at a Time when neither 
I myſelf, nor any of the Country, thought 
vyou would ever obtain her. But Heaven 
* forbid this Dream ſhould ever come fo 


* pals.” 


* Why, what was this Dream! Pp cries 
| Booth. © Linſiſt on r 


Tobe . Sir, — aka Serjeant, 
© I muſt not refuſe you; but, I hope, you 
N 2 Will 
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vill never think any more of it. Why 
* then, Sir, I dreamt that your Honour 
* was gone to the Weſt-Indies, and had left 
my Lady in the Care of Colonel James; 
and laſt N ight, I dreamt, the Colonel 
came to my Lady's Bed-ſide, offering to 
+%:raviſh her; and with a drawn. Sword in. 
his Hand threaten'd to ſtab her that 
Moment, unleſs ſhe would comply with 
his Defires. How I came to be by, 1 
© know not; but, I dreamt, I ruſhed upon 
« him, caught him by the Throat, and 
© {wore I would put him to Death, unleſs 
© he inftantly left the Room. —Here I 
© waked, and this was my Dream. I ne- 
ver paid any Regard to a Dream in my 
Life but, indeed, I never dreamt any 
thing ſo * as this. It appeared 
C — eality. I am ſure I have 
left the Marks of my porn in my 
© Wife's Throat. I — not have 
« * a hundred Pound to have uſed her 
N 0 | 


92147 Faith,” cries Booth, it was an odd 
*< Dream—and not ſo eaſily to be accounted 
for, as that you had formerly of my 
Marriage; for as Shakeſpear ſays, Dreams 
C denote a foregone * on. * it is 
| i C impoſſible 
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« impoſſible you repo ever wg thought | 
of any ſuch Matt 


* 


6 Rate wr, Sir,” cries 4 inn < it Fe 
in your Honour's Power to prevent any 
Poſſibility of this. Dream's coming to 
paſs, by not leaving my Lady to the Care 

of the Colonel: It you muſt go from 
her, certainly there are other Places where 
ſhe may be with great Safety; and ſince 
my Wife tells me that my Lady is ſe 
very unwilling, whatever Reaſons ſhe 
may have, 15 hope your Hopoup will 
oblige her,: won itw 1 banc * 


K GS G K M K aA „ 


1 


Now 1 recolledt i it,“ cries Booth,. Mrs. 
Atkinſon hath once or twice dropt ſome 
diſreſpectful Words of the Colonel. 
1 hath done ſomething to diſoblige 
. 


KR N 4 LS * 


* He 3 indeed, Sir? rep lied * 
Serjeant: He hath ſaid that of — which 
© ſhe doth not deſerve, and for which, if 

he had not been my ſuperior Officer, I 
would have cut both his Ears off. — Nay, 


for that Matter, he can e il a me 
People 0 


„ 
* 


9 
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* 


o you have, Atkinſon,” cries Booth, 
very gravely, < that you are talking of the 
E te Friend I have? 


To be honeſt lien? anſwered the Ser- 


jeant, I do not think ſo. If I did, ! 
5 ſhould love him much better than I do.” 


© I muſt and will have this sed, : 
cries Booth. I have too good an Opinion 
© of you, Atkinſon, to think you would drop 
* ſuch Things as you have, without ſome 
e Reaſon—and I will know it.“ 


II am forry 1 have dropt a Word,” 
Eries Atkinſon. I am ſure 1 did not in- 
© tend it; and your Honour hath an it 
© from me unawares.? 


- 


Indeed, Atkinſon, cries ' Booth, * you 
© have made me very uneaſy, and I muſt 


2 be ſatisfied. Tn 


. Then, Sir? ſaid the Sen you 
6 ſhalt give me your Word of Honour; 
or I will be out into Ten thouſand Pieces 
© before I will mention another * 


9 
5 


What 
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iſe * Gi Booth. 

„ 

6 „That you. wild 3 any KEY 

„ ſhall lay to the e e 4. 
kinſon. | 


* + What dau! 0 


Reſent well, 1 give you my He- 
5 _ nour,” faid Booth. 5 


The n ab bins TH himſelf 
over and over again; and then related to 
him the Scene which formerly paſt between 
the Colonel and himſelf, as far as concern- 
ed Booth himſelf; but concealed all that 
more immediately related to Amelia, 


a5 Atkinſon,” .cries Booth, I cannot % 
angry with you; for I know you love 
* me, and I have many Obligations to 
you; but you have done wrong in cen- 
© ſuring the Colonel for what he ſaid of 
me. I deſerve all that he ſaid 3 and his 
: tip proceeded from his Friend- 
o * 


«But it was.nor ſo kind, Sir ſaid thin 
ſon, * to ſay ſuch Things to me who am 
but b and at ſuch a Time too.” 


Fa Ws 


- 
ee ͤ²1äA ˙¹ 1 y; #0 > 
— Ter * —_— 


arctic 


having 


whom he related the Serjeant's Dream. 
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< J will hear no more,” tries Booth. Be 
aſſured you are the only Man I would 
forgive on this Occaſion ; and forgive 
you . on Condition you never ſpeak 
* a Word more of this Nature. — This 
= FT D ream hath ice you. | 


1 Jave done, Sir, cries the Serjeant. 
C 1 know my Diſtance, and whom I am to 
* obey; but l haveone Favour tobeg of your 
Honour, never to mention àa Word of 
< what I have ſaid to my Lady; for [ 


know ſhe never would forgive me; | 


know ſhe never would, by what my Wile 
hath. told me. - Beſides, you need not 
* mention it, Sir, to my Lady; for ſhe 


nos it all nen and a . deal 


* 


* 


more.“ 


Beoth preſen ly a Er 
deſired him to cloſe his Lips on 
this Occaſion, and repaired to his Wife, to 


= 


Amelia turned as white as Snow, and 
fell into ſo violent a trembling, that Booth 
plainly perceived her Emotion, and im- 
mediately partook of it himſelf, —* Sure, 
8 ny Dear,” {aid be, * wildly, there 


—— 


* : + #1 


* * „ ·˖[˖ð4“( n * - 


REPO 9 2 


is more in this ho 1 a A filly 


© Dream could not ſo diſcompoſe you. 1 
beg you, I intreat you to 4ell the. 
6 ne" Colonel JAR; 2 


At the very Mention of the Colone!'s 
Name, Amelia fell on her Knees,” and 
2 Fs Huſband, anch r 


'# 


« What do 1 ſay Y, , my dx Love cried 


1 


1 © Nothing, my Dear, 444 3 But 
my Spirits are ſo diſcompoſed with the 
+ dreadful Scene I ſaw laſt Night, that a 
Dream, which, at another Time, I ſhould 
have laughed at, hath ſhocked me. Do 
but promiſe me that . u will not leave 
1 me behind you, and am e | 
© You may be fo,' cries s Booth; = 7 
will never deny you any Thing. But 
make me eaſy. too. I muſt know, if 
you have ſeen any thing ii in N . 
0 diſpleaſe you.” en * 8 » 
255 wi ſhould youulps dec Ny eres l. 


n 


* 
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4 
* 


n 8 me to Ae Bunk: | 
e- 


By Heavens! I will know the Truth. 
© Hath he ever faid or ING * 
0 which you dinike * 


8 How,” youu Dear,“ — can 
por imagine I hoid diflike a Man, who 
« is ſo much your Friend? Think of all 
Atte Obligations you have to him, and 
| = ther» you may eaſily reſolve yourſelf. 
Do you Wink; decauſe T refuſe to ſtay 
behind you. in his Houſe, that 1 have 
any Objection to him 2. -No, my Dear, 
had he done a thouſand Times more 
than he hath, was he an Angel inſtead 
of a Man, Ivould not quit my Bily.— 
There's the Sore, my Pear; there's whe 
"8 Miſery to be left 1 3 


1 Booth 1 her wh * math: "7 
| fionate Raptures, and looking on her with 
inexpreſſible Tenderneſs, cry'd—* Upon 
my Soul, I am not worthy of you.—l - 
am a Fool, and yet cannot blame 
me. If the ſtupid Miſer hoards, with 
« ſuch. Care, his worthleſs Treaſure ; if he 
"© watches it with ſuch Anxiety; if every 
" rehenſion of another's ſharing the 

„ beaſt Part, _ is Soul with ſuch 


r 


* 
9 


9 g 
= » — 


2 # 
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Booth; 5 Tx it is all from — 


0 to N 
* think 1 Would have reſented io my Priand 
« * his juſt Cenſure of my Conduct — f 


4 deed, my Dear, I 


+ 4.4: Wit tb n 
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4 che; O Amelia | what aud 22 
Condition, what Terrors muſt 1 

« while ' J am watching over a Jewel ef 
1 ſuch real, foeh money pram, * 


can, N great Truth, revoins the 
< Compliment,” cries Amelia. I have my 
Treaſure too; and am ſo much a Miſer, 
nen That your: tear me Een 


a5 it.“ . 


1 wy Folly; 


- Nay,” you yourſelf are the 
fry will you ever attempt 


a Secret from me? Do 


12 What a Cenſure, e 
(2 


« Nay, the Serjeant hath told me all,” 


cries Booth—Nay, and that he hath told 


it to you—Poor Soul! thou couldſt not 
* endure to hear me accuſed, tho* never 
* ſo juſtly, and by ſo a Friend. In- 
nave diſcovered the 
© Cauſe of that Reſentment 'to the Colo- 


* nel, which you could not hide from 


* me, 


25s AME LILA. 
me.! love you, I adore — = fu . 
deed I could not forgive a lighting 
Word on you. But why do I compare 
<T hings ſo — e What the Colonel 
* ſaid of me was Juſt and true; every Re- 
$.: — on my Amalia | be fall and 


51 quick ; Diers 2 perceived what had 
happened, and how much her Huſband 
knew of the Truth. She reſolved there- 


Haenel ee for wind! he, had. [aid to 

the Serjeant, which Booth endeavoured al 
de could to ſoſten; and thus ended this 
Affair, which had brought Booth to the 
very. Brink of a Diſcovery, which muſt 
have given him ' the higheſt Torment, 
i it had mot produced any of thoſe 
tragical Effects which Amelia apprel end- 


e F : * | hg 
> "S4 7 Nn „„ 5 13 
F.# - f © HS SS * 1 24 5 4 * 1 
3 ; a# - 8 L 1 
bd ; « »4 1 
* — 12 * 4 * 
a , £4, ® 
* 1 
" * "3 FR * 
- — C-# 4 4 Kg 
T F Py 5 
'$ 5 £ S 4 £% by J W 3 0 
1 & 3 * 3 3 47. % 4 
* q — 
« * 5 T 5% % ** > $ £ 
„ 4 Sw . 2 £ 4 «a 7 
— * 22 . 4 
N = Py POE 
1 5 45 4 44 wat ©; SS i . £5 # . +4 # Md 44 A 2 * of id 


= o _- 1 * 4 


» . 


* : as, 


. ; s — . 
* k 
Ch. 5 7 „ 25 1 by 
% „ 3 5 T 7 
5 * * 3 ee *. tHe *. LY 3 


4b. ” 2 \ Þ4 WY 7 42 | A Typ 7 
x ei who vet e 
e 51 AQ H F. on i # 


Tay? ; 


1 oh the p55 ny appears = be 1 of 
bat profound . e 4 Knows 
ledge of the Town., 1 5 


N RS. James now came to pa 
4 Morning's Viſit to Amel. . She 
entered the Room with her uſual Gaiety, 
and after a ſlight Preface, addreſſing her- 
ſelf to Booth, ad, ſhe had been quarrel- 
ling with her Huſband on his Account, 
© ] knownot,? _—_— © what he _ 
by chinki you the Lo 
4 1 e464 35 — inſiſted on his 
aſking ſomething for you nearer home. 
6 And it would be the hardeſt Thing ij 
the World, if he ſhould not obtain 1. 
Are wWe reſolyed never to 8 
Merit; but to throw away all our Pre- 
ferments on thoſe who do not deſerve 
them? What a Set of contemptible 
C Wretches do we ſee n e about the 
« ern e OR hive 


LS nade a very SP Won, Bow, het, ma- 
BY 75 ſpoke; in N of himſelf. 
To which ſhe: anſwered, -* Indeed, Mr. 
$ e you have Merit. 1 have heard 

P FAY it 
2 


— <a 


2 


T 
£ 
-. 
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* it from my Brother, who is a Judge 
of thoſe Matters and L am fure cannot 
be ſuſpected of Flattery. He is your 
Friend as well as myſelf; and we will 

© never let Mr. Fames reſt till he _ ir got 
you a Commiſſion in England.” * 


' Booth bowed again, 4 was offering to 
13 but ſhe interrupted him, ſaying, 
| „ will have no Thanks, nor no fine 
* Speeches. If I can do you any Service, 
I ſhall think I am only paying the Debt 
by of Friendſhip | to my dear Mrs. Booth. bil 


Amelia, who had long fliceforier Wei 
lle ſhe had taken to Mrs. James at her firſt, 
ſeeing her in Town, had attributed it to 
the right Cauſe, and had begun to reſume 
her former Friendfhip for her, expreſſed 
very warm Sentiments of Gratitude on 
this Occaſion, ' She told Mrs. James, ſhe 
mould be eternally obliged to her if ſhe 
could fucceed in her kind Endeavours; 
for that the Thoughts of parting again 
with her Huſband had given her the ut- 
moſt, Concern. . Indeed, added ſhe, 
I cannot help fayi ke hath ſome Me- 
tit inthe Nis: dor le Bad received 
two dreadfulWounds in it, one of which 


bo e greatly endungered? hi Life 3 = 


Py 


Oh. wa AMELTA. _ 


I am convinced, if his Pretenſions were 
backed with any rr he . ok 
fail of Succeſs.” 1 


They ſhall be backed with — e 
cries Mis. James, if my Huſband hath 


any. He hath no Favour to aſk for 


« himſelf, nor for any other Friend that 
know of ; and, indeed; to grant a 
Man his juſt Due, ought hardly to be 
thought a Favour, Reſume your old 
© Gaiety, therefore, my dear Emi). Lord! 
© I remember the Time when you was 
much the gayer Creature of the two. 
But you make an arrant Mo of our- 
« ſelf, by confining yourſelf ome. 
© One never meets you any aig Coine, 
© you ſhall Rar with me to o the LAY Betty 
1 1 8. #3; 


6 Indeed, you wy INE me, 
Dear, anſwered Amelia, * Ido not know 


Lady Betty.” 185 


1 Not know * Betty f: How "TY 
* poſſible ?---But no Matter, I wilt inero- 
© duce you---She keeps a Morning Rout; 
hardly a Rout, indeed; a little Bit of a 
Drum only four or five Fables. 
Come, take your — you po- 
2 
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e fitively ſhall”: go---Booth, you ſhall go 

*,with us too. Tho' you are with your 
« Wite, another Woman, will keep you | 
5 in Countenance.” 


E 7 


E 4 


Lal Child, | ics nel, © hom you 
$, 5 rattle 155 1 
1 5 


gk Lamin Spirits, N anforered Mrs, . 
© this Morning: For I won four Rubbers 
together laſt Night; and berted the 
7 Bings, and won almoſt every Bet. I 
am in Luck, and we will contrive to * 
4 | Parcners-—Come.” W 1e ty” a 


Hos” Nay, Child, you a ſhall not refuſe Mrs. 5 
« Ne, faid Booth. . | 


g I have ſcarce ſeen my Children To- 
day, anſwered Amelia. nos, a. 
8 ae deteſt Cards. : 


C Deteſt Cards P cries Mrs. James. 
How can you be ſo ſtupid? I would 
-<. not live a Day without, them---Nay, 
indeed, I do not believe I ſhould be able 
11 to exiſt. . Is there ſo delightful a Sight 
| | £ in the World, as the four Honours in | 
1 en Hand, unleſs * be e 


A, 


n 


— — 


D 
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« tural Alien at re: en Oy wp 
hae! Sand o is. 1 


1 * 
* & 
E > 9 L F Y 5 * 


e VU; pon Reflenion?. 5 1 Rp br ale | q 1 
have ſometimes had great Pleaſure in 
them · in ſeeing my Children build 
Houſes with them. My little Boy is ſo 
dexterous, that he will ſometimes "build | 

up the whole P ane "tas (NG 


3 Indes. Boothe Ties Mrs. 
© this good Woman of yours is ſtrangely 
© altered ſince I knew her firſt ; but ihe 

*. with th be a good Creature? * 


* « Upon. my Word, my Neat cries 
Amelia, you are altered too very greatly : 3 
but I doubt not to live to ſee you alter 


* again, when you come to Rave as n 
Children as I Haves. ; 


6 Children 1 eries Mes. James, ven 
make me ſhudder. How can you envy 
me the only Circumſtance which makes 


Vaeter en Ro foe v0 11 


3 7 0 Indeed, my Dear, ſaid Amelia, «you 
< mjure me: For I envy Pi: Woman's 
c Happineſs: in Marriage. At theſe 


* * 


Words, ſuch Looks paſt between Booth 


1 K 


K 


* 


2 : & 
=y + . 


* 


* 


and his. Wife as, to a ſenſible By-ſtander, 
would have made all the Airs of Mrs. 
James appear in the higheſt Degree con- 
temptible, and would have rendered her- 
ſelf the Object of Compaſſion. Nor could 

that Lady avoid looking a little filly on 


Amelia now, at the earneſt Deſire of her 
Huſband, accoutered herſelf to attend 
her Friend; but firſt ſhe inſiſted on viſit- 
ing her Children, to whom ſhe gave ſe - 
veral hearty Kifles, and then recommend- 
ing them to the Care of Mrs. Atkinſon, 
ſhe and her Huſband accompanied Mrs. 
James to the Rout ; where few of my fine 
Readers will be diſpleaſed to make Part 
of the Company. D 46h 


The two Ladies and Booth then entered 
an Apartment beſet with Card-tables, like 
the Rooms at Bath and Tunbridge. Mrs. 
Fames immediately introduced her Friends 
to Lady Betty ; who received them very 
civilly, and preſently engaged Booth and 
Mrs. James in a Party at Whiſt: For, 
as to Amelia, ſhe ſo much declined play- 
ing, that as the Party could be filled with- 
out her, ſhe was permitted to ſit by. 


1 . 
4 4 4 2 And 
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And now, who ſhould make his Ap- 

arance but the noble Peer, of whom ſo 
much honourable Mention hath already 
been made in this Hiſtory. He walked 
directly up to Amelia, and addreſſed her 
with as perfect a Confidence, as if he had 
not been in the leaſt conſcious of having 
in any Manner diſpleaſed her; tho” the 
Reader will hardly ſuppoſe, that Mrs. 
Elliſan had kept any Thing a Secret from 
him. . 


Amelia was not, however, ſo forgetful. 
She made him a very diſtant Curteſy, 
would ſcarce vouchſafe an Anſwer to any 
Thing he faid ; and took the firſt Oppor- 
tunity of ſhifting her Chair, and retiring 

from him. N R 


Her Behaviour, indeed, was ſuch, that 
the Peer plainly perceived, that he ſhould 

t no Advantage by purſuing her any 
arther at preſent. Inſtead, therefore, of 
attempting to follow her, he turned on 
his Heel, and addreſſed his Diſcourſe” to 
another Lady; tho' he could not avoid 
often caſting his Eyes towards Amelia as 
long as the remained in the Rom. 


F ortune, 


* 
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Fortune, which ſeems to have. been ge- 
nerally no great Friend to Mr. Booth, 
gave him no extraordinary Marks of her 
Favour at Play. He loſt two full Rub- 
bers, which coſt him five Guineas; after 
which, Amelia, who was uneaſy. at his 
Lordſhip's Preſence, begged him in a 
Whiſper to return home; with which Re- 
- queſt he directly complied. 


Nothing, I think, remarkable happened 
to Booth, unleſs the Renewal of be Ac- 
quaintance with an Officer whom he had 


known abroad, and who made one of his 
EY at the Whiſt-rable. 46 


The We of . this Gentleman, with 
whom the Readcr will hereafter be better 
acquainted, was Trent, He had for- 
merly been in the ſame Regiment with 
Beoth, and there was ſome Intimacy be- 
tween them. Captain Trent expreſt great 
Delight in meeting his Brother Officer, 
EY "both Led Aae to viſit each 
0 


The NB INTY 4 ai the, reced- 
ht and that Morni ad ſo 
05 Amelia's Thoughts, t that in the 
Hurry 


4 


Ch. 


ch. 7. 
Hurry in which ſhe was carried off by 
Mrs. James, ſhe had entirely forgot her 
Appointment with Dr. Harriſon. When 
ſhe was informed at her Return home, 
that the Doctor had been to wait upon 
her, and had expreſſed ſome Anger at her 
beiog gone out, ſhe became greatly un- 
eaſy, and begged of her Huſband to g 
to the Doctor's Lodgings, and make her 
Apology. 6 


But left the Reader ſhould be as angry 
with the Doctor, as he had declared him- 
ſelf with Amelia, we think proper to ex- 
plain the Matter. Nothing then was far- 
ther from the Doctor's Mind than the Con- 
ception of any Anger towards Amelia. 
On the contrary, when the Girl anſwered 
him, that her Miſtreſs was not at home, 
the Doctor ſaid with great good Humour, 
* How ! not at home! then tell your 
_« Miſtreſs ſhe is a giddy Vagabond, and 
I will come to fee her no more till ſhe 
< ſends for me.”---This the poor Girl, 
from miſunderſtanding oneWord, and half 
forgetting the reſt, had conſtrued into 
great Paſſion, - ſeveral ' very bad Words, 
and a Declaration that he would never ſee 
Amelia any more. n eee, 
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CHAP. VII. 


| In which two Strangers make their * 
ance. 


5 * O OTH vent to the Doctor's Lodg- 

Dings, and found him engaged with his 
Country-triend and his Son, a young Gen- 
tleman who was lately in Orders; both 
whom the Doctor had left, to keep his 
Appointment with Amelia. 


After what we mentioned at the End of 
the laſt Chapter, we need take little No- 
tice of the Apology made by Booth, or 
the Doctor's Reception of it, which was 
in his peculiar Manner. Your Wife, 
ſaid he, is a vain Huſſy to think herſelf 
« worth my Anger; but tell her, I have 
the Vanity myſelf to think I cannot be 
angry without a better Cauſe. And 
« yet tell her, I intend to puniſh her for 
her Levity: For if you go abroad, I 
© have determined to take her down with 
me into the Country, and make her do 
N Penance there till your Return. 


Dear Sir,“ ſaid Booth, © I — not 


© how to thank you, if you are in ear- 
4 joſe 


5 


* 


] aſſure you then J am in earneſt, 


cries the Doctor; © but you need not 


thank me, however, * en Know 
not how'--- 


But weld not that, Sir, ſaid Bootb, 
be ſhewing a Slight to the Colonel's In- 
vitation? and you know I have. ſo _ 
6 Obligations to him. 


Don't tell me of the Colonel, cries 
the Doctor, the Church is to be firſt 


« ſerved. Beſides, Sir, I have Priority 


of Right, even to you yourſelf. Youſtote. 


my little 9 — fend: me: For 1 Was 
her firſt Love.. 


0 Well, Sir,“ cries: Booth, © if 1 ſhould - 


be ſo unhappy to leave her to any one, 
* ſhe muſt herſelf determine; and, I 
© believe, it will not be difficult to gueſs 
where her Choice will fall: For of all 


© Men, next to her Huſband, I believe, 


© none can contend with Dr. Harriſon 
in her Favour.” 5 N 


« Since you ſay ſo,” cries the Doctor, 


-- fetch her hither to Dinner with us: 
* For J am at leaſt ſo good a n 


* to 
6 


Ch. 8. KME L IA. 259 


us na N oo EE D Dre 7 
7 n 3 — a on n N 82 — =_ 

9 * W 8 3 1 3 $5445 * n 22 — * e 
e e r . 


Py 
"2 4 qa. 

—_ ALES 

9s 3 n 2 OF. 
33 BEL r 


288 AM E L I A. Book VIII. 
to love thoſe that love me- will ſhew 
you my Daughter, my old Friend; for 

5 Jam really proud of her and you may 
* bring my ene with 5 2 it 

< you pleaſe.” 


Booth made ſome. Compliments, and 
then went on his Errand. As ſoon as he 
was gone, the old Gentleman ſaid to the 
Doctor, Pray, my good Friend, what 
. © Daughter is this of yours? I never ſo 

- much as heard that 1255 was married. 4 


1318 APE) what then,” cries the Doctor, 
< did you ever hear that a Pope was mar- 
+ ried? and yet ſome of them have had 
Sons and Daughters, I believe; but, 
however, this young Gentleman will ab- 
ſolve me wut ins! me to Fe- 
. nance.” 21 8 | 
6 «I ike: not wot 7. Rewer, 3 
the young Clergyman : For I am * 
1 ö 3 


Are you not ?' cries leihe Doctor; 
© why then I will abſolve myſelf. You 
are to know then, my good Friend, 
that this young Lady was the Daughter 
- of a Neighbour of mine, who.is ſince 
61 + dead, 

1 5 
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dead, 15 whoſe Sins I hope are for- 
given: For ſne had too much to anſwer 
for on her Child's Account. Her Fa- 
ther was my intimate Acquaintance and 
Friend; a worthier Man, indeed, I 
believe never lived. He died ſuddenly 
« when his Children were Infants ; and, 

« perhaps, to the Suddenneſs of his Death 
it was owing, that he did not recom- 
* mend any Care of them to me. How- 
© ever, IL, in ſome Meaſure, took that 
« Charge upon me; and particularly of 
* her whom I call my Daughter. Indeed, 

« as ſhe grew up, ſhe diſcovered fo many 
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good Qualities, that ſhe wanted not the 
Remembrance of her F ather's Merit to 
recommend her. I do her no more than 
Juſtice, when I ſay, ſhe is one of the 
beſt Creatures I ever knew. She hath 
a Sweetneſs of Temper, a Generofity of 
Spirit, an Openneſs of Heart—in a 
Word, ſhe hath a true Chriſtian Diſpo- 
ſition, I may call her an Ifraclite * 
in whom there i 1s no Guile. 


| * 1 wiſh you Joy of your Daughter,” 
| cries the old Gentleman: For to a Man 
* of your Diſpoſition, to find out an ade- 
© quate Object of your Benevolence, is, 
* I acknowledge, to find a Treaſure.” 
2 o, . O | *: 
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© It is, indeed, a Happiaets,” cries the 
Doctor. 


6 The greateſt Difficulty,” added the 
Gentleman, which Perſons of your Turn 
of Mind meet with, is in finding proper 
Objects of their Goodneſs : For no- 
_ © thing ſure can be more irkſome to a ge- 

< nerous Mind, than to diſcover, that it 
© hath thrown away all its good Offices on 
2 4 Soil that bears no other Fruit than In- 


< gratitude.” 


- © remember, cries the Doctor, Pbu- 
guides ſaith, 


My x r £U in creipen een ig b 
Y * « | | 


But he ſpeaks more like a Philoſopher 
than a Chriſtian. I am more pleaſed 
* with a French Writer, one af the beſt, 
indeed, that I ever read; who blames 
Men for lamenting the ill Return which 
© is ſo often made to the beſt Offices +. A 
true Chriſtian can never be diſappointed. 


Todoa Kindneſs to a bad Man, is like ſowing 
your Seed in the Sea. XIE 


. 
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if he doth not receive his Reward in this 
World: The Labourer might as well 


. complain, that he is not paid his Hire in 
, the Middle of the Day.“ 


* I own, indeed, ſaid the Gentleman, 
© if we ſee it in that Light” 


And in what Light ſhould we ſee it?“ 
anſwered the Doctor. Are we like Agrippa, 
only almoſt Chriſtians? Or, is Chri- 


* ſtianity a Matter of bare Theory, WS 


not a Rule for our Practice?“ 


Practical undoubtedly, undoubtedly 

practical,“ cries the Gentleman. Your 
: * Example might indeed have convinced 

me long ago, that we ought to do Good 
to every one. 


Pardon me, Father,” cries the youn 
Divine, that is rather a Heatheniſh than 
« a Chriſtian Doctrine. Homer, I remem- 
ber, introduces in his Iliad one Axylus, 
of whom he ſays, 


— d' Ju A 
Harras yo Hate α,ůl * 


* He was a Friead to Mankind, for he loved them | 


all. 
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But Plato, who of all the Heathens came 
© neareſt to the Chriſtian Philoſophy, con- 
* demned this as impious Doctrine; ſo 
$ Enftathius tells us, Folio 8 


© ] know he doth, * cries the Doctor, 
and ſo Barnes tells us, in his Note upon 
the Place ; but if you remember the 
reſt of the Quotation, as well as you 
do that from Eyftethius, you might have 
added the Obſervation which Mr. Dry- 
den makes in Favour of this Paſſage, 
that he found not in alt the Latin Au- 
thors ſo admirable an Inſtance of exten- 
ſive Humanity. You might have like- 
wiſe remembred the noble Sentiment, 
with which Mr. Barnes ends his Note, 
the Senſe of which is taken from the 
Fifth Chapter of Matthew, 


OO Ta — .C ane. 
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© It ſeems, therefore, as if this Character 
© rather became a Chriſtian than a Hea- 
c then: For Homer could not have tran- 
< ſcribed it from any of his Deities. Whom 
cis it, therefore, we imitate by ſuch ex- 

6 « tenſive Benevolence * 
6 What 
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« Whata prodigious Memory you have,” 


* cries the old Gentleman! Indeed, Son, 


you muſt not contend with the Doctor 
in theſe Matters.“ | 


« I ſhall not give my Opinion haſtily,” 


cries the Son. 1 know again what Mr. 


o 


* 


o 


„ m 


Poole, in his Annotations, ſays on that 
Verſe of St. Matthew. That it is only 
to heap Coals of Fire upon their Heads 
How are we to underſtand, pray, the 
Text immediately preceding? Love 
your Enemies, bleſs them that curſe 
you, do Good to them that hate you.” 


* You know, I ſuppoſe, young Gentle- 
man,* ſaid the Doctor, how theſe 
Words are generally underſtood —The 
Commentator you mention, I think, 
tells us, that Love is nat here to be taken 
in the ſtrict Senſe, ſo as to ſignify the 


Complacency of the Heart; you may 


hate your Enemies as God's Enemies, 
and ſeek due Revenge of them for his 
Honour; and for your own Sakes too 
you may ſeek a Ln Satisfaction of 
them; but then, you are to love them 


with a Love conſiſtent with theſe Things 


—that is to ſay, in plainer Words, you 
3 2 
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© are to love them and hate them, and 
«* bleſs and curſe, and do them Good and 
_ © Miſchief.* | 


Excellent! admirable !” ſaid the old 
Gentleman, You have a moſt inimitable 
Turn to Ridicule.“ 


I do not approve Ridicule,“ ſaid che 
Son, on ſuch Subjects.“ 


Nor I neither,“ cries the Doctor, 1 
will give you my Opinion, therefore, 
very ſeriouſly. The two Verſes taken 
together contain a very poſitive Precept, 
delivered in the plaineſt Words, and yet 
illuſtrated by the cleareſt Inſtance, in the 
Conductof the Supreme Being; and laſtly, 
the Practice of this Precept is moſt 
nobly inforced by the Reward annexed 
that ye may be the Children, and ſo 
forth. No Man, who underſtands what 
it is to love, and to bleſs, and to do 
Good, can miſtake the Meaning. But 
if they required any Comment, the 
© Scripture itſelf affords enow. H thine 
Enemy hunger, feed him; if he thirſt, 
give him Drink; not rendering Evil for 
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vil, or Railing forRailing, but contrari- 
| « wiſe, 
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« wiſe, Blefling They do not, indeed, 
s want the Comments of Men, who, with 
they cannot bend their Minds to the 
Obedience of Seripture, are deſirous to 
« wrelt Scripture to a Complianee with 
their own Inclinations. 


Moſt nobly and juſtly Arve eries 
the old Gentleman. Indeed, my good 
Friend, you have explained the Text 
vith the utmoſt Perſpicuity. 


ut if this be the Meaning,” cries the 
Son, there muſt be an End of all Law 
and Juſtice — for I do not fee how any 
Man can proſecute his Enemy 1 ina Chart 
8 1 Juſtice.” 


Pardon me, Sir, cries the Doctor. 
© Indeed, as an Enemy, merely and from 
© a Spirit of Revenge, he cannot nor he 
* ought not to proſecute him ; but as an 
+ Offender againſt the Laws of his Coun- 

try, he may and it is his Duty ſo to do: 
* Is there any Spirit of Revenge in the 

* Magiſtrates or Officers of Juſtice, when 


« they puniſh Criminals? Why do ſuch, 


, 2 mean, concern themſelves 
in inflicting Puniſhments, but becauſe 
* 1t is their Duty ? And why may. not & 
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private Man deliver an Offender into the 


Hands of Juſtice, from the ſame laudable 
Motive? Revenge, indeed, of all 


Kinds is ſtrictly prohibited; wherefore, 


as we are not to execute it with our own 
Hands, ſo neither are we to make Uſe 
of the Law as the Inſtrument of private 
Malice, and to worry each other with 
Inveteracy and Rancour. And where is 
the great Difficulty in obeying this wile, 
this generous, this noble Precept ? It 
Revenge be, as a certain Divine, not 
greatly to his Honour, calls it, the moſt 
luſcious Morſel the Devil ever dropt into 


the Mouth of a Sinner, it muſt be allow- 


ed at leaſt to colt us often extremely 
dear. It is a Dainty, if indeed it be one, 
which we come at with great Inquietude, 
with great Difficulty, and with great 
Danger. However pleaſant it may be 
to the Palate, while we are feeding on it, 
it is ſure to leave a bitter Reliſh behind 
it; and ſo far, indeed, it may be called 
a luſcious Morſel, that the moſt greedy 


Appetites are ſoon glutted, and the moſt 


eager Longing for it is ſoon turned into 
Loathing and Repentance. I allow there 
is ſomething tempting in its outward Ap- 
pearance ; but it is like the beautiful 
Colour of ſome Poiſons, from which, 

+ however 


however they may attract our Eyes, a 
© Regard to our own Welfare commands 
us to abſtain. And this is an Abſtinence 
to which Wiſdom alone, without any 
« divine Command, hath been often found 
« adequate; with Inſtances of which, the 
Greet and Latin Authors every where 
« abound. May not a Chriſtian, there- 
fore, be _ aſhamed of making a 
* Stumbling-block of a Precept, which is 
* not only conſiſtent with his worldly In- 
« tereſt, but to which ſo noble an Incentive 
is propoſed ?? 


The old Gentleman fell into Raptures at 


this Speech, and after making many Com- 
pliments to the Doctor upon it, he turned 
to his Son, and told him, he had an Op- 
rtunity now of learning more in one 
ay, than he had learnt at the Univerſity 
in a Twelve- month. | 


The Son replied, that he allowed the 


Doctrine to be extremely good in gener al, ; 


and that he agreed with the greater Part 
but I muſt make a Diſtinction,“ ſaid he. 

However, he -was interrupted from his 

Diſtinction at preſent ; for now Booth re- 
turned with Amelia and the Children. 
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„ CIES2 1 
FTE Scene of modern Wit and Humour. 


N the Afternoon, the old Gentleman 

ropoſed a Walk to Vauxball; a Place 

of wich, he ſaid, he had heard much, 
bur had never ſeen =_——— 


The Doctor readily 3 to his Friends 
Propoſal, and ſoon after ordered two 
Coaches to be ſent for to carry the whole 
Company. But when the Servant was 
gone for them, Booth acquainted the Doc- 
tor that it was yet too early. Is it fo, 
ſaid the Doctor? © why then I will carry 

« you firſt to one of the greateſt and nf 
; | Entertainments 1 in the World.” ante 


The Children We up their Een at 
this; nor did any of the Company gueſs 
what he meant; and Amelia aſked what. 
Entertainment he could carry them t to at 
that Time of the Day. 


- © Suppoſe,” ſays the Doctor 1 1 oe 
© carry you to Court. 


A 3 
| FE". Gin i ©#- # 
Ll 
. * - 


* 


ch 0 Fw * 


At Five „Clock i in the Afternoon IL 
| cries Booth. 


« Ay, ſuppoſe I ſhould have tk 
enough to introduce you into the Pre- 
0 ſence.” | 


* You are jcfting, dear Sir,“ cries 
Amelia. = | 


© Indeed, I am ſerious, anſwered the 
Doctor. I will introduce you into that 
« Preſence, compared to whom the greateſt 
Emperor on the Earth is many Millions of 
Degrees meaner than the moſt contempti- 
dle Reptile is to him. What Entertain- 
ment can there be to a rational Being equal 
to this? Was not the Taſte of Mankind 
* moſt wretchedly depraved, where would 
the vain Man find an Honour, or where 
would the Love of Pleaſure propoſe ſo 
adequate an Object as divine Worſhip ? 
With what Ecſtaſy muſt the Contempla- 
tion of being — — to ſuch a Preſence 
* fill the Mind! The pitiful Courts — 
Princes are open to few, and to thoſe 
only at particular Seaſons; but from this 
* glorious and gracious Preſence, we are 
3 * none of us, and at no time excluded. 
O 6 The 
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The Door was proceeding: thus, when 
the Servant returned, ſaying the Coaches 


were ready; and the whole Company with 


the greateſt Alacrity attended the Doctor 
to St. James Church. 


When the Service was ended, and they 
were again got into their Coaches, Amelia 
returned the Doctor many Thanks for the 
Light in which he had placed Divine 
Worſhip ; aſſuring him, that ſhe had never 
before had ſo much Tranſport in her De- 
votion as at this Time, and ſaying, ſhe 
believed ſhe ſhould be the better for this 
| Notion he had given her, as long as ſhe 

ved. 


The Coaches being come to the Water 
Side, they all alighted, and getting into 
one Boat proceeded to Vauxhall. | 


The extreme Beauty and Elegance of 


this Place is well known to almoſt every 


one of my Readers ; and happy is it for me 


that it is ſo; ſince to give an adequate 
Idea of it, would exceed my Power of 
Deſcription. To delineate the particular 
Beauties of theſe Gardens, would, indeed, 
require as much Pains and as much Paper 
FF 2 | LOO, 
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Ch. 9. 
too, as to rehearſe all the good Actions 


of their Maſter ; whoſe Life proves the 
Truth of an Obſervation which I have 


elegant Taſte is generally accompanied 
with an Excellency of Heart ; or in other 


Words, that true Virtue is, indeed, nothing 
elſe but true Taſte. 


Here our Company diverted themſelves, 
with walking an Hour or two before the 
Muſic began, Of all the Seven, Booth 
alone had ever been here before; ſo that 
to all the reſt, the Place with it's other 
Charms, had that of Novelty. When the 
Muſic played, Amelia, who ſtood next to 
the Doctor, ſaid to him in a Whiſper, 
* I hope I am not guilty of Profanenels ; 


of Thoughts with which you have in- 
* ſpired me this Afternoon, I was juſt 
© now loſt in a Reverie, and fancied my- 
* ſelf in thoſe bliſsful Manſions which we 
© hope to enjoy hereafter. . The delicious 
_ © Sweetneſs of the Place, the enchanting 
Charms of the M uſic, and the Satisfac- 
tion which appears in every One's Coun- 
tenance, carried my Soul almoſt to Hea- 
ven in it's Ideas. 1 could not have, in- 


+ deed, 
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read in ſome Ethic Writer, that a truly 


but in Purſuance of that cheerful Chain 
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and Chicken were provided for the reſt of 
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* Yeed, imagined there had been any thing 
< like this in this World. . 


The Doctor ſmiled, ad ſaid, * You 


© © ſee, dear Madam, there may be Plea- 


* ſures of which you could conceive no 
Idea, tall "_ actually enjoyed them.” 


And now the little Boy, who had long 
withſtood the Attractions of ſeveral Chieeſe- 
Cakes that ed to and fro, could con- 
tain no longer, but aſked his Mother to 
give him one; ſaying, © I am ſure my 
Siſter would be glad of another, tho” ſhe 
is aſhamed to aſk.* The Doctor over- 
hearing the Child propoſed that they 
ſhould all retire to fome Place where they 
might ſit down and refreſh themſelves, 
which they accordingly did. Amelia now 


miſſed her Huſband; but as ſhe had three 
Men in her Company, and one of them 


was the Doctor, ſhe concluded herſelf and 
her Children to be fafe, and doubted not 
but that Booth would ſoon find her out. 


1 now ſat down, and the Doctor 
ery gallantly deſired Amelia to call for 
= ſhe liked. Upon which the Children 
were ſupplied with Cakes; and ſome Ham 


the 
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the Company. With which while they 
were regaling themſelves with the higheſt 

Satisfaction, two young Fellows walking 
Arm in Arm came up, and when they came 
oppolite to Amelia, they ſtood ftill, ſtaring 
Amelia full in the Face, and one of them cried 
aloud to the other, D——n me, my Lord, 
if ſhe is not an Angel! My Lord ſtood 
ſtill ſtaring likewiſe at her, without Ipeak- 
ing a Word When two others of the ſame 
Gang came up—and one of them cried — 

Come along, Jack, I have ſeen her before; 
* but ſhe is too well manned already. 
© Three —— are enough for one Woman, 
or the Devil is in it.“ Here he repeated a 
ſcandalous Nick-Name for the Clergy, 
with which I ſhall not ſtain my Paper. 


pn me,” ſays he that ſpoke firſt, 

and whom they called Jack, I will have 
© a Bruſh at her, if ſhe belonged to the 
© whole Convocation.” And fo ſaying he 
went up to the young Clergyman, and 
cried Doctor, ſit up a little, if you pleaſe, 
and don't take up more Room in a Bed 
than belongs to you.“ At which Wards, 
he gave the young Man a Puſh, and ſeated 
himſelf down directly over-againſt Amelia, 
and leaning both his Elbows on the Table, 
ae fixed his Eyes on her in a Manner with 

which 
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which Modeſty can neither look, nor bear 
to be looked at. 1 | 


Amelia ſeemed greatly ſhocked at this 
Treatment; upon which the Doctor re- 
moved her within him, and then facing 
the Gentleman, aſked him what he meant 
by this rude Behaviour— Upon which my 
Lok ſept up. and ſaid, * Don't be imper- 
© tinent, old Gentleman. Do you think 
* ſuch Fellows as you, are to keep D—n 
: me, ſuch fine Wenches, D n me, to 

* yourſelves, D n me?! 


No, no, cries Jack, the old Gentleman 
© is more reaſonable. Here's the Fellow 
that cats up the Tithe Pig. Don't you 
* ſeehowhis Mouth waters at her Where's 

your ſlabbering Bib? For tho' theGentle- 
man had rightly gueſſed he was a Clergy- 
man ; yet, he had not any of thoſe Inſignia 
on, with which it would have been improper 
90 have appeared there. 


Such Boys as you,” cries the young 
Clergyman, © ought to be well whipped at 
School, inſtead of being ſuffered to be- 
come Nuſances in the Society.” 


Boys, 


7:6 8 Sir !* ſays Jack, I believe I 
am as good a Man as yourſelf, Mr. =—— 
and as good a Sholar too. Bos Fur Sus 
« quotque Sacerdos.---Tell me what's next. 
D n me, Fll hold you fifty Pounds 
* —you don't tell me what's s next.“ N 


© You have him, Fack,' cries my Lenk 
© It's over with him, D nme. He 
can't {trike another Blow. 


If I had you in a proper Place,” cies | 
the Clergyman, you ſhould find I would 
k ſtrike a Blow, and a pretty * one 
. too. 


| © There,” cries my Lol, © there is the 
* Meekneſs of the Clergyman — There 
* ſpoke the Wolf in the Sheep's Cloathing. 
*Þ n me, how big he looks Lou 
* muſt be civil to him, faith! or t he 
will burſt with Pride.“ 


Ay, ay, cries Fack, let the Clergy 
alone for Pride, there's not a Lord in 


* the Kiggdom now hath half the Pride of 
that Fellow. 


Pray, 
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114 . Sir, cries the Doctor, turning 
tothe other, ane Lord ?? 


Tes, Mr. , cries he, I have 
that Honour, indeed. x _, 


And 1 ſuppole you have Pride too,” 
| faid the Doctor. 


I hope l have, Sir,” anſwered * © at 


s your Service.“ 


© Tf ſuchaone as you, Sir, ' cries the Doctor, 
„neee not only a Scandal to the Title 
« you bear as a Lord, but even as a Man, 
can pretend to Pride, why will you not 
* allow it to a Clergyman ? I ſuppoſe, Sir, 
by your Dreſs you are in the Army, and 
* by the Ribbon in your Hat, you ſeem to 

* be proud of that too. How much 
ater and more honourable is the Ser- 
vice in which that Gentleman is enliſted 
than yours. Why then ſhould you ob- 
Jeet to the Pride of the Clergy, ſince 
the loweſt of the Function is in reality 
* every way fo much your Superior??? 


6 Tida Tidu Tidum,”'---cries my 1 


c LT, 
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However, Senden el 'cries che Doctor, 


« if you have the leaſt Pretenſion to that 
Name, I beg you will put an End to 


« your Frolick; ſince you ſee it Sives ſo 
much Uneaſineſs to the Lady. Nay, 1 
* entreat you, for your own Sakes; for 
here is one coming who will talk to you 
in a very different Stile from ours.” 


a 
F + 
= 


one coming !? cries my Lord what 


* care I who 1 is coming ? 
7 


«1 rappel it is the Devil, * cries 5 Pack: 
For here are two of his Livery Servants 
already.“ ws 


5 


© Let the Devil come as ſoon as he will, 


cries my Lord, © D—n me if 1 have 


not a Kis. 1 1 g. : 

Amelia now fell a trembling; and heb 
Children perceiving her Fright, both hung 
on her, and began to e Booth 
and 7 Ti rent both came up. 


Booth ing * Wife diſordered aſked 
eagerly what was the Matter. At the 
ſame time, the Lord and 'his Companion 
wan Captain Trent, whom they well 


knew 
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knew---ſaid both together--- © What, doth 
this Company belong to you?” When 
the Doctor with great Preſence of Mind, 
as he was apprehenſive of ſome fatal 
Conſequence if Booth ſhould know what 
had paſt, ſaid, © So, Mr. Booth, J am-glad 
1 are returned ; your poor Lady here 

gan to be frighted out of her Wits. 
But now you have him again, ſaid he 
to Aa, I hope you will be eaſy. 


. frighted as ſhe was, reſently 
took the Hint, and greatly chid her 
Huſband for leaving her ; but the little Boy 
was not ſo quick-ſighted, and cried--- In- 
«* deed, Papa, thoſe naughty Men there 
have frig ted =y Mamma out of her 
« Wits.” 1 


How i cries Booth, a little moved 
« Frighten'd ! hath any one 4. e you, 
4 my Dear e 


No, my Love,“ anſwered ſhe, no- 
© thing. I know not what the Child 
means. 3 thing is well, now I ſec 


« you ſafe” 


Trent had To all the while talking aſide 
mw the young Sparks; yy now addreſ- 


ſing 
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ſing himſelf to Booth, ſaid, Here hath 
been ſome little Miſtake; T believe my 


Lord miſtook Mrs. Booth for ſome other 
6 Lady.” 25 


Fi $2. —— — 
1 r 


* 
i a 


. 


It is impoſtible, cries my Lord, to 
* know every one.—I am ſite,” if I had 
known the Lady to be a Woman of 
« Faſhion, and an Acquaintance of Cap- 
« tain Trent, I ſhould have ſaid nothing 
« diſagreeable to her; but if I have, I aſk 
her Pardon, and the Company ©” 


4 % 23S ws 6.78 
OTST 


1 
is 8 + i $7.8 
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I am in the Dark, cries Booth. Pray, 
what is all this Matter?” 555 
Nothing of any Conſequence, cries 

the Doctor, nor worth your enquiring 
into — Tou hear it was a Miſtake of the 

« Perſon ; and I really believe his Lord- 
* ſhip, that all proceeded from his not 
; 4. to whom the OT belong- 
* e by | 


, Come, come,” ſays Trent, there is 
* nothing in the Matter, I affure you. I 
* will tell you the whole another Time.” + 


© Very well, fince you ſay ſo,” cries 
Booth, I am contented. : 80 ended the 
Affair, 


1 id wn 23 wn meu 5" runes -,- 
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Affair, and the two Sparks made their Con- 
ge and ſneaked off. | 


Now they are gone,“ ſaid the. young 
Gentleman, I muſt ſay, I never ſaw two 
«* worſe-bred Jackanapes, nor Fellows that 
< deſerved to. be kick'd more. If 1 had 
0 * Jad them in another Place, I would have 
© taught them a little more Were to He 
* Church. ? yy 
"© You took rather a better Way, an- 
ſwered the — © to teach them that 


* Reſpect.” 


n nom defied his F ciend 9 7 rent to ſit 
down with them, and propoſed to call for 
a freſh Bottle of Wine; but Amelia's Spi- 
rits were too much diſconcerted to give 
her any Proſpect of Pleaſure that Evening. 
She therefore laid hold of the Pretence of 
her Children, for whom ſhe ſaid the Hour 
was already too late ; with which the Doc- 
tor agreed. So they paid their Reckoning, 
and departed; leaving to the two Rakes, 
the Triumph of having totally diſſipated 
the Mirth of this little innocent Company, 
who were before e complete Satis 
n. 
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ERA | 
curious Converſation between: the Dofor, 


the young Clergyman, and the Young ir. 
Oman Father. 


HE next Morning when the Doctor 
and his two Friends were at Break- 
falt, the young Clergyman, in whoſe Mind 
the injurious Treatment he had received 
the Evening before, was very deeply im- 
preſſed, renewed the Converſation on that 
Subject. It is a Scandal,” faid he, to 
the Government, that they do not pre- 
ſerve more Reſpect to the Clergy, by 

« puniſhing all Rudeneſs to them with the 
* utmoſt Severity. It was very juſtly ob- 
© ſerved of you, Sir, ſays he to the Doc- 
tor, © that No loweſt Clergyman in Exg- 
land is in real Dignity ſuperior: to the 
* higheft Nobleman. What then can be 
* ſo ſhocking as to fee that Gown, which 
* ought to entitle us to the Veneration of 
* all we meet, treated with Contempt and 
* Ridicule ? Are we not, in Fact, Embaſ- 
* ſadors from Heaven, to the World; and 
* do they not, therefore, in denying us 
dur due Reſpect, deny it in * to 

him that ſent us? | 1 

= 
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« If that be * Caſe,” Go s. the Doctor; 


it behoves them to Kg to themſelves; 
© for he who ſent us is able to exact moſt 
« ſevere Vengeance for the ill Treatment 
4 . ind his Miniſters.” "HUG 
4 


Very true, Sir, cries the young one; 


| and I heartily hope he will; but thoſe 
1 * Puniſhments are at too great a Diſtance 
q to infuſe Terror into wicked Minds. 

| The Government ought to interfere with 
its immediate Cenſures. Fines and Im- 
1 £ /priſonments and corporal Puniſhments 

4 


1 operate more forcibly on the human 
Mind than all the Fears of Damna- 
4 7 tion.“ x 


| =” Do you think ſo ?? cries the Doctor; 
| * than I am afraid Men are very little 
| in carneſt 1 in thoſe Fears. 


1 : Moſt juſtly e g . 5 old 
| 351-000 mes Indeed, I am afraid that i 
| too much the Caſe.” | | 


[ In that, faid chic Son, the Govern- 
| ment is to blame. Are not Books ot 
| « Infidelity, treating our holy Religion as 


| 
. 
2 a mere Impoſture; nay, lomerimes, as 
| "2 
'F D N 
| 


a wr roo, 
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ga mere Jeſt, | publiſhed daily, and ſpread 

« ahroad aiongR the _— with W . 

Impunity! * | 


« You are 3 in the Right,” ae 
the Doctor, there is a moſt blameable 
Remiſſneſs with Regard to theſe Mat- 
ters; but the whole Blame doth not lie 
there; ſome little Share of the Fault is, 
I] am afraid, to be imputed to the Cler- 
« gy themſelves.” 


Indeed, Sir,“ cries the young one, I 
did not expect that Charge from a Gen- 
tleman of your Cloth: Do the Clergy 
give any Encouragement to ſuch Books? 
« Do they not, on the contrary, cry loud- 
: *ly out againſt the ſuffering them? This 

is the invidious Aſperſion of the Laity; 
* and I did not expect to hear it Dr 
by one of « our own wr ere BYE 


ge not too inpatient; young Gentle- 
© man,” ſaid the Doctor. I do not abſo- 
* lutely confirm the Charge of the Laity. 
* It is much too general, and too ſevere; 
but even the Laity themſelves do not at- 
* tack them'in that Part to which you 
* have applied your Defence. They are 
not ſuppoſed ſuch Fools as to attack 

Vol. III. P that 
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that Religion to which they owe their 
temporal Welfare. They ate not taxed 
with giving any other Support to Infi- 
delity, than what it draws from the ill 
Examples of their Lives; I mean of the 
Lives of ſome of them. Here too the Laity 


carry their Cenſures too far: For there are 


very few or noneofthe Clergy, whoſe Lives, 


if compared with thoſe of the Laity, 


can be called profligate; but ſuch, in- 
deed, is the perfect Purity of our Religion; 
ſuch is the Innocence and Virtue, which 
it exacts to entitle us to its glorious Re- 
wards, and to ſkreen us from its dreadful 
Puniſhments, that he muſt be a very good 
Man indeed who lives up to it. Thus then 
theſe Perſons argue. This Man is educated 
in a perfect Knowledge of Religion, he 
is learned in its Laws, and is by his 
Profeſſion obliged in a Manner to have 
them always before his Eyes. The Re- 
wards which it promiſes to the Obedience 
of theſe Laws are ſo great, and the Pu- 
niſhments threatned on Diſobedience fo 
dreadful, that it is impoſſible but al! 
Men muſt fearfully fly from the one, 
and as eagerly purſue the other. It 
therefore ſuch a Perſon lives in direct 
Oppoſition to, and in a conſtant Breach of 


theie Laws, the Inference is obvious. 
5 | « Thee 


Gi % % FUHELET&SE mx 
There is a pleaſant Story in Matthero 
Paris, which 1 will. tell you as well as [ 
can remember it. Two young Gentlemen, 
« I think they were Prieſts, agreed together, 
that whoſoever died firſt, ſhould return 
and acquaint his Friend with the Secrets 
© of the other World. One of them died 
© ſoon after, and fulfilled his Promiſe. The 
* whole Relation he gave is not very ma- 
© terial, but among other Things he pro- 
duced one of his Hands which Satan had 
made uſe of, to write upon as the Mo- 
derns do on a Card, and had ſent his 
* Compliments to the Prieſts, for the 
Number of Souls, which the wicked 
Examples of their Lives daily ſent to 
* Hell. This Story is the more remark- 
© able, as it was written by a Prieſt, and 
* a great Favourer of his Order. 


Excellent, cried the old Gentleman, 
What a Memory you have!“ 


g But, Sir,” cries the young one, a Cler- 
* gyman is a Man as well as another; and 
* if ſuch perfect Purity be e — 


I do not expect it, cries the Doctor, 

* and J hope it will not be e d of us, 
© The Scripture itſelf gives us this Hope, 
T 2 © where. 
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where the beſt of us are ſaid to fall twen- 
ty Times a Day. But ſure, we may 
not allow the Practice of any of thoſe 

ſſer Crimes which contaminate the 


whole Mind. We may expect an Obe- 


dience to the Ten Commandments. and 
an Abſtinence from ſuch notorious Vices; 


as in the firſt Place, Avarice, which in. 


deed can hardly ſubſiſt without the 
Breach of more Commandments than 
one; indeed it would be exceſſive Can- 
dour to imagine, that a Man, who ſo 
viſibly ſets his whole Heart not only on 


< this World, but on one of the moſt 


< worthleſs Things i in it, (for ſo is Money 
without regard to its Uſes,) ſhould be at 


the fame Time laying up his Treaſure 


in Heaven. Ambition is a ſecond Vice 


of this Sort; we are told we cannot ſerve. 
God and Mammon. I might have 
applied this to Avarice, but 1 choſe ra- 
ther to mention it here. When we ſee a 
Man ſneaking about in Courts and Le- 
vees, and doing the dirty Work of great 
Men from the Hopes of Preferment, can 
we believe that a Fellow, whom we ſee 
to have ſo many hard Taſkmaſters upon 
Earth, ever thinks of his Maſter which 


is in Heaven? Muſt he not himſelf 
think, if he ever reflects at all, that 


ſo 


8 


Ch. ro. AMELTA I. 
«* ſo glorious a Maſter will diſdain and 
diſown a Servant, who is the dutiful 
Tool of a Court Favourite; and em- 

ployed either as the Pimp of his Plea- 
« ſure, or ſometimes — made a dirty 
Channel, to aſſiſt in the Conveyance of 
that Corruption, which is clogging up 
and deſtroying * "vorp Vitals of his 


Country: P 


The laſt Vice which I hall mention, 
is Pride. There is not in the Univerſe 
a more ridiculous, nor a more contempti- 
* ble Animal than a proud Clergyman; 
a Turkey-cock or a Jackdaw, are Ob- 
* jects of Veneration when compared with 
* him. I don't mean by Pride, that no- 
ble Dignity of Mind, to which Good- 
neſs can only adminiſter an adequate Ob- 
„Jeck, which delights in the Teſtimony of 
its own Conſcience, and could not with- 
* out the higheſt Agonies bear its Con- 
* demnation. By Pride, I mean, | that 
* ſaucy Paſſion, which exults in every lit- 
* tle eventual Pre-eminence over other 
Men; ſuch are the ordinary Gifts of 
; Nature, and the paultry Preſents of For- 
* tune, Wit, Knowledge, Birth, Strength, 
* Beauty, Riches, Titles and Rank. That 


« Paſſion which i is ever- -aſpiring, lin a 5 
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Child, to look over the Heads of all 
about them; which while it ſervilely ad- 
© heres to the Great, flies from the Poor, 
© as if afraid of Contamination ; devour- 
ing greedily every Murmur of Applauſe, 

and every Look of Admiration, pleaſed 
and elated with all kind of Reſpect, and 
© hurt and enflamed with the Contempt 
© of the loweſt and moſt deſpicable is | 
© Fools, even with ſuch as treated 
< laſt Night diſreſpectfully at Pauchall 
* Can ſuch a Mind as this be fixed on 
Things above? Can ſuch a Man reflect 
that he hath the ineffable Honour to be 
employed in the immediate Service of his 
great Creator, or can he pleaſe himſelf with 
* the Heart-warming Hope, that his 
Ways are acceptable in the Sight of 
' AD; glorious, that incomprehenſible Be- 
ing! F 


oe” . Child, hear, cries a the old Gen- 
tlemen, © hear and improve your Under- 
* ſtanding. Indeed, my good Friend, no 

one retires from you without carrying 
« away ſome good Inſtructions with him. 
Learn of the Doctor, Tom, and you will 
+ be the better Man as long as you live.” 


” 0 


Vf. VUndoubt- 
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6 Undoubtedly, Sir,* anſwered To om, the 
Doctor hath ſpoken a great deal of ex- 
cellent Truth, and, without a Compli- 
ment to him, I was always a great Ad- 
mirer of his Sermons, Pi of 
their Oratory. But, | Rs 


„ * * A 


A 


Nec tamen hoc tribuens dederim quoque cetera. 


I cannot agree that a Clergyman is ob- 
«© liged to put up with an Affront, any 
more than another Man, and more eſpe- 
; cially when it is paid to the Order.” 


I] am very ſorry, young Gentle 
cries the Doctor, that you ſhould be 
ever liable to be affronted, as a Cler 


man; and, I do aſſure you, if I had 
known your Diſpoſition formerly, the 
* Order ſhould never have been affronted 


: trough you.“ 


The old Gentleman now began to check 
his Son, for his Oppoſition to the Doctor, 
when a Servant delivered the latter a Note 
from Amelia, which he read immediately 


to himſelf, and it contained the following 
Words ; 


« My 
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OOmething hath: happened ſince I ſaw 
you, which gives me great Uneaſi- 
0 « neſs, and I beg the Favour of ſeeing you 
5 © as ſ6on as poſſible, to adviſe with you 
upon it. V's 


I am, 

| 1 your moſt obliged; - 

and dutiful Daughter, 
Amelia Booth, 


i The Doctor's Anſwer was, that he would 
+ wait on the Lady directly; and then turn- 
4 ing to his Friend, he aſked him if he would 
| not take a Walk in the Park before Din- 
ner. I muſt go, ſays he, © to the Lady 
+ * who was with us laſt Night, for J am 
afraid by her Letter, ſome bad Accident 
* hath happened to her. Come, young 
Gentleman, I ſpoke a little too haſtily to 
you juſt now, but I aſk your Pardon. 
4 Some Allowance muſt be made to the 
if * Warmth of your Blood. I hope we 
4 + ſhall in Time both think alike.” * 
c 
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The old Gentleman made his Friend an- 
other Compliment, and the young one de- 
clared, he hoped he ſhould always think, 
and act too, with the Dignity becoming his 
Cloth. After which, the Doctor took his 
Leave for a while, and went tO Amelia s 8 


Lodgings. 


| As ſoon as he was gone, the old Gentle- 

man fell very ſeverely on his Son. Tom, 
ſays he, how can you be ſuch a Fool, to 
* undo by your Perverſeneſs all that 1 
have been doing? Why will you not 
© learn to ſtudy Mankind with the Atten- 
© tion which I have employed to that Pur- 
« poſe? Do you think, if I had affronted 
this obſtinate old Fellow as you. do, I 
* ſhould ever have engaged hisF ende PL 


© | cannot help it, Sir, Gai Tom. I 
have not ſtudied ſix Years at the Uni- 
* verlity, to give up my Sentiments to 
* every one. It is true, indeed, he put 
together a Set of founding Words; but, 

in the main, I never heard any one talk 
* more fooliſhly,” | | 


: What of that,* cries the Father, 41 
never told you he was a wiſe Man, nor 
did 


ram aa wn, — 
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did T ever think him ſo. If he had 
* any Underſtanding, he would have been 
* a Biſhop long ago, to my certain Know- 
* ledge. But, indeed, he hath been always 
* a Fool in private Life; for ] queſtion 
© whether he is worth 100 J. in the World, 
more than his annual Income. He hath 
* given away above half his Fortune to the 
© Lord knows who. I believe J have had 
above 200 J. of him, firſt and laſt; and 
© would you loſe ſuch a Milch- cow as this 
for Want of a few Compliments. Indeed, 
© Tom, thou art as great a Simpleton as 
© himſelf. How do you expect to riſe in 
© the Church, if you can't temporize, and 
give into the Opinion of your Superiors? 


© T dont know, Sir,“ cries Tom, what 
© you mean by my Superiors. In one Senſe, 
© I own, a Doctor of Divinity is ſuperior 
© to a Batchelor of Arts, and fo far | am 
© ready to allow his Superiority ; but I un- 
* derftand Greek and Hebrew as well as 
he, and will maintain my Opinion a- 
« painſt him, or any other in the Schools. 


« Tom,” cries the old Gentleman, till 
thou getteſt the better of thy Conceit, I 
+ ſhall never have any Hopes of thee. f 


thou art wiſe, thou wilt think every Man 
| thy 


Ch. 10. AME L I A. "os © 


« * thy Superior, of whom thou canſt get 
any thing; at leaſt thou wilt perſuade 
N - that thou thinkeſt ſo, and that is ſuf- 


« ficient. Tom, Tom, thou haſt no Policy 


in thee.? 


© What have I been learning theſe ſeven 
Fears, anſwered he, in the Univerſity? 


However, F ather, can account for your 


Opinion. It is the common Failing- of 
old Men to attribute all Wiſdom to them- 
« ſelves. Neſtor did it long ago; but, if 

you will enquire 'my Character at College, 


* I fancy you will not — want to go to 


School again.” W 2 

The Father and Son then went to take 
their Walk, during which the former re- 
peated many good Leſſons of Policy to his 
Son, not greatly, perhaps, to his Edifica- 
tion. In Truth, if the old Gentleman's 
Fondneſs had not, in a great Meaſure, 
blinded him to the Imperfections of his 
Son, he would have ſoon perceived that he 
was ſowing all his Inſtructions in a Soll 
ſo choaked with Self-Conceit, that it was 
utterly impoſſible they ſhould ever bear 
any Fruit. 
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